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PUBLISHEKS' NOTICE.

The special attention given to Congregational singing in our Churches

within the past four years has been followed by the most beneficial

results. Believing it to be their duty to promote in every way an element

80 replete with vitality and power, the Publishers take pleasure in rec-

ommending the present work, which is specially adapted for this purpose.

It embodies our choicest hymns, and our most familiar and best tunes.

Compiled with great care by Rev. W. M'Donald and L. F. Snow, Esq.,

with the valued assistance and advice of Rev. David Patten, d.d., the

whole has been under the able direction and supervision of Dr. Eben

TouEJEB, whose labors in behalf of the movement referred to are well

known.

A Psalter, arranged for responsive reading in Churches, is issued

separately and in connection with this volume, at trifling cost.

Particular attention is directed to the " Order of Service," which has

been very. carefully prepared, and is highly approved.

Special obligations are acknowledged to Messrs. O, Ditson & Co. for

the use oftunes of Dr. Lowell Mason and others; to Messrs. Biglow & Main,

for tunes of Wm. B. Bradbury and others ; to Dr. H. L. Hastings, George

Kingsley, F. J. Huntington, Wm. G. Fischer, S. J. Vail, O. Snow, Philip

Phillips, G. F. Root, Rev. Robert Lowry, Rev. L. Hartsough, John Church

& Co., W. H. Doane, the publishers of " Songs of Gladness," and others,

who have kindly allowed the use of their compositions. Most of the tunes

used being copyright property, parties desiring to use them in other col-

lections will please make application to the authors or proprietors, and not

to the undersigned publishers.

NELSON & PHH.LH'S.

Entered according to Aot of Confess, In the year 1874, by Nelson & Phillips, In the office of the

Librarian of Congress, at Washington, D. 0,



INTRODUCTION.

The publication of the present work will, it is hoped and believed, greatly
facilitate the more general adoption in our churches and social meetings, of
8ong as an element of worship. In its production, extensive researches have
been made in both European and American Psalmody, from which the best

tunes have been carefully selected. Above fifty of the most popular and useful

German and English chorals, the singing of which has delighted and edified

Christian hearts in all lands since the days of Luther, have been added.
Prepared with special reference to encouraging and assisting the people to

engage in choral worship, it will be found replete with those standard familiar

congregational tunes so precious for many years to the hearts of all denomina-
tions of believers, together with an extensive collection of the best and most
popular productions of modern composers. Trashy and sentimental com-
positions have been discarded.
The Department for the Choir will be found especially rich in English and

Gregorian Chants, Sentences, and Chorals, with a very choice selection of
tunes. The Te Deum, Gloria in Excelsis, Gloria Patri, and Ke spouses to the

Commandments, are also included.
An important feature of the work is its collection of hymns and tunes for the

use of social meetings. It comprises a large number of those most extensively

known, with many others which have been greatly admired wherever intro-

duced, and which promise to achieve an enduring popularity. Great pains have
been taken to make this department complete, and it is believed that it em-
braces all that is essential for the musical service of prayer and conference
meetings. While some of its hymns and tunes may not fulfil the requix-ements

of the most fastidious taste, their inherent usefulness, and the devotional spirit

they breathe, have secured their introduction. No hymn or tune should be
discarded on account of defects in its structure, if upon trial it is found to en-

kindle, or give utterance to, the devotional fervor of the church of Christ.-

A number of attractive Sunday school hymns and tunes have been added,

to give completeness to the work.
The following suggestions must be carefully observed, in order to secure

successful

CHOIR AND CONGREGATIONAL SINGING.

They embody the results of a long experience, and it is believed that wher-
i ever adopted, they will be followed by gratifying results.

i 1. An organ and a choir are essential to the proper maintenance of singing

{ as an element of worship in church service.

J
2. The organ should be of suflacient power to sustain and lead the congre-

i gation in the general song; and should contain such a variety of registers as

will furnish a suitable accompaniment to the choir, and at the same time_ give

the organist proper scope for the voluntaries. Its appropriate position is in the

rear of the pulpit, or divided and placed on each side of it.*

* The want of large pipe organs for more effective support In accompanying the oongro-

gation is greatly felt in a large msoority of our churches.
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3. The organist and chorister should be well fitted for their respective posi-

tions, both by their musical knowledge, and by their religious character.

4. The first organ voluntary should be dignified, devout, bringing the first

oflerings of adoration and prayer which arise from the assembled multitude:
all mere displays of execution are out of place and inconsistent with the im-
pressive services of the house of God. It should seldom exceed five minutes in

length, and ought to be brought to a close with the softest stops as soon as the

congregation are seated and the minister is ready to commence the scr- i

vices. In the concluding voluntary the desires and aspirations for a holier life ,'

awakened in the hearts of the people by the sermon should be deepened by the ,

sympathetic tones of the organ. Otherwise it had better be dispensed with
altogether.

5. The choir, wherever practicable, may be arranged in two divisions, one
composed principally of children, with men's voices for the tenor and oass

parts, another of adults, including the solo voices.* It should be located on
each side of the pulpit, or in front of the body pews, upon a level with the con-

gregation, its divisions facing each other. It should consist of at least twenty-
four trained voices (sixty would be much better), whose duty it will be,

—

First : To slug music bequeathed to us by the great masters, ancient and
modern, the correct rendering of which will serve to impress the minds of the
people- with the sacredness and beauty of divine worship, and prepare their

hearts for the prayers and songs which are to follow. All secular music should
be rigorously excluded; long solos and virtuoso display should seldom be per-

mitted, as their tendency is rather to produce a critical than a devotional frame
of viind; in fact, each hymn, chant, or anthem should be given as an individual

act \)f worship bj every participant.

Second: To assist and lead the congregation in the general song.
Here all must remember that choir and congregation are now to become an

assembly of devout worshippers, raising heart and voice in one united song of
praise to a common Father and Redeemer.

6. CnANTiJSTG, which is not only the most ancient but also the most devotional
method of worshipping by song, has of late years been entirely abandoned in

most churches. The Psalms of David were thus sung nearly three thousand
years ago, and it was the only kind of music known to the church during the
first six centuries of the Christian era. A revival of this primitive, simple
style of worship is highly desirable.

The chants in this work furnish a suitable variety both for choir and congre-
gational use. The double chant, from its resemblance to the ornamental style

of church psalmody, is particularly adapted to the choir, and should rarely be
attempted by the congregation, while the simplicity and dignity of the Grego-
rian and other single chants best adapt them as a means by which " a congre-
gation may, in a pleasing and devotional manner, read together the words of
God."
The single chant consists of two divisions or strains, the first containing three

and the second four bars. The double chant consists of four divisions of three
and four bars arranged alternately.

The first note of each division is called the reciting or chanting note, to

which most of the syllables in each line are chanted; the remaining notes con-
stitute what is called the cadence, to which the last few syllables in each line

are sung.
In correct chanting, the words must be delivered as rapidly and plainly as in

deliberate reading; special care being taken to avoid drawling the notes of the
cadence. The final syllable of participles and adjectives should have a precise

• Called, respectively, the "Oantores" and "Decani" choir.
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articulation, as in the words bless-ed, sav-ed, redeem-ed. Observing these

directions, with practice under a good leader, any congregation may as readily

learn to chant as to read aloud.

7. Congregational singing should be introduced at least twice in each service.

In order to prepare the people for joining generally in this exercise, " Praise

]^Ieetings " should be frequently held under the joint direction of the pastor

and chorister, in which the conirregation may join in singing familiar tunes.

The choir should always be present at these occasions, and lend their assistance

by singing with the congregation; by introducing from time to time new tunes
which may be sung by the congregation at subsequent meetings; and also by
occasionally singing appropriate select pieces. The pastor should frequently

intersperse the singing exercises with short addresses, containing incidents

concerning the hymns or tunes, and other remarks appropriate to the occasion.

As far as practicable, they should be divested of all formality, and rendered
social and attractive.

When properly conducted, such meetings cannot fail to awaken the people

to a new interest in church music, infuse them with the spirit of song, quicken
their religious life, and give a new impetus to every department of church
labor. Indeed, so great has been their influence, that, in several instances,

powerful revivals have resulted from their inrroduction. The regular weekly
prayer meeting may be most appropriately and profitably prefaced by a half

hour's service of this character.

8. The tunes which the congregation are expected to sing should be selected

by the chorister with reference to their adaptation to the hymn and to their

familiarity to the people. If the tune set to the hymn is not generally known,
another which is familiar should be chosen, and its name, and the page where
it may be found, announced by the minister.

Fugue tunes are quite uusuited for congregational use. A 'rw have, how-
ever, been introduced into this volume in deference to the ca'^nest wish of

friends to whom they are exceedingly precious. In general, the tune upon the

opposite page may be substituted.

9. The minister and chorister ought to mutually confer with eavh other with

reference to the selections to be used, and all the arrangements should be com-
pleted beforehand, so that the utmost promptness may be secured in the com-
mencement and progress of the service. A grave responsibility rests upon the

minister in connection with the musical exercises of the church, v-hich he
should be competent to direct, if necessary. If he is indifferent oi unsym-
pathetic, they will rarel}'^ be carried on witii eflficieucj'.

10. The organist should give out the tune by playing the melod}- upon thtj

great organ with loud stops, and the harmony upon the swell or choir organ.

The temj)o must never be taken so fast but that the congregation can easily join.

11. The minister and, conglegation should rise while tlie onjanist is lylaying the

last line of the ptelade^ the congregation always facing the pulpit.

12. At the conclusion of the prelude, let the organist begin the tune \ipon the

great organ with full harmony, giving the first chord as an arpeggio from the

pedal note upwards, and the choir and congregation immediately join together

upon the first note of the tune.

The choir may sing either the harmony or the melody, but the congregation

should invariably bing the melody. In order to facilitate this, the key of the

tunes has been arranged, wherever practicable, so that the melody shall not

ascend above E. The organist should accompany the choir and congregation
generally with the full organ, and confine himself solely to the notes of the

tune.
13. The last note of each line should be sustained whenever the musical

structure of the tunes will admit
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14. Interludes savor of display, and divert the attention of the worshipper,
and should be omitted, the pedal note being continued between the verses.

15. At the conclusion of the hymn the organist may play a few chords, giv-

ing a decrescendo efl'ect while the congregation are being seated.

16. The congregation should be invited, encouraged, and exhorted, if neces-
sary, to join with heart and voice in this delightful service. All should sing,

and sing "lustily"; and all endeavors to produce artistic efiects should be
avoided.

17. Wherever practicable, it is desirable that the singing should be accom-
panied by one or more brass instruments. The congiegation are thereby sus-

tained and borne along, and the devotional effect is very greatly improved.
18. Finally, it is indispensable to the success of congregational singing,

that each pew should be liberally supplied with tune books.
The subscriber records, with profound gratitude, the increasing favor with

which congregational singing is everywhere regarded. If this work shall

hasten on the day, when from every church in the land shall ascend one gen-
eral song of praise from the united voices of choir and congregation entire, we
Bhall feel that our labor has not been in vain.

E. TOURJfiE.
Boston, January 1, 1873.
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Organ Voluntary.*
Minister. (All standing.) I was glad when they said uuto

me, let us go into the house of the Lord.
People. Our feet shall stand within thy gates, O Jerusalem.

Minister and People. The Lord is in his holy temple ; let all

the earth keep silence before him.

Minister. O come, let us worship and bow down ; let us kneel

before the Lord our Maker.
People. For he is our God, and we are the people of his

pasture, and the sheep of his hand. {All hoioing doivn.)

Minister. O Lord, we beseech thee, mercifully hear our prayer,

and spare all those who confess their sins unto thee ; that they

whose consciences by sin are accused, by thy merciful pardon may
be al)S(j!ved, through Christ, our Lord.f Amen.

:}: Minister and People. O most mighty God and merciful

Father, who hast compassion upon all men, and hatest nothing that

thou hast made ; who wouldst not the death of a sinner, but that

he should rather turn from his sin and be saved ; mercifully forgive

us our trespasses ; receive and comfort us who are grieved and
weai'ied with the burden of our sins, who meekly acknowledge our

vileuess, and truly repent us of our faults, and so make haste to

help us in this world that we may ever live with thee in the world

to come ; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.
Minister and People. Our Father who art in heaven, hal-

lowed be thy name ; thy kingdom come ; thy will be done on earth

as it is in heaven
;
give us this day our daily bread ; and forgive us

our trespasses, as we forgive those who trespass against us; and
lead us not into temptation ; but deliver us from evil ; for thine is

the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, forever. Amen.
Minister. O Lord, open thou our lips.

* See Introduction, page iv, paragraph 4.

t People unite in saying Amen.
% The prayer for evening service may be substituted if preferred. See page ix.
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People. And our mouth shall show forth thy praise.

JVIiNiSTER. {All standing.) Praise ye the Lord.

People. The Lord's name be praised.

Minister. People and Choir unite in singing—
Praise God from whom all blessings flow,

Praise him all creatures here below;
Praise him above, ye heavenly host,

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.
(Without organ prelude.)*

(Minister announces the Psalter, before reading which, the Choir

iings, "Glory be to thee, O Lord.")

Lesson from the Psalter, read by Minister and People re-

spousively {all standing) , and at the close is sung by the Choir, or

Choir and People, the ancient doxology, " Glory be to the Father,

and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost ; as it was in the beginning.

Is now, and ever shall be, world without end. Amen."
The Scripture Lesson is here read by the Minister. {People

seated.)

Choir will sing a Chant, Te Deum, Gloria in Excelsis, or

Anthem, announced by the Minister, or a psalm may be read and

chanted by Minister and Choir responsively.

Prayer. {People bowed doivn.

)

Short Response by the Choir. " Lord, have mercy upon us,

and incline thine ear to hear our prayer."

Notices and Collections.

Hymn, announced by the Minister {without reading) and sung by

the Choir and People to a familiar tuue. {Peojyle rising as the organ

commences the last line of tu7ie.)-\

Sermon.
Hymn, announced by the Minister {vjithout reading) and sung by

Choir and People. {All standing.

)

Prayer for a blessing on the wordJ offered by the Minister,

following which, while the People are bowed down, he pronounces

the Benediction.

•The Apostles' Creed (see page x) may here be introduced or omitted,

at the discretion of the Minister. If introduced, it may be followed by the

Minister announcing the Psalter, and then the singing, by the Choir, or Choii

and People, of the ancient doxology, Glory be to the Father, etc.

t See Jntroduction, page vi, paragraph 14.

X May follow the sermon, if preferred.
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Organ Voluntary.
Minister. (All standing.) O worship the Lord in the beauty

of holiness ; fear before him, all the earth.

People. Let the words of my mouth and the meditation of my
heart be acceptable in thy sight, O Lord, my strength and my Re-
deemer.

Minister. The sacrifices of God are a broken spirit ; a broken
and a contrite heart, O God, thou wilt not despise.

Minister and People. {All boiving doion.) Have mercy upon
me, O God, according to thy loving kindness, according to the

multitude of thy tender mercies blot out my transgressions. Hide
thy face from my sins, and blot out all my iniquities. Create in me a

clean heart, O God, and renew a right spirit within me. Cast me
not away from thy presence, and take not thy Holy Spirit from me.
Restore unto me the joy of thy salvation, and uphold me with thy

free spirit. Then will I teach transgressors thy ways ; and sinners

shall be converted unto thee.

jNIinister and People unite in repeating the Lord's Prayer.
(See page vii.)

JNIinister. O Lord, open thou our lips.

People.* And our mouth shall show forth thy praise.

Minister. (All standing.) Praise ye the Lord.
People. The Lord's name be praised, f
Ministp:r annolts'Ces the Psalter, after which the Choir (or

Choir and People) sings the ancient Doxology, " Glory be to the

Father,"- etc. (People remain standing.)

Lesson from the Psalter is read by Minister and People re-

sponsivcly, and at the close is sung by the Choir, or Choir and
People, "Glory be to God on high, and on earth peace, good
will to men," etc., or other selection, announced by the Minister.

A portion of Scripture may here be read or omitted, at the dis-

cretion of the Minister. If read, it may be followed by a chant

sung by the Choir, or Choir and People.

Prayer. (The peojM bowed down.)

* A Choir may sing these responses if desired.

t The Apostles' Creed (page x), or the Commandments (page xiii), may be
here introduced or omitted at the discretion of the Minister.
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Short Response by Choir.

Notices and Collections.

Hymn, announced by the Minister (without reading) and sung by

the Choir and People, the People rising as organ begins the last line

of the tune.

Sermon.
Hymn, announced by the Minister, and sung by Choir and People.

(All Stan ding.)

Prayer for a blessing on the word is offered by the Minis-

ter, following which, while the People are bowed down, he pronounces

the

Benediction.

Communion Strfata.

Short Organ Prelude.
The Cojeniandments (page xiii) are read by the Minister, after

each of which (excepting the tenth) the following response may
be said or sung :

—
Lord, have mercy upon us, and incline our hearts to keep this law.

After the tenth commandment, the following response should be

used : Lord, have mercy upon us, and write all these thy laws in our

hearts, we beseech thee.

Prayer.
Address by Minister, when sermon is omitted.

Any persons who are to be admitted to the church on confession

of faith, are invited to present themselves before the Congregation,

and are then received according to the forms prescribed in the

Church manual.

Any persons to be received by letter from other churches, are

invited to rise from their places and are then received according

to forms prescribed in the Church manual.

The Notices are read by the Minister.

A Hymn is read by the Minister and sung by the Choir and

Congregation (all standing) .

Minister and People remain standing, and unite in repeating the

Apostles' Creed.
I believe in God the Father Almighty, maker of Heaven and

Earth ; and in Jesus Christ his only begotten Son, our Lord
;

who was conceived by the Holy Ghost, born of the Virgin Mary,

Buffered imder Pontius Pilate, was crucified, dead, and buried ; the
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tliird day lie rose from the dead; he ascended into Heaven, and sit-

teth jit the right hand of God the Father Ax,mighty ; from thence
he shall come to judge the quick and the dead. I believe in the

IIofY Ghost; the Holy Catholic Church; the communion of
siiinls; the forgiveness of sin; the resurrection of the bcdy; and
Ihc life everlasting. Amen.
Singing of the Ancient Doxoloqy (" Glory be to the Father,"

etc.), by Choir and People.

The Sagr.vmental Collection for the poor is taken, the Minister
reading select portions of Scripture.

Invitation by the Minister : K any man sin, we have an
advocate with the Father, Jesus Christ, the righteous ; and he is the
propitiation for our sins ; and not for ours only, but also for the sins

of the whole world. Therefore, ye that do truly and earnestly

repent of your sins, and are in love and charity with your neighbors,
and intend to lead a new life, following the commandments of God,
and walking from henceforth in his holy ways ; draw near with faith,

and take this holy sacrament to your comfort ; and devoutly kneel-

ing, make your humble confession to Almighty God.
General Coneession by Minister and People. (All bowed down.)

Almighty God, Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, Maker of all

things, Judge of all men : we acknowledge and bewail our manifold
sins and wickedness, which we from time to time most grievously
have committed, by thought, word, and deed, against thy Divine
Majesty, provoking most justly thy wrath and indignation against

us. We do earnestly repent and are heartily sorry for these our
misdoings; the remembrance of them is grievous unto us. Have
mercy upon us, have mercy upon us, most merciful Father; for thy
Son, our Lord Jesus Christ's sake, forgive us all that is past ; and
grant that we may ever hereafter serve and please thee in newness
of life, to the honor and glory of thy name, through Jesus Christ
our Lord. Amen.
Almighty God, unto whom all hearts are open, all desires known,

and from whom no secrets are hid ; cleanse the thoughts of our
hearts by the inspiration of thy Holy Spirit, that we may perfectly

love thee, and worthily magnify thy holy name, through Jesus Christ

our Lord. Amen.
Each church, in the Consecration and Distribution of the

Elejments, may follow its prescribed manual, or disciplinary form of
service.

Minister and People unite in repeating the Lord's Prayer.
The Choir (or Choir and People) sing "Glory be to God on

high," etc, or a Hymn, announced by the Minister.
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Prayer and Benediction.

N. B If the Minister is straitened for time, he may omit any part of the
service, at his discretion.

Sljort Communioit .^trfaia.

to be used after a sermon.

Short Organ Prelude.
Opening Hymn, announced by the Minister, and sung without

reading by Choir and People {all standing).

Minister. I have received of the Lord Jesus that which also I

deliver unto you, that the Lord Jesus the same night in which he

was betrayed, took bread and gave thanks, and brake it, and gave

unto the disciples, saying. This do in remembrance of me. Let us

aHectionately imitate his example, and reverently obey his command.
Minister reads select passages of Scripture, appropriate to the

occasion.

Prayer of Confession and Invocation by the Minister.

Any persons who are to bo admitted to the church on confession

of faith, are invited to present themselves before the Congregation,

and are then received according to the forms prescribed in the

Church Manual.
Any persons to be received by letter from other churches, are

invited to rise from their places and are then received according to

forms prescribed in the Church Manual.

The Notices are read by the Minister, and an invitation to

Christians present to commune with the Church, is extended.

The Prayer for the Divine Blessing on tiiose who partake of

the consecrated elements is otlercd by the Minister (all bowed down)^

and the Bread is afterward l)roken and distributed.

The Prayer of Thanksgiving is ollcred by the Minister {all

bowed down), and the Cup is afterwards distributed.

Minister. They sang an hymn Ijcfore they went out into the

Mount of Olives. Lotus in like manner sing together. A Hymn
is then announced by the Minister and sung, without reading, by the

Choir and People {all standing).

The Collection for the Poor is taken, during which the Min-

ister reads appropriate portions of Scripture.

Closing Prayer and Benediction.

N. B. Should time permit the Lord's Prayer (page vii) , the Apostle's Creed

(page x), the Commandments (page xiii), or other portions of tlie longer Com-
munion Service may be introduced, at the discretion of the Minister.
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God spake all these words, saying,

I am the Lord thy God, which have brought thee out of the laud

of Egypt, out of the house of bondage.

I.

Thou shalt have no other gods before me.

n.

Thou shalt not make unto thee any graven image, or any likeness

of anything that is in heaven above, or that is in the earth beneath,
or that is in the water under the earth. Thou shalt not bow down
thyself to them, nor serve them ; for I the Lord thy God am a jeal-

ous God, visiting the iniquity of the fathers upon the children

unto the third and fourth generations of them that hate me ; and
shewing mercy unto thousands of them that love me, and keep my
commandments

.

ni.

Thou shalt not take the name of the Lord thy God in vain ; for

the Lord will not hold him guiltless that taketh his name in vain.

IV.

Remember the sabbath day, to keep it holy. Six days shalt thou
labor, and do all thy work ; but the seventh day is the sabbath of

the Lord thy God ; in it thou shalt not do any work, thou, nor thy

son, nor thy daughter, thy manservant, nor thy maidservant, nor thy
cattle, nor thy stranger that is within thy gates ; for in six days the

Lord made heaven and earth, the sea, and all that in them is, and
rested the seventh day ; wherefore the Lord blessed the sabbath

day and hallowed it.

V.

Honor thy father and thy mother ; that thy days may be long

upon the land which the Lord thy God giveth thee.

Thou shalt not kill.
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vn.

Thou shalt not commit adultery.

vm.
Thou shalt not steal.

IX.

Thou shalt not bear false witness against thy neighbor.

X.

Thou shalt not covet thy neighbor's house, thou shalt not covet

thy neighbor's wife, nor his manservant, nor his maidservant, nor

his ox, nor his ass, nor anything that is thy neighbor's.

Hear also what our Lord Jesus Christ saith :
—

Thou shalt love the Lord thy God with all thy heart, and with all

thy soul, and with all thy mind. This is the first and great com
mandment ; and the second is like unto it : Thou shalt love thy

neighbor as thyself. On these two commandments hang all th*

law and the prophets.
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TRIBUTE OP PKAISB.

JOOXOLOOIES.
L. M.

Praise God, fromwhom all blessings flow,

Praise him, all creatures here below;
Praise him above, ye heavenly host;
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

li. M.
To God the Father, God the Son,
And God the Sprit, Three in One,
Be lionoi', praise, and glory given.
By all on earth, and all in heaven 1

C. M.
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
One God, whom we adore,

Be glory as it was, is now,
And shall be evermore '.

C. M.
To Father, Sou, and Holy Ghost,
Who sweetly all agree

To save a world of sinners lost,

Eternal glory be.

S. M.
To God, the Father, Son,
And Spirit, One in Three,

Be glory as it was, is now,
^d shall forever be.

L. M. 6 lines.

Immortal honor, endless fame.
Attend th' Almighty Father's Name

:

The Saviour Sou be glorified.

Who for lost man's redemption died*
And equal adoration be.

Eternal Comforter, to thee

!

C. p. M.
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
The Godwhom heaven's triumphant host,
And saints on earth adore

;

Be glory as in ages past.

And now it is, and so shall last.

When time shall be no more.

H. M.
To God, the Father's throne.
Perpetual honors raise

;

Glory to God, the Son,
And to the Spirit praise

:

With all our powers. Eternal King,
Thy everlasting praise we sing.

78.

Sing we to our God above
Praise eternal as his love

;

Praise him, all ye heavenly host—
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost I

7s. 6 lines.

Praise the name of God most high

,

Praise him all below the sky;
Praise him all ye heavenly host—
Father, Sou, and Holy Ghost!
As through countless ages past,

Evermore his praise shall last.

8s & 78.

Praise the God of our salvation,
Praise the Father's boundless lov«

|

Praise the Lamb, our expiation;
Praise the Spirit from above

;

Praise the Fountain of Salvation,
Him by whom our spirits live

;

Undivided adoration
To the one Jehovah give I

88, 7s & 4.

Great Jehovah, we adore thee,
God the Father, God the Son,

God the Spirit, joined in glory
On the same eternal thione;

Endless praises
To Jehovah, Three in One 1

7s & 6s. Iambic.

To thee be praise forever,
Thou glorious King of kings :

Thy wond'rous love and favor
Each ransom'd spirit sings

:

We'll celebrate thy glory.

With all thy saints above,
And shout the joyful story
Of thy redeeming love.

6s & 4s.

To God, the Father, Son,
And Spirit, Three in One,

All praise be given 1

Crown him in every song;
To him your hearts belong

:

Let all his praise prolong
On earth, in heaven I



THE
TRIBUTE OF PRAISE.

1. AMES. L. M. Or.L. HASON.

1. God in his earthly tern -pie, lays Foim-da-tion for his heavenly praise;
2. His mer-cy vis - its ev' - ly house That pay their night and morning vows

;

3. What glories were described of "'"^ ' '^^i—'- -^ -^ '^- - ,
i .

.
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old ! What wonders are of Zi - on told

!
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He likes the tents of Ja-cob well, But still in Zi - on loves to dwell.
But makes a more de-lightful stay, Where churches meet to praise and pray.
Thou ci - ty of our God be - low, Thy fame shall all the na - tions know.

1^ I n
:gzhiziiti-t:=^^=ir^i^nzgiz3:=g=j=^=g=.T=iz^z=|:—jj

to* Heavenly zeal.

1 O Kmg of glorj^ thy rich grace
Oiir feeble thought sjurpasses far;

Tea, e'eu our criuies, though numberless,
Less nuui"rous than thy mercies are.

2 Still, Lord, thy saving health display,
And arm our souls with heavenly zeal.

So, fearless, shall we urge our way
Through all the powers of earth audhell.

O* AU thingt are now ready.

1 SiNNEBS, obey the gospel word;
Haste to the supper of my Lord;
Be wise to know your gracious day;
All things are ready,—come away.

2 Ready the Father is to own,
And ki«s his late-returning son;
Eeady your loving Savior stands,
A.Tul spreads for you his bleeding hands.

% E»3ady the Spirit of his love.
Just now the stony to remove;
T' ajDply and witness with the blood,
And wash and seal the sons of God.

2

4 The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
Aj'e ready with their shining host

:

All heaven is ready to resoimd,

—

The dead 's alive ! the lost is found I

4, Tlierc remaineth a rest for the people of God.

1 Come, O thou greater than our heart,

And make thy faithful mercies known:
The mind which was in thee impart :

Thy constant mind in us be shown.

2 O let us by thy cross abide.

Thee, only thee, resolved to know,
The Lamb for sinners crucified,

A world to save from endless woe.

3 Take us into thy people's rest.

And we from our own works shall oeastj,

With thy meek Spirit arm oiir breast,

And keep our minds in perfect peace.

4 Jesus, for this we calmly wait;
let our eyes behold thee ni ar !

Hasten to make our heaven complete.
Appear, our glorious God, appear 1



BAVA.* L. M. Oerman Psalter, 1662.

^^^-^-'^-''^|J^g=g:::gp3=j=^fe^
1. Sav-ior of all, to theo we bow, Aud own thee faith-ful to thy word;
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We hear thy voice, and o - pen now Our hearts to en - ter-tain our Lord.

2 Come in, come in, thou heavenly Guest;
Delight in what thyself hast given;

On thy own gilts and graces feast.

And make the contrite heart thy heaven.

3 Smell the sweet odor of our prayers;

Our sacrifice of praise approve;

And treasure up our gracious tears,

Who rest in thy redeeming love.

4 Beneath thy shadow let us sit;

Call us thy friends, and love, and bride;

And bid us freely drink and cat

Thy dainties, and be satisfied.

Q

,

Th& vow sealed at the crots.

1 Lord, I am thine, entirely thine,

Purchased and saved by blood divine;

With full consent thine I would be,

And own thy sov'reign right in me.

2 Grant one poor sinner more a place

Among the children of thy grace;

A wretched sinner, lost to God,
But ransomed by Immanuel's blood.

3 Thine would I live—thine would I die;

Be thine through all ( temity;
The vow is past beyond repeal.

And now I set the solemn seal.

4 Here, at that cross where flows the blood

That bought my guilty soul for God

—

Thee, my new Master, now I call.

And consecrate to thee my all.

/, The spirit of the ancient wortkiet.

1 O FOE that flame of living fire.

Which shone so bright in saints of old:

WTiichbade their souls to heavi u aspire,

—

Calm in distress, in danger bold.

2 Where is that spirit. Lord, which dwelt

In Abrah'm's breast, and seal'd him
thine '?

"Which made Paul's heart with sorrow melt,

Aud glow with energy divine ?

—

3 That Spirit, which from age to age
Proclaiiu'd thy love and taught thy ways?

Brighteu'd Isaiah's vivid page.

And breath'd in David's hallow'd lays?

4 Is not thy grace as mighty now
As when Elijah felt its power;

When glory beam'd from Mosee' brew,
Or Job endur'd the trying hour ?

5 lieniember, Lord, the ancient days;

Remw thy work; thy grace restore;

And while to thee onr hearts we raise,

On us thy Holy Spirit pour.

• This tune is found in the best coUectionB of PBalmody. From its constant publication in al\ the oldOD

ooUectiouB, it njay be nuppoBCd to have been a special favorite. It is fully equal in eviry thing; but recol-

lactiouii and asaociationB to the " Tune of Tunes," even "The Old Hundreth."



BRIDGEWATER. L. M.

1. Great God, attend while Zlon sings The joy that from thy presence springs ; To spend one day , To

2. Might I enjoy the meanest place Within thy house, God ol grace : Not tents of ease. Not
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To spend one day with
Not tents of ease, nor
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spend one day with thee on earth.To spend one day with thee on earth, Exceeds a thousand days of ruirth.

tents of ease, nor thrones of pow'r, Not tents of ease, nor thrones of pow'r Should tempt my feet to leave
,^- ^ ^^-^
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SE
thee on earth, To spend one day with thee on earth. Exceeds a thou

thrones ofpow'r. Not tents of ease, nor thrones of pow'r Should tempt my feet.

sand days of mirth,

. . to leave thy door.

3 Grod is our Sun, he makes our day
;

God is our shield, he guards our way,

From all th' assaults of hell and sin,

From foes without and foes within.

1 All needful grace will God bestow,

And crown that grace with glory too
;

He gives u.s all things, and withholds

No real good from upright souls.

Tht ]oyi of the Sabbath.9.

1 Sweet is the work, my God, my King,

To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing

To show thy love by morning ligLt,

Aud talk of all thy truth by night.

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest

;

No mortal cares shall seize my breast

;

O may my heart in tune be found.

Like David's harp of solemn sound.

3 When grace has purified my heart,

Then I shall share a glorious part

;

And fresh supplies of joy be shed,

Like holy oil to cheer my head.

» Then shall I see, and hear, and know
All I desired or wished b low

;

And every power find sweet employ
In that eternal world of joy.

2_ Q _
The gospel Feast.

1 Come, sinners, to the gospel feast ;

Let every soul be Jesus' guest

:

Ye need not one be left behind.
For God hath bidden all mankind.

2 Sent by my Lord, on you I Ci^ll
;

The invitation is to all :

—

Come all the world ! come, sinner, thou I

All things in Christ are ready now.

3 Come, all ye souls by sin oppressed,
Ye restless wand'rers after rest

;

Ye poor, aud maimed, aud hall, and blind

In Christ a hearty welcome find.

4 My message as from God receive
;

Ye all may come to Christ and live :

let his love your hearts constrain,

Nor suS"er him to die in vain.

5 See him set forth before your eyes.

That precious, bleeding sacrifice :

His offered benefits embrace,
And freely now be saved by grace.

DoxoLogy.

Praise God, from whom all ble^ssings flrw

Praise him, all creatures here below ;

Praise him above, ye heavenly host.

Praise Father, Sou, aud Holy Gliost.



11. HAMBURG. L. M. Arr. from a Rroeorian Cbanl,
by Dr. L. SiaSON.

1. Ex-tended on a curs-ed tree, Cover'd with dust, and sweat, and blood«

2. Who, who, my Savior, this hath done? Who could thy sa -cred bo - dy wound?

<:^7^4=g:z:g=^--p^—
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gppiSi^i^^Ŝz=*S: gg:

See there, the King of glo - ry, see! Sinks and expires the Son of God.

No guilt thy spot-less heart hath known, No guile hath in thy lips been found.

3 I, I alone have done the deed
;

'Tis I thy sacred flesh have torn ;

My sius have caused thee, Lord, to bleed,

—

Pointed the nail, and fix'd the thorn.

4 For me the burden to susta.in

Too great, on tkee, my Lord, was laid :

To heal me, .thou hast borne the pam
;

To bless me, thou a curse wast made.

5 My Savior, how shall I proclaim,
How pay, the mighty debt I owe ?

Let all I have, and all I am.
Ceaseless, to all, thy glory show,

() Still let thy tears, tliy groans, thy signs,

(J ortiow my eyes, anil heave my breast,

Till, loosed from tlesli and earth 1 rise,

And ever in lliy busuni rest.

Original and actual nn.18.

i Lord, we are vile, conceived in sin.

And born unholy and unclean
;

Spning from the man whose guilty fall

Corrupts his race, and taints us all.

2 Soon as we draw our infant breath
The seeds of sin grow up for death

;

Thy law demands a perfect heart,

But we're defiled in every part.

3 Behold, we fall before thy face
;

Our only refuge is thy grace :

No outward forms can make us clean
;

The leprosy lies deep within.

4 Nor bleeding bird, nor bleeding beast,

Nor hyssop branch, nor sprinkling priest,

Nor running brook, nor flood, nor sea,

Can wash the dismal stain away.

5 Jesus, thy blood, thy blood alone.

Hath power sufficient to atone
;

Thy blood can make us white as snow ;

No Jewish types could cleanse us so.

6 While guilt disturbs and breaks our peace,
Nor flesh nor soul hath rest or ease

;

Lord, let us hear thy pard'niug voice,

Aaid malie these broken hearts rejoice.

13. Sustaining grace prayed for.

1 Taught by our Lord, we will not pray
Out of the world to be removed ;

But keep us, in our evil day,
Till patient faith is fully proved.

2 From sin, the world, and Satan's snare,

The members of thy Son defend,

Till all thy character we bear,

And grace matured in gloiy end.



14. HURSLEY. L.. M. Adapted from Haydn
by W.H, MONK, 1861,
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1. (5un of my soul, thou Sav - ior dear, It is not night if thou be near;

O may no earth-born cloud a - rise, To hide thee from thy ser-vant's eyes.

I J J J. ^ ^lV
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2 Abide with me from mom till eve,

For without thee I cannot live;

Abide with me when night is nigh,

For without thee I dare not die.

3 If some poor wandering child of thine

Have spumed to-day the voice divine,

Now, Lord, the gracious work begin;

Let liim no more lie down in sin.

i Watch by the sick; enrich the poor
With bl&ssinga from thy boundless store;

Be every mourner's sleep to-night,

Like infants' slumbers, pure and light.

5 Come near and bless us when we wake.
Ere through the world our way we take;

Till in the ocean of thy love

We lose ourselves in heaven above.

T^TT 1 ^ #
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1 . ^rh« only plea.

1 Jestjs, the sinner's friend, to thee,

Lost and undone, for aid I flee;

Weary of earth, myself, and sin:

Open thine arms, and take me in.

2 Pity and heal my sin-sick soul;

'Tis thou alone canst make me whole;
Dark, till in me thine image shine.

And lost, I am, till thou art mine.

8 At last I own it cannot be
That I should fit myself for thee:

Here, then, to thee I all resign;

Thine is the work, and only thine.

1 What shall I say thy grace to move?
Lord, I am sin, —but thou art love:

I give up every plea beside,—
Lord, I am lost—but thou hast died-

1 O . Seeking deliverance and rest.

1 AwASED from sin's delusive sleep,

My heavy guilt I feel, and weep

:

Beneath a weight of woes oppress'd,

I come to thee, my Lord, for rest.

2 Now. from thy throne of grace above,
Look down upon my soul in love;

—

That smile shall sweeten all my pain.

And make my soul rejoice again.

3 By thy di-vine, transforming power.
My ruin'd nature now restore;

And let my life and temper shine.

In blest resemblance. Lord, to thine.

17. Helplets, in sin and misery.

1 Whom man forsakes, thou wilt not leave^

Ready the outcast to receive:

Though all my simpleness I own.
And all my faults to thee are known.

2 Ah ! wherefore did I ever doubt?
Thou wilt in nowise cast me out,

—

A helpless soul, that comes to thee

With only sin and misery.

3 Lord, I am sick,—my sickness cure;

I want,—do thou enrich the poor:
Under thy mighty hand I stoop,

O lift the abject sinner up.

4 Lord, I am blind,—be thou my sight;

Lord, I am weak,—be thou my might:
A helper ol the helpless be.

And let me find my all in thee.



18. WOODWORTH. L. M. W-. B. BRADBURV. 1849.

1. Dear Sav-ior, if these lambs should stray From thy se-cure in - closure's bouud,

2. Re - member still that they are thine, That thy dear sa-cred name they bear;
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And, lured by vrorld-ly joys a - way, Among the thoughtless crowd be found;

Think that the seal of love di-vine, The sign of covenant grace they wear.

3 In all their erring, sinful years.

Oh, let them ne'er foi gotten be!
Remember all the prayers and tears

Which made them consecrate to thee.

4 And when these lips no more can pray.

These eyes can weep for them no more,
Turn thou their feet from folly's way.
The wanderers to thy fold restore.

Trust in Christ at the hour of death.19.
1 Jestjs, in whom but thee above
Can I repose my trust, my love ?

And shall an earthly object be
Loved in comparison with thee ?

'i How soon, Lord, will life decay I

How soon this world will pass away !

Ah ! what can mortal friends avail, [fail ?

When heart, and strength, and life shall

j 0, then, be thou, my Savior, nigh,

And I will triumph while I die;

My strength, my portion is divine,

And Jesus is forever mine 1

2 . With Chritt in heaven,

I As when the weary traveler gains
The hight of some o'erlooking hill,

His heart revives, if o'er the plains
He sees his home, though ^stant stilt -

2 So when the Christian pilgrim views,

By faith, his mansion in the skies.

The sight his fainting strength renews,
And wings his speed to reach the prize

3 •' 'T is there," he says, "I am to dwell
With Jesus in the realms of day;

Then shall I bid my cares farewell.

And he shall wipe my tears away."

<J 1 . " Tliere am I in the midst of them."

1 Where two or three, with sweet accord.

Obedient to their sov'reign Lord,
Meet to recount his acts of grace.

And ofifer solemn prayer and praise;

2 "There," says the Savior, "will I be,

Amid this little company;
To them unveil my smiling face.

And shed my glories round the place."

3 We meet at thy command, dear Lord,
Reljing on thy faithful word;
Now send thy Spirit from above.

Now fill our hearts with heavenly love



MELCOMBE. E. M s.webbe.isoo.
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1. Come, Sav-ior, Je-sus, from a - bove, As-sist me with thy heav'n-ly grace;
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Emp-ty my heart of earth-ly love, And for thy-self pre - pare the place,
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2 O let thy sacrer] presence fill,

And set my longing spirit free;

Which pants to have no other will.

But night and day to feast on thee.

3 While in this region here below.
No other good will I pursue:

I'll bid this world of noise and show,
With all its glittering snares, adieu.

4 That path with humble speed I'll seek,

In which my Savior's footsteps shine.

Nor will I hear, nor will I speak,

Of any other love but thine.

6 Henceforth may no profane delight

Divide this consecrated soul;

Possess it thou, who hast the right.

As Lord and Master of the whole.

6 Nothing on earth do I desire.

But thy pure love within my breast;

This, only this, will I require,

And freely give up all the rest.

0«3. Jitst at I am.

1 Just as I am, without one plea,

But that thy blood was shed for me.
And that thou bid'st me come to thee,

O Lamb of God, I come ! I come !

2 Just as I am, and waiting not
To rid my soul of one dark blot

;

To thee whose blood can cleanse each spot,

O Lamb of God, I come 1 I come 1

3 Just as I am, though tossed about
With many a conflict, many a doubt;
Fightings within, and fears without,
O Lamb of God, I come ! I come

!

4 Just as I am,— poor, wretched, blind;
Sight, riches, healing of the mind,
Yea, all I need, in thee to find,

Lamb of God, I come ! I come

!

5 Just as I am—thou wilt receive.

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve:

Because thy promise I believe,

Lamb of God, I come ' I come I

I

6 Just as I am—thy love unknown.
Hath brok n every barrier down;
Now, to be thine, yea, thine alone,

Lamb of God, I come ! I come I

/o4. Long suffering,

1 God of my life, to thee belong
The grateful heart, the joyful song:
Touch'd by thy love, each tuneful chord
Resounds the goodness of the Lord.

2 Yet why, dear Lord, this tender care ?

Why doth thy hand so kindly rear

A useless cumberer of the ground.

On which so littlj fruit is found?

3 Still let the barren fig-tree stand,

UlJlield and fostered by thy hand;
And let its fruit and verdure be
A grateful tribute, Lord, to thee.
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1. Great God, indulge my hum -ble claim; Be thou my hope, ray joy, my rest;
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The glo - ries that com-pose thy name. Stand all en-gaged to make me blest.

2 Thou great and good, thou just and wise,

Thou art my Father and my God;
And I am thine, by sacred ties,—
Thy son, thy servant bought with blood.

3 With heart, and eyes, and lifted hands.
For thee I long, to thee I look;

As travelers in thirsty lands

Pant for the cooling water brook.

i I '11 lift my hands, I '11 raise my voice.

While I have breath to pray or praise;

This work shall make my heart rejoice,

And fill the remnant of my days.

tiU . Lightfor these w?w sit in darkness,

1 Though now the nations sit beneath
The darkness of o'erspreading death,

God will arise with light divine,

On Zion's holy towers to shine.

2 That light shall shine on distant lands,

And wand'ring tribes, in joyful bands.

Shall come, thy glory, Lord, to see.

And in thy courts to worship thee.

3 O light of Zion, now arise !

Let the glad morning bless our eyes;

Ye nations, catch the kindling ray.

And hail the splendors of the day.

27 . Anticipating the Heavenly Sdbhath.

I Lord of the Sabbath, hear us pray,

Li this thy house, on this thy day;

And own, as grateful sacrifice,

The songs which from thy servants rise.

2 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love,

But there's a nobler rest above;
To that our lab'riug souls aspire,

With ardent hope, and strong desire.

3 No more fatigiie, no more distress.

Nor sin, nor hell shall reach the place;

No sighs shall mingle with the songs
Which warble from immortal tongues.

4 No rude alarms of raging foes;

No cares to break the long repose;
No midnight shade, no clouded sun;
But sacred, high, eternal noon.

5 long-expected day, begin;

Dawn on these realms of woe and sin:

Fain would we leave this weary road.

And sleep in death, to rest with God.

Self-dedication to the Lord,28.
1 O LoKD, thy heavenly grace impart,

And fix my frail, inconstant heart;

Hencel'ortli my chief desire shall be
To dedicate myself to thee.

2 Thy glorious eye pervadeth space;

Thy presence. Lord, fills every plaoe;

And wheresoe'er my lot may be.

Still shall my spirit rest with thee.

3 Renouncing every worldly thing,

And pafe beneath thy spreading wing,
My sweetest thought lienceforth shall be^

That all I want I find in thee.



29. DUANE ST. L. M. Rev. a coles. 11
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1. Jesus, my all, to beav'n is gone, He whom I fix my hopes upon ; His track I see, and I'll pur-
The King's highway of ho-li-
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sue the narrow way, till him I view. The way the holy prophets went, The road that leads from banish-
nesa, I'll go, for all his paths are peace. ment.
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3 This is the way I long have sought,
Aud moiirn'd because I found it not

;

My grief a burden long has been,

Because I was not saved from sin.

4 The more I strove against its power,
I felt its weight and guilt the more;
Till late I heard my Savior say,

—

Come hither, soul, I am the way.

5 Lo ! glad I come; and thou, blest Lamb,
Shalt take me to thee, as 1 am:
Nothing but sin have I to give,

—

Nothing biit love shall I receive.

6 Then will I tell to sinners round,
What a dear Savior I have found ;

I'll point to thy redeeming blood.

And say,—Behold the way to God.

OU. The Unspeakable Gift.

1 Happy the man who finds the grace.

The blessing of God's chosen race
;

The wisdom coming from above.

The faith that sweetly works by love.

2 Happy, beyond descrii^tion, he
Who knows the Savior died for me !

The gift unspeakable obtains.

And heavenly understanding gains.

i Wisdom divine ! who tells the price

Of wisdom's costly merchandise?
Wiudom to silver we prefer,

And gold is dross compared to her.

V Her hands are filled with length of days
True riches, and immortal praise,

—

Riches of Christ on all bestow'd.

And honor that descends from God.

5 To purest joys she all invites,

—

Chaste, holy, spiritual delights
;

Her ways are ways of i^leasantness,

And all her flowery paths are peace.

6 Happy the man who wisdom gains
;

Thrice happy, who his guest retains :

He owns, and shall forever own,
Wisdom, and Christ, and heaven are oneb

The New Covenant.31.
1 O God, most merciful and true.

Thy nature to my soul impart

;

Stablish with me the covenant new,
And stamp thine image on my heart

2 To real holiness restored,

let me gain my Savior's mind.
And in the knowledge of my Loi-d,

FuUness of life eternal find.

3 Remember, Lord, my sins no more,
That I may them no more forget

;

But, sunk in guiltless shame, adore,

With speechless"wonder at thy feet

4 O'erwhelm'd with thy stupendous grace,

1 shall not in thy presence move ;

But breathe unutterable praise,

And rapt'rous awe, and silent love.

5 Then every murm'ring thought and vain,

Expires, in sweet confusion lost

;

I cannot of my cross complain,—

.

I cannot of my goodness boast

6 Pardon'd for all that I have done,
]\Iy mouth as in the dust I hide ;

And glory give to God alone,

—

My God in Jesus pacified.
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1. Shepherd of souls, with pitying eye,
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To thee in their be-half we cry, Ourselves but new - - ly found in thee.
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Nor fold, nor place of re-fuge near, For no man cares . their soul to save.

3 Thy people, Lord, are sold for naught.

Nor know they their Redeemer nigh ;

They perish, whom thyself hast bought

;

Their souls for lack of knowledge die.

4 Why should the foe thy purchase seize?

Remember, Lord, thy dying groans :

The meed of all thy suff 'rings these ;

claim them for thy ransom'd ones !

The light yoke and easy burden.33.
1 O THAT my load of sin were gone

;

O that I could at last submit
At Je; us' feet to lay it down

—

To lay my soul at Jesus' feet.

2 Rest for my sold I long to find :

Savior of all, if mine thou art,

Give me thy meek and lowly mind.
And stamp thine image on my heart.

} Break ofl" the yoke of inbred sin,

And fully set my spirit free;

I cannot rest till pure within,

—

Till I am wholly lost in thee.

1 Fain would I learn of Thee, my God;
Thy light and easy burden prove

;

The cross all stain'd with hallow'd blood,

The labor of thy dying love.

5 I would, but thou must give the power,
My heart from every sin release

;

Bring near, bring near the joyful hour,
And fill me with thy perfect peace.

The vow sealed at the cross.34.
1 Lord, I am thine, entirely thine,

Purchased and saved by blood divine :

With full consent thiiae I would be.

And own thine thy sov 'reign right in me.

2 Grant one poor sinner more a place
Among the children of thy grace

;

A wretched sinner, lost tn God,

—

But ransom'd by Immauuel's blood.

3 Thime would I live—thine would I die ;

Be thine through all eternity
;

The vow is past beyond repeal,

And now I set the solemn seal.

4 Here, at that cross where flows the blood.
That bought my guilty soul for God,

—

Thee, my new Master, now I call.

And conscrate to thee my all.

5 Do thou assist a feeble worm,
The great engagement to perform

;

Thy grace can full assistance lend,

And on that grace I dare depend-



35. RETREAT. L. M. 13Dr. T. HASTINGS.

__J_

1. From ev' - ry storm-y wind that blows, From ev' - ry swell-ing tide of woes,
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There is a calm, a sure re-treat ; 'Tis found beneath the mer - cy seat.

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds
The oil of gladness on our heads;
A place than all besides more sweet, —
It is the blood-bought mercy-seat.

3 There is a scene where spirits blend.

Where friend holds fellowship with friend;

Though sunder'd far, by faith they meet.
Around one common mercy-seat.

4 Ah ! whither could we flee for aid.

When tempted, desolate, dismay'd ?

Or how the hosts of hell defeat,

Had sufiTring saints no mercy-seat ?

5 There, there on eagles' wings we soar,

And sin and sense molest no more;
And heayen comes down our soixls to greet,

While glory crowns the mercy-seat.

D • Blessings of Prayer.

1 What various hindrances we meet,
In coming to a mercy-seat;
Yet who that knows the worth of prayer,

, But often wishes to be there ?

'.2 Prayer makes the darken'd cloud with-
1 draw,

Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw;
Gives exercise to faith and love;

Brings every blessing from above.

3 Eestrainrug prayer, we cease to fight;

Prayer keeps the Christian's armor bright;
And Satan trembles when he sees
The weakest saint upon his knees.

/ . For the Savior's protection,

1 Jestts, I lain would walk in thee,

—

From nature[s every path retreat;

Thou art my \Vay,-imy Leader be.

And set upon the rock my feet.

2 Uphold me. Savior, or I fall;

reach me out thy gracious hand:
Only on thee for help I call,

—

Only by faith in thee I stand.

00. EKs loving-kindness w better than life.

1 O God, thou art my God alone;
Early to thee my soul shall cry;

A pilgrim in a land unknown,—
A thirsty land, whose springs are dry.

2 Thee, in the watches of the night,

When I remember, on my bed.
Thy presence makes the darkness light;

Thy guardian wings are round my head

3 Better than life itself, thy love;

Dearer than all beside to me;
For whom have I in heaven above,
Or what on earth, compared to thee,

4 Praise with my heart, my mind, my voice.
For all thy mercy I will give

;

My soul shall still in God rejoice,

—

My tongue shall bless thee while I live,
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1. Now be my heart in-spired to sing The glo-ries of^my Sav-ior King;

r7\

>- • ' -0- -» -»-

I I

i^l^^E^ieii|i|irtii|iiiiT r- ^3" "cr

S=i= 3^^gj^:^#P^
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2 O'er all the sons of hiiman race,

He shines with a superior grace;

Love from his lips divinely flows.

And blessings all his state compose.

3 Thy throne, O God, for ever stands,

Grace is the sceptre in thy hands;
Thy laws and works are just and right,

Justice and grace are thy delight.

4 God, thine own God, has richly shed
His oil of gladness on thy head;

And with his sacred Spirit blest

His first-born Son above the resL

<^0

.

r/i« divine Teacher,

1 How sweetly flow'd the gospel's sound
From lips of gentleness and grace;

While list'ning thousands gather'd round,

And joy and rev'rence fill'd the place.

2 From heaven he came, of heaven he spoke.

To heaven he led his foU'wers' way;

Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke.

Unveiling an immortal day.

3 Come, wand'rers, to my Father's home;
Come, all ye weary ones, and rest;

Yes, sacred Teacher ! we will come.

Obey, and be for ever blest.

i Decay, then, tenements of dust

!

Pillars of earthly pride, decay !

A nobler mansion waits the just.

And Jesus has prepared the way.

4:1

.

All-tufficiency of his grace.

1 Ho! every one that thirsts, draw night

'Tis God invites the fallen race:

Mercy and free salvation buy,

—

Buy wine, and milk, and gospel grace.

2 Come to the living waters, come !

Sinners, obey your Maker's call;

Return, ye weary wand'rers, home,
And find his grace ip free for all.

3 See from the Rock a fountain rise;

For you in healiug strennis it rolls:

Money ye need not bring, nor price,

Ye lab'ring, burden'd, sin-sick souls.

4 Nothing ye in exchange shall give;

Leave all you have, aud are, behind;
Frankly the gift of God receive:

Pardon and peace in Jesus find.

4:a . iVo succeit without God's bletsing.

1 Except the Lord our labor bless,

In vain .shall we desire success;

Except his guardian power restrain.

The watchman wakcth but iu vain.

2 'Tis useless toil our stores to keep, - -

Early to rise, and late to sleep;

—

Unless the Lord, who reigns on high.

His providential care sujiply.

3 Grant, Lord, that we may ever flee

For guidance and for help to thee;

Thy blessing ask, whato'er we do.

And in thy strength our work pursue^
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1. God of my life, thro' all my days, My grateful pow'rs shall sound thy praise;
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My song shall wake with op - 'ning light, And cheer the dark and si - lent night.
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2 When anxious cares would break my rest,

And griefs would tear my throbbing breast.

Thy tuneful praises, raised on high.

Shall check the murmur and the sigh.

3 When death o'er nature shall prevail.

And all the powers of language fail,

Joy through my swimming eyes shall

break,

And mean the thanks I cannot speak.

4 But O, when that last conflict's o'er.

And I am chain'd to earth no more.
With what glad accents shall I rise.

To join the music of the skies !

5 Soon shall I learn th' exalted strains,

Which echo thro' the heavenly plains;

And emulate, with joy unknown.
The glowing seraphs round the throne.

6 The cheerful tribute will I give,

Long as a deathless soul shall live

:

A work so sweet, a theme so high.
Demands and crowns eternity.

4r4» Christ and his Church.

1 The King of saints, how fair his face,

Adorned with majesty and grace !

He comes with blessings from above,
And wins the nations to his love.

2 At his right hand, our eyes behold
The queen, arrayed in purest gold;
The world admires her heavenly dress,
Her robe of joy and righteousness.

'T-

3 O happy hour, when thou shalt rise
To his lair palace iu the skies !

And all thy sons, a numerous train.

Each like a prince in glory reign.

4 Let endless honors crown his head;
Let every age his praises spread;
While we with cheerful songs approve
The condescensions of his love.

4:0

.

Seeking the pastures of Christ.

1 Thou, whom my soul admires above
All earthly joy, and earthly love,

—

Tell me, dear Shepherd, let me know,
Where do thy sweetest pastures grow ?

2 Where is the shadow of that rock,
That fi-om the sim defends thy flock?
Fain would I feed among thy sheep,
Among them rest, among them sleep.

3 Why should thy bride appear like one
That turns aside to paths unknown ?

My constant feet would never rove,

—

Would never seek another love.

4 The footsteps of thy flock I see;

Thy sweetest pastures here thej' be;
A wondrous feast thy love prepares, [tears.

Bought with thy wounds, and groans, and

5 His dearest flesh he makes my food.
And bids me drink his richest blood;
Here, to these hills, my soul would com*
Till my Beloved lead me home.
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fa - vor in thy sight,

2. O may I hear thy warn -ing voice, And time-ly fly from dan-ger near;
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Still with thy grace and truth sur-round. And arm me with thy Spir - it's might.
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1. O deem not they are blest a - lone, Whose lives a peace-ful ten - or keep
;
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For God, who pi -ties man, has shown A bless-ing for the ey.s that weep.
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2 The hght of smiles shall fill again
The lids that overflow with tears :

And weary hours oi v/oe and pain,

Are promises of haj^pier years.

3 There is a day of sunny rest,

For every dark and troubled night

;

Though grief may bide an evening guest,

Yet joy shall coifie with early light.

4 Nor let the good man's trust depart,

Though life its common gifts deny,

—

Though with a pierced and broken heart,

And spurn'd of men, he goes to die.

6 For God has mark'd each sorrowing day.

And number'd every secret tear
;

And heaven's eternal bliss shall pay
For all his children suffer here.

Vmus remembered aiul renewed.50.
1 O BXTVY day, that fix'd my choice

On thee, my Savior and my God

!

Well may this glowing heart rejoice,

And tell its raptures all abroad.

8 O happy bond, that seals my vows,
To him who merits all my love

;

Let cheerful anthems fill his house,
While to that sacred shrine I move.

8 Tis done, the great transaction's done
;

[ am my Lord's, and he is mine
;

He drew me, and I foliow'd on,
Charm'd to confess the voice divine.

4 Now rest, my long-divided heart

;

Fix'd on this blissful centre, rest

Nor ever from thy Lord dej art :

With him of every good possess'd.

5 High heaven, that heard the solem vow.
That vow reuew'd shall daily hear ;

Till iu life's latest hour I bow.
And bless in death a bond so dear

J. . Rejoicing at the table, with godly sorrow,

1 To Jesus , our exalted Lord,
The name by heaven and earth adored,
Fain would our hearts and voices raise

A cheerful song of sacred praise.

2 But all the notes which mortals know,
Are weak, and languishing, and low

;

Far, far above our humble songs,

The theme demands immortal tongues.

3 Yet while around his board we meet.
And humbly worship at his feet,

O let our warm afiVctions move
In glad returns of gratelul love 1

4 Let humble, penitential woe.
In tears of godly sorrow flow;

And thy forgiving smiles impart
Life, hope, and joy to every heart
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1. Re-tum, my soul, en - joy thy rest ; Improve the day thy God hath blest

:
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2. O that our tho'ts and thanks may rise, As grate-ful in-ceuse to the skies
;
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An - oth - er six day's work is done ; An - oth -er Sab-bath is be - gun.
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And draw from Christ that sweet repose, Which none but he that feels it knows.
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3 This heavenly calm within the breast.

Is the dear pledge of glorious rest,

Which for the Church of God remains,

The end of cares, the end of pains.

4 In holy duties, Jet the day,
In holy comforts, pass away

;

How sweet, a Sabbatb thus to spend.
In hope of one that ue'er shall end.

O

.

-toue which passelh knowledge.

1 Of him who did salvation bring,

I (ould forever think and sing;

Arise, ye needy,- he'll teiicve
;

Arise, ye guilty,—he'll forgive.

2 Ask but his grace, and lo, 'tis given
;

Ask, and he turns your hell to heaven
;

Though sin and sorrow wound my soul,

Je us, thy balm will make it whole.

3 To shame our sins he blushed in blood

He closed his eyes to show us God :

Let all the world fall down and know,
That none but God such love can show.

A Insatiate to this spring I fly ;

I drink, and yet am ever dry :

Ah ! who against thy charms is proof ?

Ah ! who that loves, can love enough?

04. The hlUs of assurance.

1 Lord, how secure and blest are they
Who feci the joys of pardon'd sin; [sea.

Should storms of wrath shake earth and
Their minds have heaven and peaCe

within.

2 The day glides sweetly o'er their heads,

Made up of innocence and love;

And soft, and silent iis the shades,

Their nightly minutes gently move.

3 Quick as their thoughts, their joys come on
But fly not half so swift away :

Their souls are ever bright as noon,

And calm as summer evenings be.

4 How oft they look to the' heavenly hillg

Wht^re groves of living jileasure grow

And longing hopes, and cheerful smiles,

Sit undisturb'd upon their brow.

5 They scorn to seek earth's golden toys,

But spend the day, and share the nighty

In numb'ring o'er the richer joys

That heaven prepares for their delight.
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With all my pow'rs of heart and tongue, I'll praise my Ma-ker
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An - gels shall hear the notes I raise, Ap-provc the song, and join the praise.
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2 To God I cried, when troubles rose;

He heard me, and subdued my foes;

He did my rising fears control,

And strength diffused thro' all my soul.

3 Amid a thousand snares I stand.

Upheld and guarded by thy hand;
Thy words my fainting soul revive.

And keep my dying faith alive.

4 I'll sing thy truth and mercy. Lord;
I'll sing the wonders of thy word;
Not all thy works and names below
So iQuch thy power and glory show.

U

.

Jesus reigns.

1 Come, let us tune our loftiest song,
And raise to Christ our joyful strain:

Worship and thauks to him belong,
"Who reigns, and shall forever reign.

2 His sov'reign power our bodies made;
Our souls are his immortal breath;

And when his creatures sinn'd, he bled,

To save us from eternal death.

3 Burn every breast with Jesus' love;

Bound every heart with rapt'rous joy;
And saints on earth, with saints above,
Your voices in his praise employ.

4 Extol the Lamb with loftiest song.
Ascend for him our cheerful strain;

Worship and thanks to him belong.
Who reigns and shall forever reign.

/ . Living bread.

1 Thy presence, gracious God, afford;

Prepare us to receive thy word:
Now let thy voice engage our ear.

And faith be mixed with what we hear.

2 Distracting thoughts and cares remove,
And fix our hearts and hopes above;
With food divine may we be fed,

And satisfied with living bread.

3 To us the sacred word apply.
With sov'reign power and energy;
And may we, m thy faith and fear,

Keduce to practice what we hear.

4 Father, in us thy Son reveal;
Teach us to know and do thy will:

Thy saving power and love display,
And guide us to the realms of day.

O . The sacramental seal.

1 Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
Honor the means ordain'd by thee;

Make good our apostolic boast.

And own thy ^loiious ministry.

2 We now thy promised presence claim;
Sent to disciple all mankind,—

Sent to baptize into thy name,

—

We now thy promised i:)resence find.

3 Father, in these reveal thy Son

;

In these, for whom we seek thy face,

The hidden mystery make known,
The inward, pure, baptizing grace.

4 Jesus, with us thou always art,

Effectual make the sacred sign;
The gift unspeakable imjiart,

And bless the ordinance divine.

5 Eternal Spirit, from on high.
Baptizer of our spirits thou,

The sacramental seal apjily.

And witness with the water now.
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1 Broad is the road that leads to death, And thousands walk to-geth - er there

;
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2. " De - ny thy-scK and take thy cross, "Is the Re-deem-er's great command;

ri\ /T\

i^z. ' 4—5—F-^iil^
&--

:^3E3

But -wis-dom shows a nar - row path, With here and there a trav - el - er.

Na-ture must count h,er gold but dross, If she would gain this heavenly land.
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60. Tt^ sinner's only Hope.

1 Wherewith, Lord, shall I draw near,

And bow myself before thy face?

How in thy purer eyes ajJiJear ?

AVhat shall I brin^ to gain thy grace?

2 Will gifts delight the Lord Most High ?

Will multiplied oblations please?

Thousands of rams his favor buy.

Or slaughter'd hecatombs appease ?

3 Can these avert the wrath of God ?

Can these wash out my guilty stain ?

Rivers of oil, and seas of blood,

Alas ! they all must flow in vain,

i Who would himself to thee approve,

Must take the path thyself haat trod;

Justice pursue, and mercy love,

And humbly walk by faith with God.

& But though my life henceforth be thine,

Present for past can ne'er atone:

Though I to thee the whole resign,

I only give thee back thine own.

6 Guilty I stand before thy face

;

On me I feel thy wrath abide;

'Tis just the sentence should take place;

'Tis just,—but 0, thy Son hath died!

1

.

Deprecating eternal Death,

1 Father, if I may call thoe so,

Regard my fearful heart's desire:

Remove this load of guilty wo,
Hot let me in my sius expire.

2 I tremble, lest the wrata divine.

Which bruises now my wretched soul,

Should bruise this wretched soul of mine
Long as eternal ages roll.

3 I deprecate that death alone,

—

That endless banishment from thee;

save, and give me to thy Sou,
Who suffered, wept, and bled for me.

D xi , 77ie sacrifice of a broken heart.

1 TnoDOH I have grieved thy Spirit, Lord,
Thy help and comfort still afford

;

And let a wretch come nosir tliy throne
To plead the merits of thy Sou.

j
2 A broken i eart, my God, my King,

Is all tlie sacrifice I bring;
Thou God of grace, wilt tliou despise
A broken heart for sacrifice ?

3 My soul lies humbled in the dust.

And owns the dreadful senlence just:

Look down, Lord, with pitying eye.

And save a soul condemn'd to die.
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63. Deprecating the vaUhd-ravjal of the Spirit.

1 Stay, thou insulted Spirit, stay,

Tliou^'h I have done thee such despite;

Nor cast the sinuer quit© away,

Nor take thine everlasting fligLi.

2 Though I have steel'd my stubborn heart.

And sbaken otf my guilty ft-ars;

And vex'd and urgd thee to depart.

For many long rebellious years.

3 Though I have most unfaithful been.

Of all who e'er thy grace received

;

Ten thousand times thy goodness seen;

Ten thousand times thy goodness
grieved:

4 Yet, O I the chief of sinners spare,

In honor of my great High Priest;

Nor in thy righteous auger fiwear

T' exclude me Irom thy people's rest.

q4:» The fountain gushing from his side.

1 Ye that pass by, behold the Man

—

Tiie Man of griefs cond^-mu'd for you:
The Lamb of God for sinners slain,

Weeping to Calvary pursue.

2 His sacred limbs they stretch, they tear;

With nails they fasten to the wood;
His sacred limbs, exposed and bare,

Or only cover'd with his blood.

3 Behold his temples, crown'd with thorn;
His bleeding hands, extended wide;

His streaming feet, traustix'd and torn;

The fountain gushing from his side !

4 O thou dear suff'ring Son of -God,
How doth thy heart to sinners move;

Sprinkle on us thy precious blood.

And melt us with thy dying love.

b c) . Condemned, but pleading the promises.

1 Show pity. Lord, O Lord, forgive;

Let a repenting rebel live;

Art not thy mercies large and free ?

May not a sinner trust in thee ?

2 My crimes are great, biat don't suqiass
The power and gloi7 of thy grace;
Great God, thy nature hath no bound,

—

So let thy pard'ning love be found.

B ivash my soul from every sin.

And make my guilty conscience clean;
Here on my heart tiie burden lies,

And past ofifcnces pain my eyes.

4 My lips with shame my sins confess.

Against thy law, against thy grace:
Lord, should thy jiidgmt^nts grow severe,
I am coudemn'd, but thou art clear.

5 Should sudden vengeance seize my breath,

I must pronounce thee just in death;

And if my soul were sent to hell.

Thy righteous law approves it well.

6 Yet, save a trembling sinner. Lord,
Whose hope, still hov'riug round thy word.
Would light on some sweet promise

tbere,

—

Some suie support against despair.

Q Q

,

The dreadful day.

1 The day of wrath, that dreadful day,

When heaven and earth shall pass away,
What power shall be the sinner's stay ?

How shall he meet that dreadlul day

—

2 When, shriv'ling like a parched scroll,

The tiamiag heavens together roll;

And, louder yet, and yet more dread,

SwclLs the high trumji that wakes the dead ?

3 O, on that day, that wrathful day,

When man to judgment wakes from clay,

Be thou, Christ, the sinner's stay.

Though heaven and earth shall pass away.

Q /, The grave shall restore its trust.

1 Unveil, thy bosom, faithful tomb;
Take this new treasure to thy trust:

And give these sacred relics room
To slumber in the silent dust.

2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear

Invade thy boiiuds: no mortal woes
Can reach the peacelul slumber here,

While angels watch the soft repose.

3 So Jesus slept; - God's dying Son
Pass'd thro' the grave, and blest the bed:

Rest here, bl 'st saint, tiU from his throne

The morning break,aud jjiercethe shade.

4 Break from his throne, illustrious morn;
Attend, carta ! his sov'rL-ign word;

Restore thy trust—a glorious form

—

Call'd to ascend and meet the Lord.

Q Q ^
Disembodied saints,

1 The saints who die of Christ possess'd,

Enter into immediate rest;

For them no fiurther test remains.

Of purging hres an 1 torturing pains.

2 Who trusting in their Lord depart.

Cleansed from all sin, and pure in heart,

Th^ bliss unmix'd, the glorious prize,

Tlie\ find with Christ in Paradise.

3 Yet, gloritied by grace alone,

They cast heir rowns before the throne,

And till the echoing courts above
With praises of redeeming love.
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L My soul before tliee prostrate lies; To thee, her Source, my spirit flies; My wants I moQrn.Mj
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wants I mourn.My chains I see.O let thy presence set me free,
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chains I see, let thy presence set me free.

wants I mourn,My chains I see,0 let thy presence set me ft-ee, O let thy presence set me fre*.
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chains I see, let thy presence set me free.

2 Jesus, Touchsafe my heart and will

With thy meek lowliness to fill;

No more her power let nature boast,

But in thy will may mine be lost.

3 Already springing hope I feel,

—

God will destroy the power of hell,

And, fi-om a land of wars and pain.

Lead me where peace and safety reign.

4 One only care my soul shall know,

—

Father, all thy commands to do;

And feel, what endless years shall prove,

That thou, my Lord, my God, art love.

70. ^" AdvocaU with the Father.

1 Jesus, my Advocate above,

My Friend before the throne of love.

If' now for me prevails thy prayer,

D' now I find thee pleading there, —

i If thou the secret wish convey.

And sweetly prompt my heart to pray,-

Hcar, and my weak petitions join,

Almighty Advocate, to thine.

8 Jesus, my heart's desire obtain

;

My earnest suit present, and gain:

My fulness of corruption show;
The knowledge of myself bestow.

4 Save me from death; from hell set free;

Death, hell, are but the want of thee:

My life, my only heaven thou art;

—

might I feel thee in my heart.

/ 1

.

For sustaining grace.

1 My hope, my all, my Savior thon;

To thee, lo, now my soul I bow;
I feel the bliss thy wounds impart,

—

I find thee. Savior, in my heart.

2 Be thou my strength,—be thou my way,

Protect me through my life's short day:

In all my acts may wisdom guide,

And keep me. Savior, near thy side.

3 In fierce temptation's darkest hoar.

Save me from sin and Satan's power;
Ttar eveiy idol from thy throne,

And reign, my Savior, reign alone.

4 My sufifring time shall soon be o'er;

Then shall I sigh and weep no more:
My ransom'd soul shall soar away.

To sing thy praise in endless day.
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soon, ah, soon, ap-proaching night Shall blot out ev' - ry hope of heaven.
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sin - ners, haste, O haste a - way, While yet a pard'-ning God is found
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3 Soon, borne on time's most rapid wing.
Shall death command you to the grave.

Before his bar your spirits bring,

And none be found to hear or save.

4 In that lone land of deep despair,

No Sabbath's heavenly light shall rise.

No God regard your bitter prayer.

No Savior call you to the skies.

6 Now God invites; how blest the day !

How sweet the Gospel's charming sound;
Come, sinners, haste, haste away.
While yet a pard'ning God is found.

/O

,

Shut up in unielief.

I Light of the Gentile world, appear;
Command the blind thy rays to see:

Oar darkness chase, our sorrows cheer.
And set the plaintive pris'ner free,

B Me, me who still in darkness sit.

Shut up in sin and unbelief.
Deliver from this gloomy pit,—

This dungeon of despairing griet

3 Open mine eyes the Lamb to know,
Who bears the gen'ral sin away;

And to my ransomed spirit show
The glories of eternal day.

/4:» The inevitable doom.

1 Tke&tendous God, with humble fear,

Prostrate before thy awful throne,
The word unchangeable we hear

—

Thy sov'reign righteousness we own.

2 'Tis fit we should to dust return.

Since such the will of God Most High;
In sin conceived, to trouble I :rn,

Born to lament, and toil, ai.d die.

3 Submissive to thy just decree.

We all shall soon from earth remove.
But when thou sendest. Lord, for me,
O let the messenger be love.

4 Whisper thy love into my heart*

Warn me of my approaching end;
And then I joyfully depart.

And then I to thy arms ascend.
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1. Soon may the last glad song a - rise, Thro' all the mil-lions of the skies,

2. Let thrones,and powers,and kingdoms,be O - be-dient, might-y God, to thee I
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That song of triumph which records That aU the earth is now the Lord's.
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And over land, and stream,and main, Now wave the scep-tre of thy reign!
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3 O let that glorious anthem swell;

Let host to host the triumph tell,

That not one rebel heart remains,

But over all the Savior reigns 1

76. The King of glory.

1 Orm Lord is risen from the dead;

Our Jesus is gone up on high

;

The powers of hell are captive led,

—

Dragg'd to the portals of the sky:

2 Th'jre his triumphal chariot waits,

And angels chant the solemn lay;

—

Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates;

Ye everlasting doors give way !

d Tjoose all your bars of massy light.

And wide unfold th' ethereal scene;

He claims these mansions as his right;

lieceive the King of glory in !

1 ^V^^o is the King of glory V Who ?

The Lord, that all our foes o'ercame,-

The world, sin, death, and hell o'eithrew ;-

And Jesus is the Conqu'ror's name.

6 Lo ! his triumphal chariot waits.

And angels chant the solemn lay:

Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates;

Ye everlasting doors, give way !

6 Wlio is the King of glory ? Who?
The Lord, of glorious power possess'd;-

The King of saints and angels too;

—

God over all, forever blest 1

/ 7 , ITie heavenly Zion.

1 Arm of the Lord, awake, awak« !

Thine own immortal strengtn put on !

With terror clothed, he.l's kingdom shake,

And cast thy foes with fury down.

2 As in the ancient days appear

!

(The sacred annals speak thy fame;)

Be now omnipotently near.

To endless ages still the same.

3 By death and hell pursued in vain,

To thee the ransomed seed shall come
Shouting, their heavenly Zion gain,

And pass tLro' death triumphant home

4 The pain of life shall then be o'er.

The anguish and distracting care;

There sighing grief shall weep no more.
And sin shall never enter there.
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1. Ajm me with1. Ajm me with thy whole ar- mor, Lord ; Support my weakue.><s with thy might

;
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Gird on my thigh thy conqu'riug sword, And shield me in the threat'niug fight.
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2 From faith to faith, from grace to grace,

So in tliy strength shall I go on;
Till heaven and earth flee from thy face.

And glory end what grace begun.

/ y • True worship everywhere accepted.

1 O THOU, to whom, in ancient time.
The psalmist's sacred harp was strung,

Whom kin<:;s adored in song sublime,
And prophets praised with glov\ing tongue;

2 Not now on Zion's hight alone
The favored worshiper may dwell,

Nor where, at sultry noon, thy Son
Sat weary by the patriarch's well.

3 From every place below the skies,

The grateful song, the fervent prayer,
The incense of the heart, may rise

To heaven and find acceptance there.

4 thou, to whom, in ancient time.
The holy prophet's harp was strung;

To thee, at last, in every clime.
Shall temjiles rise, and praise be sung.

U • Tlie plenitude of His grace and power.

1 O spiEiT of the living God,
In all thy plenitude of grace.

Where'er the foot of man hath trod,
Descend on our apostate race.

2 Give tongues of fire, and hearts of love,
To preach the reconciling word;

Give power and unction from above.
Where'er the joyful sound is heard.

3 Be darkness, at thy coming, light;
Confusion— order, in thy path:

Souls without strength, inspire with might,
Bid mercy triumph over wrath.

4 Baptize the nations; far and nigh
The trinmi^hs of the cross record;

The name of Jesus glorify.

Till every kindi-ed call him Lord.

J.

.

Faith reveals God's presence.

1 Not here, as to the prophet's eye.
The Lord upon his throne appears;

Nor seraph tongues responsive cry,

Holy ! thrice holy ! in our ears:

—

2 Yet God is present in ths place.

Veiled in serener majesty;
So full of glory, truth, and grace.
That faith alone such light can see.

3 Nor, as he in the temple taught.
Is Christ within these walls revealed,

When blind.and deafand dumb were broiight
Lepers and lame— and aJ were healed.

4 Yet here, when two or three shall meet,
Or thronging multitudes are found.

All may sit down at Jesus' leet.

And hear from him the joyful sound.
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1. Glo - ry to thee, my God, this night. For all the bless-ings of the light
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2. For-glve me. Lord, for thy dear Son, The ill which I this day have done;
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Keep me, keep me, King of kings. Beneath the sha-dow of thy wings.
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That with the world, my- self, and thee,
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I, ere I sleep, at peace may be.
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3 Teach me to live, that I may dread
The grave as little as my bed;

Teach me to die, that so I may
Rise glorious at ihe judgment-day.

1 let my soul on thee repose,

And may sweet sleep mine ej-elids close

;

Sleep, which shall me more vig'rous make,
To serve my God, when I awake.

6 Lord, let my soul forever share

The bliss of thy paternal care :

'Tis heaven on earth, 'tis heaven above,

To see thy face, and sing thy love.

80 • Your life is hid with Christ m God.

1 Yn faithful souls, who Jesus know,
If risen indeed with him ye are,

Superior to the joys below.

His resuiTection's power declare.

2 Your faith by holy tempers prove :

By actions show your sins forgiven :

And seek the glorious things above,

And follow Christ your head to heaven

} There your exalted Savior see.

Seated at God's right hand again,

In all his Father's majesty,

h\ everlasting pomp to reign.

4 To him continually aspire,

Contending for your native place
;

And emulate the angel choir.

And only hve to love and praise.

5 For who by faith your Lord receive.

Ye nothing seek or want beside;

Dead to the world and sin ye live
;

Your creature-love is ciiiciiied.

6 Your real life, with Christ conceal'd,

Deep in the Father's bosom lies;

And glorious as your Head reveal'd.

Ye soon shall meet him in the skiea

o4. Graven on the palms of His hands.

1 Jesus, the Lamb of God, bath bled;

He bore our sii.s upon the tree;

Beneath our curse he bow'd his head;

—

'Tis fiuish'd ! he hath died for me.

2 See, where before the throne he stands,

And pours the all-prevailing prayer;

Points to his side, and lifts his hands,
And shows that I am graven there.

3 He ever lives for me to pray
;

He prays that I with him may reign:

Amen to what my Lord d( >th say

;

Jesus, thou can.st not pray in vain.



85. MOJNMOUIH. L.. M. MARTIN LUTHER.
153S.

27

:t^=TF^5f3i^±E^H=i:spE^H-qzFs;p:]:3=E^5-'a3
-F

1. He reignsl the Lord, the Saviour reigns, Praise him in evangelic strains; Let the whole earth In
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2. Deep are his counsels and unknown; But grace and truth support his throne; Tho'gloomy clouds his
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songs re - joice, And dis-tant is-lands join their voice, And distant Is-lands join their voice.

waj' sur-round, Jus-tice is their e - ter - nal ground, Justice is their e - ter- nal ground.

3 In robes of judgment, lo! he comes;
Shakes the wide earth and cleaves the

tombs;
Before bim burns devouring lire ;

—

The mountains melt, the seas retire.

4 His enemies, with sore dismay.
Fly from the sight, and shun the day:
Then lift your heads, ye saints ! on high.

And sing, for your redemption's nigh.

O C)

.

Holiness.

1 Holt as thou, O Lord, is none;
Thy holiness is all thine own;
A drop of that unbounded sea

Is ours,—a drop derived from thee.

2 And when thy purity we share.

Thine only glory we declare;

And, humbled into nothing, own,
Holy and pure is God alone.

3 Sole, self-existing God and Lord,
By all thy heavenly hosts adored.
Let all on earth bow down to thee,

And own thy peerless majesty :

• 4 Thy power unparallel'd confess,

Esta,blish'd on the Rock of peace;
The Rock that never shall remove,

-

The Rock of pure, almighty lova

/

.

Dedication.

1 When Israel trod the desert way,
God dwelt within the curtain'd tent;

There gath'ring tribes repaired to pray.

And found his gracious ear attent.

2 But, when fair Salem's towers arose,

And massive walls her hosts surround-
When God had scatter'd Zion's foes.

And peace and plenty reign'd around—

3 Then Lebanon's tall cedars came.
And polished stones majestic rose;

While lofty turrets tipp'd with flame,

Point upward to the saint's repose.

4 But vain were glitt'ring gems and gold
;

And blood, in vain, -from altars ran;

Till the unfolding glory told,

Jehovah comes to dwell with man.

5 Thus here, God, our ofif 'ring lies.

Cold in its beauty—cold and dead I

0, living fire—burst from the skies

—

On us thy hallowing influence shed.

6 Thy priests .shaU feel its quick'ning powei;

Thy people catch the rising tiarae;

While all confess, to time's last hour,

Jehovah here records his name.
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1. From all that dwell be - low the skies, Let the Ore - a - tor's praise a - rise;
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2. E -ter-nal are thy mercies, Lord; E -ter-nal truth at-tends thy word :

Let the Re-deem-er's name be sung, Thro' eve - ry land, by eve- ry tongue.
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Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, Till suns shall rise and set no more.
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3 Your lofty themes, ye mortals, bring ;

In songs of praise diviuely sing ;

The great salvation loud proclaim,

And shout for joy the Savior's name.

i In every land begin the song;

To every land the strains belong:

In cheerful sounds all voices raise,

And fill the world with loudest praise.

y

.

Grateful adoration.

1 Befoee Jehovah's awful throne

Ye nations bow with sacred joy;

Know that the Lord is God alone,

He can create, and he destroy.

2 His sov'reign power, without our aid.

Made us of clay, and formed us men ;

And when like wiind'ring sheep we stray'd,

He brought us to his fold again.

3 We '11 crowd thy gates with thankful songs,

Higli as the heavens our voices raise
;

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues.

Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise.

i Wide as the world is thy command;
Vast as eternity thy love;

Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand.

When rolling years shall cease to move.

yU . Sokmn reverence.

1 Eternal Power, whose high abode
Becomes the grandeur of a God :

Infinite lengths, beyond the bounds
Where stars revolve their little rounds :

2 Thee while the first archangel sings,

He hides his fnce behind his wings :

And ranks of shining thrones around
Fall worshiiJing, and spread the ground.

3 Lord, what shall earth and ashes do ?

We would adore our Maker too;

From sin and dust to thee we cry.

The Great, the Holy, and the High.

4 Earth, from afar, hath heard thy fame,
And worms have learn'd to h p thy name;
But ! the glories of thy mind
Leave all our soaring thoiights behind.

Doxology.

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow;

Praise him, all creatures here below;
Praise him above, ye heavenly host.

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost
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1. Je - sus! we bow be - fore thy throne, We lift our eyes to seek thy face:
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2. See, spread beneath thy gra-ciouseye, A world o'erwhelmed in guiltand tears,
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To bleeding hearts thy love make known, On contrite souls be - stow thy grace.

Where deathless souls in ru - in lie, And no kind voice dis-pels their fears.
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3 Lord ! arm thy truth with power divine;

Its conquests spread from shore to shore,

Till suns and stars forget to shine,

And earth and skies shall be no more.

4 O rise ! ye ransomed captives, ri^e !

Peal the loud anthem here below 1

Let earth reflect it to the skies,

And heaven with new-born rapture glow.

y /O

.

WtlooTnt to Church fellowship.

1 Bretheen in Christ, and well beloved,

To Jesus and his servants dear,

Enter, and show yourselves approved;
Enter, and find that God is here.

2 Welcome from earth: lo, the right hand
Of fellowship to you we p;ive:

With open hearts and hands we stand,

And you in Jesus' name receive.

3 Jesus, attend: thyself reveal;

Are we not met in thy great name ?

Thee in the midst we wait to feel;

We wait to catch the spreading flame.

4 Truly our fellowship below
With thee and with the Father is:

In thee eternal life we know,
And heaven's unutterable bliss.

5 Though but in part we know thee here,
We wait thy coming from above;

And we shall then behold thee near.
And be forever lost in love.

yO

.

God, the nation's ffuardian.

1 Geeat God ! beneath whose piercing eye
The earth s extended kingdoms lie;

Whose fav'ring smile upholds them all.

Whose anger smites them, and tliey fall;

—

2 We bow before thy heavenly throne;
Thy power we see— thy greatness own;
Yet, cherish'd by thy milder voice,

Our bosoms tremble and rejoice.

3 Thy kindness to our fathers shown
Their children's children long shall own;
To thee, with grateful hearts, shall raise

The tribute of exulting praise.

4 Led on by thine unerring aid,

Secure the paths of life we tread;

And, freely as the vital air,

Thy first and noblest bounties share.

5 Great God, our guardian, guide and friend
O still thy shelt'ring arm extend;
Preserved by thee for ages past,

For ages let thy kingdom last.
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1. Thus fer the Lord hath led me on, Thus far his power pro-longs my days;
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2. Much of my time has run to waste, And I, per-haps, am near my home;
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And eve-ry evening shall make knownSome fresh memorial of his grace.
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But he for-gives my fol- lies past, And gives me strength for days to come.
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3 I laymy body down to sleep;

place is the pillow for my head;

While well-appoiuted angels keep

Their watchful stations round my bed.

1 Thus, when the night of death shall come,

My flesh shall rest beneath the ground.

And wait thy voice to rouse my tomb,

With sweet sal . ation in the sound-

95. Tht richeg of his grace.

1 What am I, thou glorious Q-od !

And what my father's house to thee,

That thou thy mercy hast bestowed
On me, the vilest sinner, me ?

2 Me, in my blood, thy love pass'd by,

And stopp'd my ruin to retrieve;

Wept o'er my soul thy pitying eye:

Thy bowels yearn'd, and sounded,—live!

) Dying, I heard the welcome sound,

lleceived the blessing from above.

And pardon in thy mercy found,

A-stouish'd at thy boundless love.

4 Honor, and might, and thanks, and praise,

I render to my pard'ning God;
Extol the riches of thy grace,

And spread thy saving name abroad.

5 I magnify thy gracious power,
And all within me shouts thy Name:

Thy Name let every soul adore

;

Thy power let every tongue proclaim.

y D. The realizing light of/hith.

1 Adthok of faith, eternal Word,
Whose Spirit breathes the active flame,

Faith, like its finisher and Lord,
To-day, as yesterday, the same:

—

2 To thee our humble hearts aspire,

And ask the gift unspeakable;
Increase in us the kindled fire.

In us the work of faith fulfill.

3 By faith we know thee strong to save:

(Save us, a present Savior thou:)
Whate'er we hope, by faith we have;

Future, and past, subsisting now.

4 To him that in thy Name believes,

Eternal life with thee is giv^n;

Into himself he all receives,—
Pardon, and holiuess, and heaven.

5 The things unknown to feeble sense,

Unseen by reason's glimm'ring ray,

With strong commanding evidence,

Their heavenly origin display.
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1, An-oth-er six day's work is done, An-oth-er Sab -bath is be -gun:
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Ee-tum, my sovil, en-joy thy rest, Im- prove the day thy God hath blest.

2 Come, bless the Lord, whose love assigns

So sweet a rest to wearied minds;
Provides an antepastof heaven,

And gives this day the food of seven.

3 O that our thoughts and thanks may rise

As grateful incense to the skies;

And draw from heaven that sweet repose
Which none but he that feels it knows.

4 This heavenly calm within the breast

Is the dear pledge of glorious rest.

Which for the church of God remains.

The ends of cares, the end of pains.

6 In holy duties let the day,

In holy pleasures pass awayj
How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend,

In hope of one that ne'er shaU end.

98, In the sanctuary.

1 Fab from my thoughts,vain world, be gone,

Let my religious hours alone;

Fain would mine eyes my Savior Bee:

I wait a visit, Lord, from thee.

2 O warm my heart with holy fire,

And kindle there a pure desire;

Come, sacred Spirit, from above;
And fill my soul with heavenly love.

3 Blest Savior, what delicious fare!

How sweet thine entertainments are 1

Never did angels taste above
Redeeming grace and dying love.

4 Hail, gi-eat Immanuel, all divine I

In thee thy Father's glories shine;
Thy glorious name shall be adored,
And every tongue confess thee Lord.

yy

.

Design of prayer.

1 Peateb is appointed to to convey
The blessings God designs to give:

Long as they live should Christians pray;
They learn to pray when first they live.

2 If pain afOict, or wrongs oppress;
K cares distract, or fears dismay;

If guilt deject; if sin distress
;

In every case, still watch and pray.

3 'Tis prayer supports the soul that's weak:
Tho' thought be broken, language lame,

Pray if thou canst, or canst not speak:
But pray with faith in Jesus' name.

4 Depend on him ; thou canst not fail

;

Make all thy wants and wishes known

:

Fear not; his merits must prevail:

Ask but in faith, it shall be done.

Dvxology,

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow;

Praise him, all creatures here below;
Praise biTin above, ye heavenly host;

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.
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1. O for a glance of heavenly day, To take this stubborn heart a - way,
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2 The rocks can rend ; the earth can quake

;

The seas can roar; the mountains shake:
Of feeling, all things show some sign.

But this unfeeling heart of mine.

3 To lear the sorrows thon hast felt,

O Lord, an adamant would melt;
But I can read each moving line,

And nothing moves this heart of mine.

1 Thy judgments too, which devils fear,

—

Amazing thought !—unmoved I hear:

Goodness and wrath in vain combine.
To stir this stupid heart of mine.

6 But power divine can do the deod;
And, Lord, that power I greatly need:
Thy Spirit can from dross refine,

And melt and change this heart of mine.

101. 2taX implored.

1 O THOU, who all things canst control.

Chase this dread slumber from my soul;

V/ith joy and fear, with love and awe.
Give me to keep thy perfect law.

i O may one beam of thy blest light.

Pierc ' through, dispel, the shade of night:
Touch my cold breast with heavenly fire;

With holy, conqu'ring zeal inspire.

3 For zeal I sigh, for zeal I pant;
Yet heavy is my soul, and faint:

With steps unwav'riug. undismay'd.
Give me in all thy paths to tread.

4 With outstretch'd hands, and streaming
Oft I begin to grasp the prize: [eyes,

I groan, I strive, I watch, 1 pray;
But ah ! my zeal soon dies away.

5 The deadly slumber then I feel

Afresh upon my spirit steal:

Rise, Lord, stir up thy quick'ning power,
And wake me that I sleep no more.

X\J a. Rejoicing in forgiving love.

1 My soul, with humble fervor raise

To God the voice of grateful praise:

And all my ransom 'd powers combine
To bless his attributes divine.

2 Deep on my heart let mem'ry trace

His acts Q^ mercy and of grace:

Who, with a Father's tender care,

Saved me when sinking in despair;—

3 Gave my repentant soul to prove
The joy of his forgiving love;

Pour'd balm into my bleeding breast.

And led my weary feet to rest
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To him ad-dress in joy - ful songs Thepraise that to his name be-longs.
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Dawn on our knees, de-vout - ly, all Be - fore the Lord, our Mak - er, fall.

1C\A " Justice and judgvient are the habitation of^^' thy throne."

1 He reigns ! the Lord, the Savior reigns !

Sing to Ills name in lofty strains;

Let the whole earth in songs rejoice.

And in bis praise exalt their voice

!

2 Deep are his counsels, and unknown;
But grace and truth support his throne:
Tho' gloomy clouds his way surround.
Justice is their eternal ground.

3 In robes of judgment, lo ! he comes,

—

Shakes the wide earth, and cleaves the

•tombs;
Before him bums devouring fire !

The mountains melt, the seas retire I

4 His enemies, with sore dismay,
Fly from the sight, and shun the day

;

Then lift your heads, ye saints, on high,

And sing, for your redemption's nigh !

XDo .
" God so loved the world."

1 Not to condemn the sons of men.
Did Christ, the Son of God, appear

;

No weapons in his hands are seen.

No flaming sword, nor thunder there.

2 Such was the pity of our God,
He loved tue race of man so well,

He sent his Son to bear our load
Of sins, and save our souls from hell.

i Ub . Christ, the good fhysician.

1 Jesus, thy far-extended fame
My drooping soul exults to hear

;

Thy Name, thy all-restoring Name,
~ Is music in a sinner's ear.

2 Sinners of old thou didst receive
With comfortable words, and kind;

Thfnr sorrows cheer, their wauls relieve,

Heal the diseased, and cure the blind.

3 And art thou not the Savior still.

In every place and age the same ?

Hast thou forgot thy gracious skill.

Or lost the virtue of thy name 'i

4 Faith in thy changeless name I have :

The good, the kind Physician, thou
Art able now our souls to save.

Art willing to restore them now.
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1. ^Vhen first the Spir - it left the throne, He took the sem-blance of a dove;

"2. When next, at Pen - te - cost, he came, He stood con-fess'd to mor-tal sight,
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3 Vouchsafe, celestial Dove, thy peace.

That we at perfect peace may be;

Within our hearts thy love increase,

—

Within our thoughts, thy purity.

4 Light divine ! direct our feet,

Wuich long ill error's paths h;ive trod;

Our prison'd souls with freedom greet.

Convince of sin, and lead to God.

108. Be carethfor you.

1 Peace, troubled soul, thou need'stnot fear,

Thy great Provider still is near;

Who fed thee Inst, will feed thee still:

Be calm, and sink into his wiU.

2 The Lord, who built the earth and sky.

In mercy stoops to hear thy cry;

His promise all may freely claim:

Ask and receive in Je.sus' name.

. Without reserve give. Christ your heart;

Let him his righteousness impart

;

Then all things else he'll freely give
;

With him you all things shall receive.

1 Thus shall the soul be tnily blest,

That seeks in God his only rest

;

May I that happy person be,

In time and in eternity.

1 y . The evidence ofperfect love.

1 Quicken'd with our immortal Head,
Who daily. Lord ascend with thee ;

Eedeem'd from sin, and free indeed,
We taste our glorious liberty.

2 Saved from the fear of hell and death,

With joy we seek the things above
;

And all thy saints the spirit breathe
Of power, sobriety, and love.

3 Pure love to God thy members find ;

Pure love to every soul of man
;

And in thy sober, spotless mind.
Savior, our heaven on earth we gain.

1 1 (J* For the fire of divine love.

1 O THOU who camest from above.
The pure celestial fire t' impart.

Kindle a flame of sacred love.

On the mean altar of my heart.

2 Jesus, confirm my heart's desire.

To work, and speak, and think for thM
Still let me guard the holy fire,

Aud still stir up thy gift in me.

3 Ready for all tby perfect will,

My acts of faith and love repeat,

Till death thy endless mercies seal.

And make the sacrifice complete
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2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,

Save in the death of Christ, my God;
All the \ain things that charm me most,

I sacrifice them to his blood.

3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet,
' Sorrow and love flow mingled down;
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ?

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too small;

Love so amazing, so divine.

Demands my soul, my life, my all.

112. The hidings of the Father's face.

1 Feom Calvary a cry was heard,

—

A bitter and heart-rending cry;

My Savior ! every mournful word
Bespeaks thy soul's deep agony.

2 A horror of great darkness fell

On thee, thou spotless, holy One !

And all the swarming hosts of hell

Conspired to tempt God's only Son.

3 The scourge, the thorns, the deep disgrace.

These thou coiildst bear, nor once repine;

But when Jehovah veil'd his face,

Unutterable pangs were thine.

4 Let the dumb world its silence break

;

Let pealing anthems rend the sky;

Awake, my sluggish soul, awake

!

He died, that we might never die.

4.

5 Lord ! on thy cross I fix mine eye;

If e'er I lose its strong control,

O let that dying, piercing cry.

Melt and reclaim my wand'ring souL

1 1 . ^« "wiy plea.

1 Jestts, the sinner's friend, to thee,

Lost and undone, for aid I flee;

Weary of earth, myself, and sin:

Open thine arms, and take me in.

2 Pity and heal my sin-sick soul

;

'Tis thou alone canst make me whole:
Dark, till in me thine image shine,

And lost I am, till thou art mine.

3 At last I own it cannot be
That I should fit myself for thee: '

Here, then, to thee I all resign;

Thine is the work, and only thine.

4. What shall I say thy grace to move?
Lord, I am sin,—but thou art love:

I give up every plea beside,—
Lord, I am lost,—but thou hast died.

1

1

4. I «i™ going the way of all the earth.

1 Pass a few swiftly fleeting years.

And all that now in bodies live

Shall quit, like me, the vale of tears,

Their righteous sentence to receive.

2 But aU, before they hence remove.
May mansions for themselves prepare

In that eternal house above;
And, my God, shall I be there ?



ZEPHYR. L. M WM. B. BRADBUBt.

1. Why should we start, and fear to die ? What timorous worms we mor-tals are
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3 O woidd the Lord his servant meet,

My soul would stretch herwings in haste.

Fly fearless through death's iron gate,

Nor feel the terrors as she pass'd.

4 Jesus can make a dying bed
Feel soft as downy pillows are:

While on his breast 1 lean my head,

And breathe my life out sweetly there.

116. Hopt in God.

1 God of my strength, in thee alone,

A refuge from distress I see

;

why hast thou thine aid withdrawn ?

Why hast thou. Lord, forsaken me?

2 let thy light my footsteps guide;

Thy love and truth my spirit fill:

That in thy house I may reside.

And worship at thy holy hill.

3 Then will I at thine altar bend;
My harp its softest notes shall raise.

And from my lips to heaven ascend
The song of thankfulness and praise.

I Why then, my soul, arf thou cast down ?

AVhy art thou anxious and distress'd ?

Hope thou ill God, his mercy own,
For I shall yet enjoy his rest

11/. It is I ; be not a/raid.

i When power divine, in mortal form,

Hush'd with a word the raging storm.

In soothing accents Jesus said,

—

Lo, it is I ! be not afraid. •

2 So when in silence nature sleeps.

And lonely watch the mourner keeps,
One thought shall every pang remove

—

Trust, feeble man, thy Maker's love.

3 God calms the tumult and the storm:
He rules the soi'aph and the worm:
No creature is by him forgot,

Of those who know, or know him not.

4 And when the last dread hour shall coma,
And shudd'ring nature wait her doom.
This voice shall wake the pious dead,

—

Lo, it is 1 1 be not afraid.

Jesus every-where praent.118.
1 Jesus, where'er thy peojile meet,
There they behold thy mercy-seat;
Where'er they seek thee, thou art found,
A)id every place is haUow'd ground.

2 For thou, within no walls confined.

Dost dwell with those of humble mind;
Such ever bring thee, where they come,
And, going, take thee to their home.

3 Great Shepherd of thy chosen few,

Thy former mercies here renew:
Here, to our wailing hearts, proclaim
The sweetness of thy saving name.
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2 Let mountains from their seats be hurled,

Down to the deep, and buried there
;

Convulsions shake the solid world
;

Our faith shall never yield to fear.

3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar

—

La sacred peace our souLs abide
;

While every nation, every shore,

Trembles and dreads the swelling tide.

4 There is a stream, whose gentle flow

Supplies the city of our God;
Life, love, and joy still gliding through,

And watering our divine abode.

5 That sacred stream, thy holy word,
Our grief allays, our fear controls

;

Sweet peace thy promises afibrd,

And give new strength to fainting souls.

6 Zion enjoys her monarch's love,

Secure against a threatening hour ;

Nor can h: r firm foundation move,
Built on his truth, and armed with power.

120. Christ's Invitation to Sinnert.

1 "Come hither, all ye weary souls,

"Ye heavy laden sinners,' come ;

" I '11 give you rest from all your toils,

" And raise you to my heavenly home.

2 " They shall find rest, who learn of me
;

" I 'm of a meek and lowly mind ^
" But passion rages like the sea,

" And pride is restless as the wind.

3 " Blest is the man, whose shoulders take
" My yoke, and bear it with delight

;

"My yolic is easy to his neck,
' My grace should make the burden light."

4 Jesus, we come at thy command,
"With faith, and hope, and humble zeal

;

Edsigu our spiiits to thy hand.
To mould and guide us at thy will.

1 /^ i . How dreadful is this place I

1 THOU, whom all thy saints adore.
We now with all thy saints agree

And bow our inmost souls before
Thy glorious, awful Majestj'.

2 We come, great God, to seek thy face.

And for thy loving kindness wait

;

And 0, how dreadful is this place !

'Tis Gods own house, 'tis heaven's gate.

3 Tremble our hearts to find thee nigh

;

To thee our trembling hearts aspire ;

And lo ! we see descend from high
The pillar and the flame of fire

4 Still let it on th' assembly stay,

And all the house with glory fill
•

To Canaan's bounds point out the waj. ,

And lead us to thy holy hill.

6 There let us all with Jesus stand,

And join the geu'ral Church above.
And take our seats at thy right hand.
And sing thine everlasting love.
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of the skies, Whose mercy lends thee one day more,Whose mercy lends thee one day more,

pass-lng hour Still nearer bring my soul to thee. Still nearer bring my soul to tUee.

123. Hosanna to the Son of David.

1 What are those soul-reviving strains,

Which echo thus from Salem's plains ?

What anthems loud, and louder still,

So sweetly sound from Zion's hill ?

2 Lo ! 'tis an infant chorus sings

'Hosanna to the King of kings :

The Savior comes! — and babes proclaim
Salvation, sent in Jesus' name.

3 Nor these alone their voice shall raise,

For we will join this song ot praise :

Still Israel's children forward press,

To hail the Lord, their llighteousness.

1 Messiah's name shall joy impart,

AJike to Jew and Gentile heart

;

He bled for us, he bled for you,

And we will sing hosanna too.

5 Proclaim hosannas, loud and clear
;

See David's Son and Lord appear

!

All jiraise on earth to him be given,

And glory shout through highest heaven.

124. Infinite in wisdom.

1 Praise ye the Lord ! 'tis good to raise

Your hearts and voices in his praise :

His nature and his works invite

To make this duty our delight.

2 He form'd the stars, those heav'nly flame«

;

He counts their numbers, calls their

names

:

His wisdom's vast, and knows no bound,-'
A deep where all our thoughts are drown'd

3 Sing to the Lord ! exalt him high,
Who spreads the clouds along the sky :

There he prepares the fruitful rain.

Nor lets the drops descend in vain.

4 He makes the grass the hills adorn
;

He clothes the smiling fields with corn ;

The beasts with food his hands supply.
And the young ravens when they cry.

5 What is the creature's skill or force ?

The sprightly man, or war-like horse ?

The piercing wit, the active Mmb V

All are too mean delights lor him.
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Can sink the world or bid it rise: Thy smUe is life, thy frown is death.

2 When angry nations rush to arms,
And rage, and noise, and tumult reign,

And war resounds its dire alarms.
And slaughter dyes the hostile plain,

—

3 Thy sov'reign eye looks calmly down.
And marks their course, and bounds

their power
;

Thy law the angry nations own,
And noise and war are heard no more.

4 Then peace returns with balmy wing;
Sweet peace, with her what blessings fled

!

Glad plenty laughs, the valleys sing.

Reviving commerce lifts her head.

5 To thee we pay our gratehjl songs
;

Thy kind protection still implore

:

O may our hearts, and lives, and tongues,

Confess thy goodness, and adore.

X /&b • Not ashamed of Jesus.

1 Jesus, and shall it ever be,

A mortal man ashamed of thee

!

Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise,

—

Whose glories shine through endless days.

% Ashamed of Jesus !—that dear Friend
On whom my hopes of heaven depend

;

No !—when I blush, be this my shame,
That I no more revere his Name.

3 Ashamed of Jesus !—^yes I may,
When I 've no guilt to wash away

;

No tear to wipe, no good to crave,
No fears to quell, no soul to save.

4 Till then—nor is my boasting vain-
Till then, I boast a Savior slain

;

And 0, may this my glory be,—
That Christ is not ashamed of me.

X.a / , God's presence with his people.

1' When Israel of the Lord beloved.
Out from the land of bondage came.

Her Father's God before her moved,
An awful guide, in smoke and flams.

2 By day, along th' astonished lands
The cloudy pillar glided slow

;

By night, Arabia's crimson'd sands
Eetum'd the fieiy column's glow.

3 Thus present still, tho' now unseen,
When brightly shines the prosperous day,

Be thoughts of thee a cloudy screen.
To temper the deceitful ray.

4 And O, when gathers on our path.
In shade and storm, the frequent night

Be thou, long snflf'ring, slow to wrath,
A burning and a shining light
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To dis - tant climes the tid-ings bear, And plant the rose of Sha- ron there.
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2 He 'U shield you with a wall of fire,

With holy zeal your hearts inspire
;

Bid raging winds their fury cease,

And calm the savage breast to peace.

3 And when our labors all are o'er,

Then we shall meet to part uo more :

Meet, with the blood-bought tliroug, to fall.

And crown our Jesus—Lord of all

!
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1 Lord of the wide, extensive main.

Whose power the wind and sea controls.

Whose hand doth earth and heaven sustain,

Whose Spirit leads believing souls.

2 'Tis here thine unknown paths we trace,

Which .dark to human eyes appear
;

While through the mighty waves we pass.

Faith only sees that God is here.

3 Throughout the deep thy footsteps shine
;

We own thy way is in the sea,

O'erawed by majesty divine.

And lost in thine immensity.

4 Thy wisdom here we learn t' adore

thine everlasting truth we prove ;

Amazing heights of boundless power,

Unfathomable depths of love.

130. Security and tafety.

1 God is our refuge and defence ;

In trouble our unfailing aid :

Secure in his omnipotence,
Wl\at foe can make our souls afraid I

2 Yea, though the earth's foundations rock,

And mountains down the gulf be hurled,

His peojile smile amid the shock :

They look beyond this transient world.

3 There is a river, pure and bright, [plains,

Whose streams make glad the heavenly

Where in eternity of light

The city of oui- God remains.

4 Built by the word of his command.
With his unclouded presence blest,

Firm as his throne the bulwarks stand ;

There is our home, our hope, our rest

The redeemed in heaven.131.
1 Lo ! round the throne, a glorious band,

'J'he saints in countless myriads stand;

Of every tongue redeemed to God,

Arrayed in garments washed in blood.

2 Through tribulation great they came;

They bore the cross, desjiised the shame;

But now from all their labors rest.

In God's eternal glory blest

3 They see the Savior face to face;

They sing the triumphs of his grace ;

And day and night, with ceaseless pra/ i,

To him their loud hosannas raise.

4 O, may we tread the sacred road

That lioly saiiits and martyrs trod ;

Wage to the end the glorious strife,

And win, like them, a crown of life.
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1. God of my life, whose gracious pow'r Thro' varied deaths my soul hath led,
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Or turn'd a - side the fa - tal hour, Or lift - ed up my sink-iug head;-
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2 In all my ways thy "hand I own,

—

Thy ruling providence I see;

Assist me still my course to run,

And still direct my paths to thee.

\ Whither, whithe ; should I fly,

But to my loving Savior's breast!

Secure within t ine arms to lie,

And safe beneath thy wings to rest.

k I have no skill the snare to shun.
But thou, Christ, my wisdom art;

I ever into ruin run,

But thou art greater than my heart.

5 Foolish, and impotent, and blind,

Lead me a way I have not known;
Bring me where I my heaven may find,-

The heaven of loving ihee alone.

X O 3 . Tlie Promised Comforter.

1 LoKD, we believe to us and ours
The apostolic promise given;

We wait the penteco.stal powers,

—

The Holy Ghost sent down from heaven.

2 Assembled here with one accord,

Calmly we wait the promised grace,—
The i^iirchase of our dying Lord;
Come, Holy Ghost, and .fill the place.

3 If every one that asks may find,

—

If still thou dost on sinners fall,

—

Come as a mighty rushing wind;
Great grace be now upon us all.

4 Ah ! leave us not to mourn below,
Or long for thy return to pine:

Now, Lord, the Comlorter bestow.
And fix in us the Guest divine.

1 o4» Only Jesus,

1 When, gracious Lord, when shall it be,

That I shall find my all in thee V

The fulness of thy jjromise prove,

—

The seal of thine eternal love?

2 Thee, only thee, I fain would find,

And cast the world and fiesh behind;
Thou, only thou, to me be given,
Of all thou hast in earth or heaven.

3 When from the arms of flesh set free,

Jesus, my soul shall fly to thee:
Jesu-i, when 1 have lost my all,

I shall ujjon thy bosom fall.

135. r/te Land of Rctl.

1 Thy loving Spirit, Lord, alon?,

Can lead me forth, aud make me free;

The bondage break in which I groan,
And set my heart at liberty.

2 Now let thy spirit bring me in.

And give thy servant to j)ossess

The land of rest from inbred sin,

—

The laud of j^erfect holiness.

3 Lord, I believe thy power the same;
The same thy truth and grace endure,

And in thy blessed hands I am.
And trust thee for a perfect cure.

4 Come, Savior, come, and make me whole
Entin ly all my sins remove;

To perfect health restore my soul

—

To perfect holiness and love.
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1. And will the great e - ter - nal God On earth es - tab - lish his a - bode ?
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And will he, from his ra-diant throne, Ac-cept our tern - pie for his owb ?

And thou descend-ing fill the place With choicest to - kens of thy grace.
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3 Here let the great Redeemer reign,

With all the f,'races of his train;

While power divine his word attends,

To conquer foes, and cheer his friends.

1 And in the great decisive day.
When God the nations shall survey,
May it before the world appear
That crowds were boru to glory here.

1 0/ . T^ht Savior's coming expected and prayed for.

1 Jesus! thy church, with longing eyes.

For thine expected coming waits:

When will the promisid h.^Lt arise,

And glory beam on Zion's gates ?

2 E'en now, when tempests round us fall,

And wintry clouds o'ercast the sky,

Thy words with i)l(asnre we recall,

And deem that our redemption's nigh.

3 O ! come, and reign o'er every land;
Let Satan from his throne b hmi'd,

—

All nations bow to thy command.
And gr:ice revive a dyin,' world.

i Teach us, in watchfulness and prayer.

To wait for thine appointed hour;
And fit iLs, by thy grace, to share

The triumphs of thy conqu'ring power.

loo. Dying, rising, reignxng.

1 He dies ! the Friend of sinners dies

!

Lo ! Salem's daughters weep around;
A solemn darkness veils the skies,

A sudden trembling shakes the ground.

2 Come, saints, and drop a tear or two
For him who groan'd beneath your load;

He shed a thousand drops for j'ou,

—

A thousand droj^s ol pui'er blood.

3 Here's love and grief beyond degree:
The Lord of glory dies lor man

!

But lo .' what sudden joys we see:
Jesus, the dead, revives again.

4 The rising God forsakes the tomb;
(In vain the tomb forbids Ins rise;)

Cherubic legions guard him home,
And shout him welcome to the skies.

5 Break off yoiir tears, ye saints, and tell

How high your preat Dcliv rer reigns;
Sing how he spoil'd the hosts of hell.

And led the monster death in chains:

6 Say, Live forever, wondrous King !

Born to redeem, and stront; to save;
Then ask the monster, Where's thy sting
And,Where's thy victory, boasting gravel
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1. Now let my soul, E - ter - nal King, To thee its gi'ate-ful tri - b lite bring; My knee, witb
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humble homage bow: My tongue perform its solemn vow, My tongue perform its solemn vow.
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2 All nature sings thy boundless love,

In worlds below, and worlds above
;

But lA thy blessed word I trace

Diviner wonders of thy grace,

3 There Jesus bids my sorrov/s cease,

And gives my lab'rmg conscience peace
Raises my grateful thoughts on high,

And points to mansions in the sky.

1 For love like this, let my song,

Through endless years, thy praise pro-
long

;

Let distant climes thy Name adore,

Till time and nature are no more.

14:U . Sacrifice of praise and prayer,

1 Awake, my soul, and with the sun
Thy daily stage of duty run

;

Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise

To pay thy morning sacrifice.

2 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart,

And with the angels bear thy part,

Who all night long unwearied sing
High praises to th' eternal King.

3 All praise to thee, who safe hast kept,
And hast refresh'd me while I slept

;

Grant, Lord, when I from death shall

I may of endless life partake. [wake,

4 Lord, I my vows to thee renew :

Scatter my bins as morning dew
;

Guard my first springs of thought and
And with thyself my spirit fill. [will,

5 Direct, control, suggest, this day.
All I d -sign, or do, or say;
That all my powers, with all their might,
In thy sole glory may unite.

Prophet, Priest, and King.141.
1 To us a child, of royal birth,

End of the promises, is given
;

Th' Invisible appears on earth,—
The Son of man, the God of heaveiL

'2 A Savior born, in love supreme,
He comes, our fallen souls to raise;

• He comes, his people to redeem.
With all his plenitude of grace.

3 The Christ, by raptured seers foretold,

Fill'd with the Holy Spirit's power,
Prophet, and Priest, and King, behold I

Axid Lord of all the world adore.

4: The Lord of Hosts, the God most high,
Who quits his throne, on earth to live,

With joy we welcome from the sky.
With faith into our hearts receive.

14^. Christ's Universal Kingdom,

1 Jesus shall reign where'er the sun
Does his successive journeys run

;

His kingdom spread from shore to shore,
Till moons shall v?ax and wane no more.

2 From north to south the princes meet.
To pay their homage at his feet

;

While western empires own their Lord,
And savage tribes attend his word.

3 To him shall endless prayer be made,
And endless praises crown his head

;

His Name Uke sweet perfume shall rise

With every morning sacrifice.

4 People and realms of every tongue
Dwell on his love with sweetest song,
And infant voices shall proclaim
Their early blessings on his Name.



44 143. EFFINGHAM. L. M. English Melody

^7\

1. Mj' gra-cious Lord, I own thy right To ev - ery ser- -sace I can pay;

*-\ •— rt— I ^-i -Sl-nv—\ •H+^^— 1— <>-\

2 What is my beiug but for thee,—
Its sure support, its noblest end?

'Tis my delight thy face to see,

And serve the cause of such a Friend.

3 I woTild not sigh for worldly joj'.

Or to increase my worldly good ;

Nor future days nor powers employ
To spread a sounding name abroad.

4 'Tis to my Savior I would live,

—

To liira who for my ransom died
;

Nor could aU worldly honor give

Such bliss as crowns me at his side.

5 His work my hoary age shall bless,

When youtiiful vigor is no more ;

And my last hour of life confess

His saving love, his glorious power.

144 . Rejoicing at return of Sabbath.

1 Mt opening eyes with rapture see

The dawn of this returning day;

My thoughts, O God, ascend to thee,

While thus my early vows I pay.

2 I yield my heart to thee alone.

Nor would receive another guest

;

Eternal King, erect thy throne,

And reign sole monarch in my breast.

3 bid this trifling world retire.

And drive each carnal thought away;
Nor let me feel one vain desire.

One sinful thought through all the day.

4 Thi-n, to thy courts when I repair,

My soul shall rise on joyful wing,

—

The wonders of thy love declare,

And join th^ strain which angels sing.

140 • Morning ; The Lord is my portion.

1 O God, my God, my all thou art

:

Ere shines the dawn of rising day,

Thy sovereign light within my heart,

Thy all-euliv'ning i^ower disjijlay.

2 For thee my thirsty soul doth j^nnt,

While in this desi rt laud I live ;

And, hungry as I am, and faint,

Thy love alone can comfort give.

3 In a dry land, behold, I place
My wliole desire on thee. Lord

;

And more I joy to gain thy grace,

Than all earth's treasures can afford.

4 More dear than life itself, thy love

My heart and tongue shall s'ill employ
And to declare thy praise will prove
My p(>ace, my gloiy, and my joy.

5 In blessing thee, with grateful songs,

My hapi^y life shall glide away;
The praise that to thy Name bt-longs,

Hourly, with lifted hantls, I '11 pay.

146 ^'« -Ktwr of Life,

1 Great Source of being and of love !

Thou wat'rest all the worlds above
;

And all the joys which mortals know,
From thine exhaustless fouutain flow.

2 A sacred spring, at thy command,
From Ziou's mount, in Canaan's land.

Beside thy temple cleaves the ground,
And pours its limpid stream around.

3 Close by its banks, in order fair.

The blooming trees of life appear ;

Their blossoms fragrant odors give,

And on their fruit the nations live.

4 Flow, wondrous stream! with glorj

crown'd
;

Flow on to earth's remotest bound,
And bear us, on thy gentle wave,

To him who all thy virtues gave.
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see my sin, but can - not feel
;

1. Lord, I des - pair my - self to heal

;

—
,
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I can-not, till thy Spir - it blow, And bid tb'o - be-dient wa - ters flow.

2 'Tis thine a heart of flesh to give;

Thy gifts I only can receive,

Here, then, to thee, I all resign;

T(i draw, redeem, and seal,—are thine.

3 With simple faith, on thee I call,

—

My light, my life, my Lord, my all :

I wait the moving of the pool;

I wait the word that speaks me whole.

4 Speak, gracious Lord—my sickness cure,

—

Make my inlected nature pure :

Peace, righteousness, and joy impart,

And pour thyself into my heart

!

1 4:8

.

-f<" "'* Lambs of the flock.

1 Author of faith, we seek thy face

For all who feel thy work begun;
Confirm, and strengthen them in grace,

And bring thy feeblest children on.

2 Thou seest their wants, thou know'st their

names,
Be mindful of thy youngest care,;

Be tender of the new-born lambs.

And gently in thy bosom bear.

3 Li safety lead thy Little flock,

—

From hell, the world, and sin, secure
,

And set their feet upon the rock.

And make in thee their going sure.

1 4:9 . 27i6 Atonement comp leted.

1 'Tis finished ! the Messiah dies,

—

Cut off for sins, but not his own;
Accomplish'd is the sacrifice,—

The great redeeming work is done.

2 'Tis finished ! all the debt is paid
;

Justice divine is satisfied
;

The grand and full atonement made :

Christ for a guilty world hath died.

3 The veil is rent; in him alone
The living way to heaven is seen;

The middle wall is broken down,
And all mankind may enter in.

4 The types and figures are fulfilled;

Exacted is the legal pain
;

The iDrecious promises are sealed ;

The spotless Lamb of God is slain,

5 Death, hell, and sins are now subdued
All grace is now to sinners given :

And lo ! I plead th' atoning blood,
And in thy right I claim my heaven.

X OU

.

Meekness and Patience.

1 Thou Lamb of God, thou Prince of peace,
For thee my thirsty soul doth pine;

My longing heart implores thy grace :

make me in thy likeness shine.

2 With fraudless, even, humble mind,
Thy will in all things may I see ;

In love be every wish re.sign'd,

And hallow'd my whole heart to thee.

3 When pain o'er my weak flesh prevails,

With lamb-Uke patience arm my breast;

When grief my wounded soul assails.

In lowly meekness may I rest.

i Close by thy side still may I keep,
Howe'er life's various current flow

;

With steadfast eye mark every step,

And follow where my Lord doth go.

5 So, when on Zion thou shalt stand,

And all heaven's host adore their King,
Shall I be found at thy right hand,
And, free from pain, thy glories sing.
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1. How pleasaait, how di - vine- ly fair, O Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are:
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2. My flesh would rest in thine a-bode, My panting heart cries out for God
;
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My God, my King, why should I be
r

So far from all
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my joys and thee

!

3 Blest are the souls that find a place
Within the temple of thy grace

;

There they behold thy gentler rays,

And seek thy face, and learn thy praise.

4 Blest are the men whose hearts are set

To find the way to Zion's gate :

God is their strength; and through the ro.ad

They lean upon their Helper, God.

5 Cheerful they walk with growing strength.

Till all shaU meet in heaven at length;
Till all before thy face appear.
And join in nobler worship there.

1 O <&

.

The joys of the Sabbath.

1 Sweet is the work, my God, my King,
To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing;

To show thy love by morning Light,

And talk of all thy truth by night.

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest

;

No mortal care shall seize my lireast

;

O may my heart in tune be found.
Like David's harp of solemn sound.

3 When grace ha^^ purified my heart,

Then I shall share a glorious part

:

And fresh supplies of joy be shed,
Like holy oil to cheer my head-

4 Then shall I see, and hear, and know
All I desired or wish'd below ;

And every power find sweet employ
Li that eternal world of joy.

loo. Sown in weakTiess, raised in glory.

1 The morning flowers display their sweets,
And gay their silken leaves unfold.

As careless of the noontide heats,

As fearless of the evening cold-

2 Nipp'd by the wind's untimely blast,

Parch'd by the sun's directer ray.

The momentary glories waste.
The short-lived beauties die away.

3 So blooms the human face divine,

When youth its pride of beauty shows;
Fairer than spring the colors sliiue,

And sweeter than the virgin rose,

4 Or worn by slowly-rolling years,

Or broke by sickness in a day,

The fading glory disappears,

The short-lived beauties die away.

5 Yet these, new rising from the tomb,
With lustre brighter far shall shine

;

Revive with ever-during bloom,
Safe from diseases and decline.



154. GRACE CHURCH. T TVT Arr„„g,.d by An
i_,. iVi.. L T. U0WNE8. *«

From the "Russian Nalional A r."

1. A- rise, my soul, on wings siib-lime, A-bove the van - i - ties of time:

2. Born by a new, ce - les - tial birth, Why should I grov-el here on earth ?
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Why grasp at vain and fleet -ing toys. So near to heaven's e-ter-nal joys?
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3 Shall aught beguile me on the road,

—

The narrow road that leads to God?
Or can I love this earth so well,

As not to long with God to dwell ?

4 To dwell with God,— to taste his love,

Is the full heav'n enjoy'd above :

The glorious expectation now
Is heavenly bliss begun below.

loo. ^o^ lowlineit and purity.

1 Jesus, in whom the Godhead's rays
Beam forth with mildest majesty;

I see thee fiiU of truth and grace.

And come for all I want to thee.

2 Save me from pride,—the plague expel

;

Jesus, thine humble self impart;
let thy mind within me dwell;

give me lowliness of heart.

3 Ent«r thyself, and cast out sin;

Thy spotless purity bestow;
Touch me, and make me the leper clean;

Wash me, and I am white as snow.

i Sprinkle me. Savior, -with thy blood,
And all thy gentleness is mine :

And plunge me in the pui*ple flood,

Till all I am is lost in thine.

lob. Constraining love nf Christ.

1 GiTE me the faith which can remove
And sink the mountain to a plain

;

Give me the child-like, praying love,

Which longs to build thy house again :

Thy love let it my heart o'erpower,
And all my simple soul devour.

2 I want an even, strong desire,

I want a calmly fervent zeal.

To save poor souls out of the fire,

To snatch them from the verge of hell,

And turn them to a pard'ning God,
And quench the brands in Jesus' blood-

3 I would the precious time redeem,
And longer live for this alone.

To spend, and to be spent for them,
Who have not yet my Savior known

;

Fully on these my mission prove.

And only breathe, to breathe thy love.

i My talents, gifts, and graces, Lord,
Into thy blessed hands receive

;

And let me live to preach thy word
;

And let me to thy glory live

;

My evei-y sacred moment spend
lu publishing the sinner's Friend.

5 Enlarge, inflame, and fill my heart
With boundless charity divine !

So shall I all my strength exert.

And love them with a zeal like thine ;

And lead them to thy open side,

The sheep for whom their Shepherd died.
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1. Wake, my soul, and hail the morn, For un - to us a Sav-ior'sborn;

2. Haik! what sweet music, what a song. Sounds from the bright, ce-lestial throng
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See, how the an - gels wing their way, To ush - er in the glo-rious day !
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Sweet song, whose melting sounds im-part, Joy to each rai:>tur'd, list'ning heart.
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3 Come, join the angels in the sky ;

Glorj"^ to God, who reigns on high;

Let peace and love on earth abound.
While time revolves and years roll round.

1 Q O

.

Seeking a tabernacle.

1 When to the exiled seer were given

Those rapt'rous views of highest heaven,

All glorious though the visions were,

Yet he beheld no temple there.

2 The New Jerusalem on high
Hath one pervading sanctity ;

No sin to mourn, no grief to mar,

—

God and the Lamb its temple are.

3 But we, frail sojourners below.

The pilgrim heu's of guilt and wo,
Must seek a tabernacle where
Our scatter'd souls may blend in prayer.

4 O Thou ! who o'er the cherubim
Didst shine in glories veil'd and dim,
With purer light our temple cheer.

And dwell in unveil'd glory here.

lOc/. 7%e restoration of Israel.

1 AiiisE, great God ! and let thy grace
Shed its glad beams on Jacob's race

,

Kestore the long-lost, scatter'd band,
And call them to their native land.

2|Their misery let thj' mercy heal;

Their tres-pass hido, tlieir pai'don seal;

O God of Israel ! hear our prayer.

And grant them still thy love to share.

3 How long shall Jacob's offspring prove
The sad suspension of thy love ?

Lord, shall thy wrath forever burn?
And will thy mercy ne'er return ?

4 Thy quick'ning SiJirit now impart.
And wake to joy each grateful heart;

While Israel's rescued tribes in thee
Their bliss and full salvation see.

IdO. "Glad homage."

1 With one consent, let all the earth.

To God their cheerful voices raise;

Glad homage pay, with awful mirth,

And sing before him songs of praisa

2 Oh, enter ye his temple gate.

Thence to his courts devoutlj' press:

And stil your grateful hymns repeat,

And still his name with praises bless.

3 For he's the Lord, supremely good,

His mercy is for ever sure;

His truth, which always finnly stood.

To endless ages shall endure.
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1. Arm of the Lord, a - wake, a -wake! Put on thy strength, the na-tions shake,

I -I

And let the -world, a - dor - ing, see Triumphs of mer - cy wrought by thee.
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2 Say to the heat' en, from thy throne,
I am Jehovah—God alone:
Thy voice their idols shall confound.
And cast their altars to the ground.

3 No more let creature blood be spilt

—

Vain sacrifice for human guilt

!

But to each conscieuc be applied
The blood that flow'd from Jesus' side.

4 Almighty God, thy grace proclaim.
In every liind, of every name;
Let adverse powers before thee fall,

And crown the Savior Lord of all.

X O /^

.

Calm in the storm.

1 Glory to Thee, whose powerful word
Bids the tempestuous winds arise;

Glory to thee, the sov'reign Lord
Of ail-, and earth, and sea, and skies.

2 Let air, and earth, and skies obey,
And seas thine awful will perform:

From them we learn to own thy sway.
And shout to meet the gath'ring storm.

3 What though the flood.-, nftup their Toiec,
Thou hearest. Lord, our louder cry;

They cannot damp thy children's joys,

Or shake the soul when God is nigh.

4 Eage, while our faith the Savior tries,

Thou sea, the servant of his will;

Rise, while our God permits the ;, rise,

But fall when he shall say,—Be stilL

1 D3 . The bond 0/ love.

1 Praise waits in Zion, Lord, for thee:
Thy saints adore thy holy name;

Thy creatures bend th' obedient knee,
And, humbly, now thy presence claim

2 Eternal Source of truth and light,

To thee we look, on thee we call;

Lord, we a e nothing in thy sight.

But thou to us art all m all.

3 Still may thy children in thy word
Their common trust and refuge see;

O, bind us to each other, Lord,
By one great bond,—the love of thea

4 So shall our sun of hope arise,

With brighter still and brighter ray,

Till thou shalt bless our longing eyes.

With beams of everlasting dav.
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1. Come, O my soul, in 8a-credlays, At-tempt thy great Cre - a - tor's praise
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But O, what tongue can speak his fame, What mortal verse can reach the theme ?
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2 Enthroned amid the radiant spheres,

He glorj'^ like a garment wenrs;

To ibrm a robe of light divine,

Ten thousand suns around him shine.

3 In all our Maker's grand designs,

Omnipotence, with wisdom, shines;

His works, through all this wondrous
frame,

Declare the glory of his Name.

4 Raised on devotion's lofty wing,

Do thou, my soul, his glories sing;

And let his praise employ thy tongue,

Till list'ning worlds shall join the song.

X DO . I^ glories of Jehovah.

1 Seevants of Go'd ! in joj-ful lays.

Sing ye the Lord Jehovah's praise;

His glorious Name let all adore,

From age to age, forevermore.

2 Blest be that Name, supremely blest,

From the sun's rising to its rest;

Above the heavens his power is known,
Through all the earth his goodness shown.

3 Wlio is lik God? so great, so high,

He bows himself to view the sky;

And yet, with condescending grace,

Looks down upon the human race.

i He hears the uncomplaining moan
Of those who sit and weep alone;

He lifts the mo rner from the dust;

In him the poor may safelj^ trust.

r-

5 O then, aloud, in joyful lays,

Sing to the Lord Jehovah's praise;

His saving Name let all adore,

From age to age, forevermore.

1 D D- r?i« heavens declare his glory.

1 The spacious firmament on high.

With all the blue ethereal sky,

And spangled hoaveus, a shining frame^

Their great Original proclaim:

2 Th' unwearied sun, from day to day,

Doth his Creator's power display,

And publishes to every land

The work of an Almighty Hand.

3 Soon as the evening shades jn-evail,

The moon takes U2> the wondrous tale,

And nightly, to the list'ning earth.

Repeats the story of her birth;

4 While all the stars that round her bum,
And all the planets in tlieir turn,

Confirm the tidings as they roll,

And spread the truth from pol to pola,

5 AVhat, though in solemn silence all

Move round the dark terrestrial ball;

What though no real voice nor sound
Amid he radiant oibs be found; •

G In reason's ear they all rejoice,

And utter forth a glorious voice;

Forever singing a« they shine.

The Hand that made us is divine.
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1. Je - BUS, thy wand'ring sheep be-hold ! See, Lord, "with yearning bow-els, see,
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2. Lost are they now, and scat-ter'd wide, In pain and wea -ri-ness, and want:

a>- :25trz?=ti=z:
]

F=F=F=
0~\-iS>-'- (S>-

:h=t
^^^f=^^^ll

Poor souls that can - not find the fold, Till sought and gathered in by thee.

With no kind shep-herd near to guide The sick, and spir - it - less and faint.

o Thou, only thou, the kind, and good,
And sheep-redeeming Shepherd art;

Collect thy flock, and give them food.

And pastors after thme own heart.

4 Give the pure word of gen'ral grace,

And great shall be the preachers' crowd;
Preachers who all the sinful race

Poiut to the all-atoning blood,

5 Thine only glory let them seek

;

O let their hearts with love o'erflow;

Let them believe, and therefore speak,

And spread thy mercy's praise below.

Embracinff the Savior by faith.168.
1 Into thy gracious hands I fall.

And with the arms of faith embrace;
King of glory, hear my call

;

O raise me, heal me by thy grace.

Now righteous through thy grace I am;
No condemnation now I dread;

1 taste salvation in thy name,

—

Alive in thee, my living Head.

2 Still let thy wisdom be my guide,

Nor take thy flight from me away;
Still with me let thy grace abide.

That I from thee may never stray;

5

Let thy word richly in me dwell,

—

Thy peace and love my portion be:
My joy t' endure and do thy will.

Till perfect I am found in thee.

1 b y • Infinite indebtedness.

1 Geeat God, let all our tuneful powers
Awake, and sing thy mighty Name;

Thy hand revolves the circling hours

—

Thy hand, from whence our being came.

2 Seasons and moons, still rolling round
In beauteous order, speak thy praise;

And years with smiling mercy crown'd.
To thee successive honors raise.

3 Our life, and health, and friends, we owe
All to thy vast, unbounded love;

Ten thousand precious gifts below,
And hope of nobler joys above.

i Thus may we sing till nature cease,

—

Till sense and language are no more;
And, after death, thy boundless grace
Through everlasting years adore.

Doxologi/.

Pkaise God, from whom all blessings flow
Praise him, all creatures here below;
Praise him above, ye heavenly host;
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost
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1. How Bweet the name of Je - sus sounds, In a be- li6v-( r's ear
; It

2. It makes the wounded spir - it whole, And calms the troubled breast; 'Tis
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soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds,And drives away his tear,And drives away his fear.

I

man-na to the hungry soul. And to the weary, rest. And to the weary, rest.

m
3 Dear Name, the rock on which I build,

ily shield and hiding place;

My never-failing treasure, filled

With boundless stores of grace

:

4 Jesus, my Shepherd, Savior, Friend,

My Prophet, Priest, and King,

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End,
Accept the praise I bring.

6 I would thy boundless love proclaim
With every fleeting breath;

So shall the music of thy Name
Refresh my soul in death.

1 / 1

,

United—though ieparated,

1 Blest be the dear uniting love,

That will not let us part:

Our bodies may far off remove.
We still are one in heart.

2 Joined in one spirit to our Head,
Where he appoints we go;

And still iti Jesus' footsteps tread.

And show his praise below.

3 may we ever walk in him.
And nothing know beside,

—

Nothing desire, nothing esteem,

But Jesus crucified.

4 Closer and eloper let us cleave

To his beloved embrace;
Expect his fulness to receive,

And grace to answer grace.

5 Partakers of the Savior's grace.

The same in mind and heart.

Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place,

Nor life, nor death can part.

6 Then let us hasten to the day
Which shall our flesh restore;

When death shall all be done away,
And bodies part no more.

1 7^

,

Light upon the narrow path,

1 Beight was the guiding-star that led,

With mild, benignant ray,

—

The Gentiles to the lowly shed
Where the Redeemer lay.

2 But lo ! the Scriptures' clearer light

Now points to his abode;
It shines through sin and sorrow's night

To guide us to our God.

3 let us tread the narrow path,

While light and grace are given;

And thus escape the coming wrath.

And reign with him in heaven.
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Unison.

1. Tliou dear Redeemer, dy-lngLaml), I love to hear of mu-sic'slike thv

2. Oil, may I ev - er hear tliy voice In mer- cy to

It

me speak; In thee, my Priest, will
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charm - Ing Name, Nor half so sweet can
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I re-Joice, And thy sal-va- tion

be, Nor half so sweet can

And thy sal - va - tion seek.
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3 While Jesus shall be still my theme,
While on this earth I stay

;

I '11 sing my Jesiis' lovely name,
When all things else decay.

4 When I appear in yonder cloud.

With all his favored throng,
Then will I sing more sweet, more loud,

And Christ shall be my song.

X. / 4. At evening time it shall be light.

1 We jouenet through a vale of tears,

By many a cloud o'ercast

;

And worldly cares, and worldly fears.

Go with us to the last.

2 Not to the last ! Thy word hath said.

Could we but read aright,

—

Poor pilgrim, lift in hojae thy head
;

At eve it shall be light

!

3 Though earth-born shadows now may
Thy thorny path awhile, [shroud

God's blessed word can part each cloud,
And bid the suijshine smile.

1 Only believe, in living foith,

His love and power divine
;

And ere thy sun shall set in death,
His light shall round thee shine.

6 When t«mpest clouds are dark on high,
His bow of love and peace

Shines sweetly in the vaulted sky,

—

A pledge that storms shall cease.

6 Hold on thy way, with hope unchill'd.
By faith and not by sight,

And thou shalt owrn his word fulfiU'd,

—

At eve it shall be light.

J. / O . The goodly city in prospect.

1 Jeeusaxem ! my happy home I

Name ever dear to me !

When shall my labors have an end.
In joy, and j^eace in thee ?

2 when, thou city of my God,
Shall I thy courts ascend,

Where congregations ne'er break up.
And Sabbath has no end ?

3 Why should I shrink at pain and vro ?

Or feel, at death, disiuay?
I've Canaan's goodly land in view.
And realms of endless day.

4 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there.

Around mj- Savior stand
;

And soon my friends in Christ below
Will join the glorious band.

5 Jerusalem ! my happy home !

My f oul still prints for thee
;

Then shall my labors have an end,
^\hen I thy jcjys shall see.
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1. How great the wis - dom, power, and grace, Which iu re-demp-tion sbiue;

2. Be - fore his feet they cast their cro^\Tis, Those crowns which Je-sus pave,
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The heavenly ho^^t with joy con - fess The work is all di-vine.
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And, with ten thou - saud thou-saud tonpfiies. Pro-claim his power to save.
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3 They tell the triumphs of hifj cross,

The suiTrings which he bore
;

How low he stooped, how high he rose,

And rose to stoop no more.

4 With them let us our voices raise,

And still the song renew
;

Salvation well deserves the praise

Of men and angels too.

2_ y / . 'PiyiViillht, done.

1 Thy presence. Lord, the place shall fill

ily heart shall be thy throne
;

Thy holy, just, and perfi^ct will.

Shall iu my flesh bo done.

2 I thank thoe for the present grace.

And now in hope rejoice.

In confidence to see thy face.

And always hear thy voice.

" I have the things I ask of thee
;

What more shall I require ?

That still my soul may restless be,

And only thee desire.

I Thy only will be done, not mine,
But make me, Lord, tby home :

Come as thou wilt, I that resign.

But O, my Jesus, come !

27(6 Lord, my portion.178.
1 Etep.nax Source of joys divine.

To thee my soul aspires ;

! could I say,— the Lord is mine I

'Tis all my soul desires.

2 My hope, my trust, my life, my Lord,
AsHure me of thy love ;

! speak the kind, transporting word.
And bid my fears remove.

3 Then shall my thankful powers rejoice,

.\.ud- triumph iu my God,
Till hcuiveuly rapture tune my voice,

To s2)read thy praise abroad-

l/y» The entire surrender.

1 Saviok, welcome to my heart

;

Possess thy humble throne :

Bid every rival. Lord, depart.

And reign, Christ, alone.

2 The world and Satan I forsake
;

To thee I all resign :

My longing heart, O Savior, take,

And fill with love divine.

3 may I never turn aside,

Nor from thy bosom flee
;

Let nothing here my heart divide

I give it all to thee.
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Tlie glo-ries of, The

1. O for a thousand tongues to sing My great Redeemer's praisel The glo-ries of my
The glo-ries of, The

The glo-ries of my

glories of my God and King.The triumphs of his grace
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God and Klng.The glories of my God and King, The tri - umphs of his grace.
glories of my God and King.The glories of my God and King,
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God and King,The glories of my God and King,

2 My gracious Master, and my God,
Assist me to proclaim,

—

To spread through all the earth abroad,
The honors of thy Name.

3 Jesus ! the Name that charms our fears,

That bids oiir sorrows cease

;

'Tis music in the sinner's ears;

'Tis hfe, and health, and peace.

4 He breaks the power of cancell'd sin;

He sets th« pris'ner free

;

His blood can make the foulest clean:
His blood availed for me.

5 He speaks,—and list'ning to his voice,

New life the dead receive;

The mournful, broken hearts rejoice;

The humble poor believe.

6 Hear him, ye deaf; his praise, ye dumb,
Your loosened tongues employ;

Ye blind, behold your Savior come;
And leap, ye lame, for joy.

God, my aU-mfficient pm-Hon,181.
1 Mt God, my portion, and my love.

My everlasting All,

Fve none but thee in heaven above.

Or on this earthly ball.

2 To thee I owe my wealth and friends.

And health, and safe abode:
Thanks to thy Name for meaner things;
But they are not my God-

3 How vain a toy is glittering wealth.
If once compared to thee;

Or what's my safety or my health,

Or all my friends*to me ?

4 Were I possessor of the earth,

And called the stars my own.
Without thy graces and thyself,

I were a wretch undone.

5 Let others stretch their arms like seas,

And grasp in aU the shore;
Grant me the visits of thy grace.

And I desire no more.

1 O /^ • All-sufficiency of the GospeL

1 The gospel ! 0, what endless charms
Dwell in that blissful sound

;

Its influence every.fear disarms.
And spreads delight around.

2 Here pardon, hfe, and joy divine.

In rich effusion flow.

For guilty rebels, lost in sin.

And doomed to endless woe.

3 Th' Almighty Former of the skies.

Stoops to our vile abode;
While angels view with wond'ring eyes,

And hail th' incarnate God.

4 How rich the depths of love divine !

Of bliss a boundless store !

Kedeemer, let me call thee mine-—
Thy fulness I implore.

5 On thee alone my help relies;

Beneath thy cross I fall;

My Lord, my life, my sacrifice^

My Savior, and my aU.
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1. Great God I to me the sight afford To him of old allow'd; And let my faith be«

Thine attributes proclaim, And to my in-most2. In thy re-veal-ing Spir-it come, Thine attributes proclaim. And to my in-most
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hold its Lord, And let my faith be - hold its Lord, Des-cend-ing in a cloud.
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Boul make known,And to my inmost soul make known,The glo-ries of thy Name.
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3 Jehovah, Christ, I thee adore.
Who gav'st my soul to be;

Fountain of being and of power.
And great in majesty.

4 The Lord, the mighty God, thou art.

But let nie rather prove
That name inspoken to my heart,

That fav'rite name of love.

1 o4. Strength renewed by waiting upon the Lord.

1 Lord, I believe thy every word,
'I'hy every promise true

;

And lo I I wait on thee, my Lord,
Till I my strength renew.

2 If in tliis feeble flesh I may
Awhile show forth thy praise,

Jesus, support the tott'ring clay.

And lengthen out my days.

'i If such a worm as I can sj)rcad

The common Savior's name,
Ijet him who raised thee from the dead,
Quicken my mortal frame.

i Still let me live thy blood to show.
Which purges every stain;

And gladly hnger out below
A few more years in pain.

J. 8O • Joining the song of the Church triumphant.

1 Sing we the song of those who stand
Around th' eternal throne.

Of every kindred, clime, and land,' -

A multitude unknown.

2 Life's poor distinctions vanish her*;

To-day the young, the old.

Our Savior and his flock, appear,

One shepherd, and one fold.

3 Toil, trial, suff'ring, still await

On earth the pilgrim throng.

Yet learn we in our low estate

The Church tnumphaut'a song.

4 Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain.

Cry tlie redeem'd above,

Blessing and honor to obtain,

And everlasting love.

5 Worthy the Lamb, on earth we sing,

Who died our souls to save;

Henceforth, O Death, where is thy sting !

Thy victory, O Grave V

6 Then hallelujah ! power and praise

To God in Christ be given;

May all who now this anthem raise,

Kenew the song in heaven.
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1. Ear - ly, my God! with - out de-lay, I haste to seek thy face;

2. So pil-grims ou the scorching sand, Be - neath the burn - ing sky,
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My thirs - ty spir - it laiuts a - way. With - out thy cheer - ing grace.

Long for a cool - ing stream at hand, And they must drink or die.
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3 I've seen thy glory and thy power
Through all thy temple shine :

My God. repeat that heavenly hour,

That vision so divine.

4 Not life itf;elf, with all its joys.

Can my best passions move,
Or raise so high ray cheerful voice,

As thy forgiving love.

5 Thus, till my last expiring day,

I '11 bless my God and King
;

Thus will I lift my hands to pray,

And tune my lips to sing.

X O / . Grace implrrred in baptism.

1 Cfj^estial dove, come from on high,

And on the water brood :

Come, with thy quick'uing power apply
The water and the blood.

2 I love the Lord, (hat stoops so low
To give his word a seal

;

But the rich grace his hands bestow
Exceeds the figure still.

8 Almighty God, for thee we call,

And our request renew

;

Accppt in Clirist, and bless withal.

The work we have to do.

loo* Unwearied earnestness,

1 Fathee, I stretch my hands to thee ;

No other help I know :

If thou withdraw thyself from me,
Ah ! whither shall I go ?

2 What did thine only Son endure,
Before I drew my breath !

What pain, what labor, to secure
My soul from endless death !

3 Jesus, could I this believe,

I now should fetd thy power
;

And all my wants thou wouldst relieve,

In this accei)ted hour.

4 Author of faith ! to thee I lift

My weary, longing eyes
;

let me nov,' receive that gift,

—

My soul without it dies.

5 Surely thou canst not let me die
;

O speak, and I shall live :

And here I Will unwearied lie.

Till thou thy Spirit give.

6 How would my fainting soul rejoice,

Could I but se£ thy face ;

Now let me hoar thy quick'uing voice,
And taste thy pard'ning grace.
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1. There is a fount- ain, filled with blood, Drawn from Im-man - uel's veins:

2. The dy - ing thief re - joiced to see That fount-ain, in his day;
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And sinners, pluug'il beneath that flood, Lose all their guilty stains, Lose all their guil-ty stains.
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I-And there may I, though vile as he, Wash all my sins a - way, Wash all my sins a - way.

3 Thou dying Lamb ! thy precious blood
Shall never lose its power,

Till all the ransomed church of God
Are saved, to -sin no more.

4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream

Thy flowing wounds supply,

Redeeming love has been my theme,

And shall be, till I die.

5 When this poor lisping, stamm'ring
tongue,

Lies sileut in the grave,

« Then in a nobler, swetter song,

I '11 sing thy power to save.

190. Grateful remembrance,

1 AccoBDrsTG to thy gracious word,

Li meek humility,

This will I do, my dying Lord,—
I will remember thee.

2 Thy body, broken for my sake.

My bread from heaven shall be :

Thy testamental cup I take,

And thus remember thee.

S Gethsemane can I forget?

Or there thy conflict see,

Thine agony and bloody sweat,

And not remember thee ?

4 When to the cross i turn mine eyes,

And rest on Calvary,

O Lamb of God, my Sacrifice,

I must remember thee !

5 Kemember thee and all thy pains,

And all thy love to me
;

Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains.
Will I remember thee.

6 And when these failing lips grow dumb
And mind and mem'ry flee.

When thou shalt in thy kingdom come,
Jesus, remember me.

191, He isfaitlifuJ. that hath promised.

1 Jesus, the sinner's rest*hou art,

From guilt, and fear, and pain ;

While tliou art absent from the heart

We look for rest in vain.

2 O when wilt thou my Saviour be ?

O when shall I be clean ?

The true eternal Sabbath see,

—

A perfect rest from sin ?

3 The consolations of thy word
My soul have long upheld

;

The faithful promise of the Lord
Shall surely be fuifillU
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1, There is an hour of peaceful rest, Toroourniug wand'rers given; There is ajoy for
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2. There is a home for weary souls, By sin and sorrow driven,When loss'd on life's tem-
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souls distress'd, A balm for eve - ry wounded breast, 'Tis found a-bove in heav'n.
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pestuous shoals,"Where storms arise and o-cean roUs, And all is drear but heav'n.
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3 There faith lifts up the tearless eye,

To brighter prospects given

;

And viewp the tempest passing by,

The evening shadows quickly fly.

And all serene in heaven.

i There fragrant flowers immortal bloom.
And joys supreme are given

;

There rays divine disperse the gloom;
Beyond the confines of the tomb
Appears the dawn of heaven.

1 yO

.

Evening.—Solitude.

1 I LOVE to steal awhile away.
From eveiy cumb'ring care,

And spend the hours of setting day
In humble, grateful prayer.

2 I love in solitude to shed
The penitential tear,

And all his promises to plead
WTiere none but God can hear.

3 I love to think on mercies past,

And future good implore,

—

And all my cares and sorrows cast

On Him whom I adore.

4 I love by faith to take a view
Of brighter scenes in heaven;

The prospect doth my strength renew.
While laere by tempests diiven.

5 Thus, when life's toilsome day is o'er,

May its departing ray
Be calm as this impressive hour,
And lead to endless day.

1 y4» The wanderer recalled.

1 Eetukn,, wanderer, return.

And seek thy Father's tace;

Those new desires which in thee bum
Were kindled by his grace.

2 Eetum, wanderer, return;

He hears thy humble sigh :

He sees thy softened spirit mourn,
When no one else is nigh.

3 Keturn, O wanderer, return.

Thy Savior bids thee live :

Come to his cross, and, grateful, learn
How freely he '11 forgive.

4 Return, O wanderer, return.

And wipe the falling tear :

Thy Father calls,—no longer mourn ;

'Tis love invites thee near.

5 Return, O wanderer, return
;

Regain thy long-sought rest

;

The Savior's melting mercies yearn
To clasp thee to his breast
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1. Lord, I approach the mer - cy seat, Where thou dost an-swer prayer;
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2. Thy promise is my on - ly plea;
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With this I ven-ture nigh;
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For none can per - ish there.

Thou call - est bur - den'd souls to
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thee, And such, O Lord, am
/TN

3 Bow'd down beneath a load of sin,

By Satan sorely press'd ;

By wars without, and fears within,

I come to thee for rest.

4 Be thou my shield and hiding-place;

That, sbelter'd near thy side,

I may rejoice in Jesus' grace,

—

In Jesus crucified.

5 0, wondrous love !—to bleed and die.

To bear the cross and shame.
That guilty sinners, such as L
Might plead thy gracious name.

196. Fear of hell.

1 Tekeeble thought ! shall I alone,

Who may be saved, shall I,

Of all, alas ! whom I have known,
Through sin forever die ?

2 "^liile all my old companions dear,

With whom I once did live,

Jo.^iul at God's right hand appear,

A blessing to receive :

—

3 Shall I, amidst a ghastly band,
Dragg'd to the judgment-seat.

Far on the ieit with horror stand,

My fearful doom to meet?

4 Ah ! no;—I still may turn and live.

For still his wrath debiys;

He now vouchsafes a kind reprieve.

And offers me his grace.

197. The leper.

1 Jesus, if still thou art to-day,

As yesterday, the same,

—

Present to heal,—in me display

The virtue of thy Name.

2 Now, Lord, to whom ibr Lelp I call.

Thy miracles repeat

;

With pitying eyes behold me fall

A leper at thy feet.

3 Loathsome, and vile, and self-abhorr'd,

I sink beneath my sin;

But, if thou wilt, a gracious word
Of thine can make me clean.

198. Se.lf-lnathed; Clirist exalted.

1 COULD I lose myself in thee.

Thy depth of mercy prove,

—

Thou vast, unfathomable sea

Of unexhausted love.

2 My humbh'd soul, when thou art near,

In dust and ashes lies :

How shall a siulul worm appear.

Or meet thy purer eyes ?

3 I loathe myself when God I see,

And into nothing fall

;

Content if thou exalted be,

And Christ be all in alL

^
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Pi'om the bed of i

view my Ma - ker face to face,

A celebrsted Ornnan ChoraL ^ 1
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2 J When ris - ing fi-om the bed of death, O'erwhelm'd with guilt and fear, )„ y.
\ I view my Ma - ker face to face, O how shall I ap - pear ? j
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how shall I

yet, while pardon may be found,And mercy may be sought, My soul with in-ward

SECOND ENDraO.

^^' C
hor-ror shrinks. And trembles at the thought

3 "When thou, O Lord, shalt stand disclosed

In majesty severe,

And sit in judgment on my soul,

—

how shall I appear ?

4 O may my broken, contrite heai-t,

Timely my sins lament;
And early, with repentant tears,

Eternal woe prevent.

200. Knocking at the door ofmercy.

1 Lord, at thy feet we sinners lie.

And knock at mercy's door:

With heavy heart, and downcast eye
Thy favor we implore.

2 Without thy grace, we sink oppress'd,

(
Down to the gates of hell;

" O give our troubled spirits rest,

—

Our gloomy fears dispel.

3 'Tis mercy, mercy, now we plead;
Let thy compassion move;

Mercy, that led thee once to bleed.

In tenderness and love.

4 In mercy, now, for Jesus' sake,

O God, our sins forgive;

Thy grace our stubborn hearts can break,
And, breaking, bid us live.

201. Determined Importunity,

1 Because for me the Savior prays.
And pleads his death for me,

God hath vouchsafed a longer space.
And spared the barren tree.

2 Time to repent thou dost bestow;
Now, Lord, the power impart,

And let mine eyes with tears o'erflow,

And break my stubborn heart.

3 I now from all my sins would turn.
To my atoning God;

And look on him I pierced, and mourn.
And feel the sprinkled blood:

—

4 Would nail my passions to the cross,
"Where my Redeemer died;

And all things else account but loss
For Jesus ci-ucified.

5 Giver of penitential pain.
Before thy cross I lie;

In grief determined to remain
Till thou thy blood api^ly.

6 Forgiveness on my conscience seal;
Bestow thy promised rest;

With purest love thy servant fiU,

And number with the blest.
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1. Lord ! when we bend be - fore thy throne, And our con - fes - sions pour,
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And let a heal - ing ray from thee Beam peace in - to each heart.

3 When we disclose our wants in prayer,

O let our wills resign;

And not a thought our bosom share;

Which is not wholly thine.

4 And when with heart and voice we strive

Our grateful hymns to raise,

Let love divine within us live,

And fill our souls with praise.

5 Then, on thy glories while we dwoU,
Thy mercies we'll review;

With love divine, triinsported, tell

—

Thou, God, art Father too.

203. -He justifieth the ungodly.

1 LovEBS of pleasure more than God,

For you he suffer'd pain

;

For you the Savior spilt his blood:

And shall he bleed in vain ?

2 Sinners, his life for you he paid

Your basest crimes he bore;

Your sins were all on Jesus laid,

That you might sin no more.

S To earth the great Redeemer came.

That you ini^ht come to heaven

;

Believe, b>lieve in Jesus' name.
And all your sin's forgiven.

4 Believe in him who died for thee;

And, sure as he hath died,

Thy debt is paid, thy soul is free.

And thou art justified.

204. Comfort from the Bible,

1 Lord ! I have made thy word my choice,

My lasting heritage:

These shall my noblest powers rejoice,

My warmest thoughts engage.

2 I'll read the hist'ries of thy love.

And keep thy laws in sight.

While through the promises I rove,

With ever-fresh delight.

3 'Tis a broad land of wf alth unknown.
Where springs of hfe arise;

Seeds of immortal bliss are sown,
And hidden glory lies:

—

4 The best relief that mourners have;

It makes our sorrows blest:

—

Our fairest hope beyond the grave,

And our eternal rest.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Who sweetly all agree

To save a world of sinners lost.

Eternal glory be.
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1. Fo'' - ev - er here my rest shall be, Close to thy bleed - ing Bide;

2. My dy - iug Sav - ior, and my God, Fount-aiu for guilt and sin,
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This all my hope, and aU my plea,—For me the Sav - ior died.

I

Sprin-kle me ev - er with thy blood, And cltanse and keep me clean.

P22"_ir:
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Wash me, and make me thus thine own;
Wash me, and mine thou art

;

Wash me, but not my feet alone,—
My hands, my head, my heart.

Th' atonement of thy blood apply,
Till faith to sight improve

;

Till hope in full fruition die,

And all my soul be love.

/&U b

.

Safety in imum,

1 Jestjs, great Shepherd of the sheep,
To thee for help we fly :

Thy little flock in safety keep.
For ! the wolf is nigh.

2 He comes, of hellish malice full.

To scatter, tear, and slay
;

He seizes every straggling soul
As his own lawful prey.

3 Us into thy protection take,

And gather with thine arm ;

Unless the fold we first forsake.

The wolf can never harm.

4 We laugh to scorn his cruel power,
While by our Shepherd's side

;

The sheep he never can devour,
Unless he first divide.

5 do not suffer him to part
The souls that here agree

;

But make us of one mind and heart,

And keep us one in thee.

6 Together let us sweetly live,

—

Together let us die
;

And each a starry crown receive.

And reign above the sky.

/^U / . Lord, help my unbeKef,

1 How sad our state by nature is ;

Our sin, how deep it stains;

And Satan binds our captive souls
Fast in his slavish chains.

2 But there's a voice of sov'reign grace
Sounds from the sacred word :

—

Ho ! ye despairing sinners, come.
And trust.a faithful Lord.

3 My soul obeys the gracious call,

And rans to this relief

;

I would believe thy promise. Lord
;

O help my unbelief!

4 To the blest fountain of thy blood
Incarnate God, I fly;

Here let me wash my guilty scul
From crimes of deepest dye.

5 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm.
Into thine arms I fall

;

Be thou my strength and righteousness
My Jesus, and my all.
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209. jf7'« 'yP« of everlasting rat.

1 Come, let us join with one accord
In hj'mns around the throne

;

This is the day our rising Lord
Hath naade and call'd his own.

2 This is the day which God hath blest,

The brightest of the seven,

Type of that everlasting rest

The saints enjoy in heaven.

B Then let us in his name sing on.

And hasten to that day
When our Redeemer shall come down.
And shadows pass away.

i Not one, but all our days below.

Let us in hymns employ;
And, in our Lord rejoicing, go
To his eternal joy.

/^KJ . TTte Lamb wor$hiped on earth and in heaven.

1 CoarE, let us join our cheerful songs
With augels round the throne :

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues,
But all their joys are one.

2 Worthy the Lamb that died, they cry.

To be exalted thus :

Worthy the Lamb, our hearts reply,

For he was slain for us.

3 Jesus is worthy to receive

Honor and power divine
;

And blessings more than we can give,

Be, Lord, forever thine.

4 The whole creation join in one,

To bless the sacred Name
Of him that sits upon the throne,

And to adore the Lamb.

/01 1 • Praise,—delightful.

1 My Savior, my almighty Friend,
When I begin thy praise,

Where will the growing numbers end,

—

The numbers of thy grace ?

2 I trust in thy eternal word
;

Thy goodness I adore :

Send down thy gi-ace, O blessed Lord,
That I may love thee more.

3 My feet shall travel all the length

Of the celestial road ;

And march, with courage in thy strength,

To see the Lord my God.

4 Awake ! awake ! my tuneful powers,
With this delightful song;

And entertain the darkest hours,

Nor think the season long.
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1. Come, Ho - ly Spir - it, Heav'nly Dove,With all thy quick'ning powers;
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these cold hearts of

these cold hearts of ours, Kin-die
hearts of ours.
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a flame of sa-cred love la these cold
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these cold hearts of ours.

Look, how we grovel here below,

Foud of these eurthly toys

;

Our souls, how hea\'ily they go.

To reach eternal joys.

In vain we tune our formal songs, —
la vain we strive to rise;

Hosannas languif-h on our tongues.

And our devotion dies.

Father, and shall we ever live

At this poor dying rute;

Our love so faint, so cold to thee,

And thine to us .so great '?

Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove,
"With all thy quick'ning powers;

Come, shed abroad a Saviur's love,

And that shall kindle ours.

/3 1 O. r''« '<^« /"' Q^ory.

1 Awake, my soul ! stretch every nerve.

And press with vigor on:

A heavenly race demands thy zeal.

And an immortal crown.

2 'Tis God's all-animating voice

That callus thee from on high;

'Tis he whose hand presents the prize

To thine aspiring eye.

3 A cloud of witnesses around
Hold thee in full survey;

Forget the steps already trod.

And onward urge thy way.

4 Blest Savioy ! introduced by thee,
Our race have we begun;

.ind, crown'd with vict'ry, at tny feet

AVe'U lay our trophies down.

/0 1 4. Life, light, and love.

1 Enthroned on high. Almighty Lord,
The Holy Ghost send down;

Fulfill in us thy faithful word.
And all thy mercies crown.

2 Thoiigh on our heads no tongues of fire

Their wondrous powers impart,
Grant, Savior, what we more desire,—

•

Thy Spirit in our heart.

3 Sjjirit of life, and light, and love.

Thy heavenly influence give;

Quicken our souls, our guilt remove.
That we in Christ may hve.

4 To our benighted minds reveal

The glories of his grace.

And bring us where no clouds conceal
The brightness of Lis face.

• Not suited for congregational use.
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of the sky Conspire to raise the sound. Conspire to raise the sound. Conspire, &c.

Salvation ! O thou bleeding Lamb !

To thee the praise belongs:

Salvation shall inspire our hearts,

And dwell upon our tongues.

^ 1 Q , Returning to Zion with songs ofpraise.

1 Daughter of Zion, from the dust

Exalt thy fallen head;
Again in thy Redeemer trust,

—

He calls thee from the dead.

2 Awake, awake, put on thy strength.

Thy beautiful array;

The day of freedom dawns at length,

—

The Lord's appointed day.

3 Rebuild thy walls, thy bounds enlarge.

And send thy heralds forth;

Say to the south, —Give up thy charge

!

And,—Keei* not back, nortli

!

4 They come, tbey come: thine exiled bauds,
Where'er they rest or roam,

Have heard thy voice in fhstjiiit lauds,
And hasten to their home.

5 Thus, though the universe shall burn.
And God his works destroy,

With songH thy ransomed shall return,
And everlasting joy.

1 / • 77ie universal bond of love.

1 The glorious universe around,
The heavens with all their train.

Sun, moon, and stars, are fumly bound
In one mysterious cLain.

2 The earth, the ocean, and ths sky.
To form one world agree;

Where all that walk, or swim, or fly,

Compose one family.

3 God in creation thus displays
His wisdom and his miglit.

While all his works with all his ways
Harmoniously unite.

4 In one fraternal bond of love,

One fellowship of mind.
The saints below and saints above

Their bliss and glory hud.

5 Here, in their house of pilgiimagr.
Thy statutts are their song;

There, through one bright, eternal age,
Thy praises they prolong.

C Lord, may our union form a part
Of that thrice happy whole;

Derive its pulse from thu!!, the heart.
Its life from thee, the souJL
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1. Ouce more, my soul, the ris - ing day Sa - lutes thy wak - iug eyes;
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2. Night uu - to night his Name re - peats, The day re - news the sound;
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Once more, my voice, thy tri - bute pay To Him that rules the skies.

Wide as the heav'ns on which he sits. To turn the sea -sons round.
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3 'Tis he supports my mortal frame ;

My tongue shall speak his praise
;

My sins might rouse his wrath to flame,

But yet his wrath delays.

1 O God, let all my hours be thine.

Whilst I enjoy the light

;

Then shnll my sun in smiles decline.

And bring a peaceful night

Tfie exceeding great reward.219.
1 Tht name to me, thy nature grant

!

This, only this be given !

Nothing beside my God I want

;

Nothing in earth or heaven.

2 Come, O my Savior, come away ;

Into my soul descend
;

No longer from thy creature stay.

My Author and my End.

8 The bliss thou hast for me prepared.
No longer be delay'd :

Come, my exceeding great Reward,
For whom I first was made.

4 Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost
And seal me thine abode

;

Let all I am in thee be lost,

Let all be lost in God.

6

atixj* Source of light and joy.

1 Gkeat Spirit, by whose mighty power,
All creatures live and move,

On us thy benediction shower
;

Inspire our souls with love.

2 Hail ! Source of light ! arise and shine,

All gloom and doubt dispel

;

Give peace and joy, for we are thine
;

In us forever dwell.

3 From death to life our spirits raise,

And full redemi)tion bring
;

New tongues impart to speak the praise
Of Christ, our God and King.

4 Thine inward witness bear, unknown
To all the world beside ;

With joy we then shall feel and own
Our Savior glorified.

The Holy Spirit witnessing w<i\ oun.221.
1 ETEENAii Spirit ! God of truth !

Our contrite hearts inspire
;

Kindle a flame of heavenly love—
The pure celestial fire.

2 'Tis thine to soothe the sorrowing,
With guilt and fear oppress'd

;

'Tis thine to bid the dying live,

And give the weary rest
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And pleasures ban-ish

In-fi-nite day excludes the night. And pleasures banish pain,
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pleas-ures ban - ish pain And pleas-ures ban - ish pain.
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pain, In - fl - nite day ex - eludes the night,
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2 There everlastitig Spring abides,

And never-with'ring flowers :

Death, like a narrow sea, divides

This heavenly land from ours.

3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood,

Stand dress'd in living green ;

So to the Jews old Canaan stood.

While Jordan roU'd between.

4 Could we but climb where Moses stood,

And view the landscape o'er.

Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood

Should fright us from the shore.

2/oO. Tfie Promued Land.

I On Joedan's stormy banks I stand,

And cast a wishful eye
To Canaan's fair and happy land,

Where my possessions lie.

2 Oh, the transporting, rapturous scene,

That rises to my sight

!

Sweet fields, array'd in living green.
And rivers of delight.

3 There generous fruits, that never fail,

On trees immortal grow
;

There rock, and hill, and brook, and val«k

With milk and honey flow.

4 O'er all those wide, extended plains,

Shines one eternal day
;

There God the Son forever reigns.

And scatters night away.

5 No chilling winds, or pois'nous breath.
Can reach that healthful shore

;

SicKne.:8 and sorrow, pain and death,
Are felt and fear'd no more.

Not Buited for congregational use.
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6 When shall I reach that happy place,

And be forever blest ?

When shall I see my Futhers face,

And in his bosoui rest ?

( Filled with delight, my raptured soul

Would here no longer stay,

Though Jordan's waves around me roll.

Fearless I'd launch away.

224:. The Gotpelfeast

1 Let every mortal ear attend,

And every heart rejoice
;

The trumpet of the gospel-sounds

With an inviting voice.

2 Ho ! all ye hungry, starving souls,

That feed upon the wind,

And vainly strive with earthly toys

To fill an empty mind :

—

3 Eternal Wisdom hath prepared
A soul-reviving feast,

And bids your longing appetites

The rich provision taste.

I Ho ! ye that pant for living streams,

And piue away and die,

Here, you may quench your raging thirst

With springs that never dry.

5 Rivers of love and mercy here
In a riah ocean join ;

Salvation in abundance flows.

Like floods of milk and wine.

6 The happy gates of gospel grace
Stand open night and day :

Lord, we are come to seek supphes,
And drive our wants away.

a/du • ^^ imitation,

1 The King of heaven his table spreads,

And blessings crown the board
;

Not Paradise, with all its joys.

Could such dehght aflbrd.

2 Pardon and peace to dying men,
And endle.ss life are given,

Through the rich blood that Jesus shed.
To raise our souls to heaven.

S Millions of souk, in glory now.
Were fed and feasted here

;

And millions mor«, still on the way,
Around the board appear.

4 All things are ready, come away,
Nor weak excuses frame;

Crowd to your places at the feast

And bless the Founder's name.

226. r^ loadstone of Uis love,

1 Jesus, united by thy grace,

•And each to each endeared,

With confidence we seek thy face,

And know our prayer is heard.

2 Still let us own our common Lord,
And bear thine easy yoke,

A band of love, a three-fold cord.

Which never can be broka

3 Make us into one spirit drink;

Baptize into thy name ;

And let us always kindly think.

And sweetly speak, the same.

4 Touched by the loadstone of thy love,

Let all our hearts agree ;

And ever toward each other move.
And ever move toward thee.

5 To thee, inseparably joined.

Let all our spirits cleave
;

O may we all the loving mind
That was in thi« receive.

adti. " Jeaiisalem, my happy home,"

1 Jebusalem, my happy home,
O how I long for thee !

When will my sorrows have an end^
Thy joys when shall I see ?

2 Thy walls are all of precious stone,
Most glorious to behold;

Thy gates are richly set with pearl,

Thy streets are paved with gold.

3 Reach down, Lord, thine arm of grace.
And cause me to ascend

;

Where congregations ne'er break up,
And Sabbaths never ead.

4 Jesus, my Lord, to glory's gone.
Him will I go and see.

And all my brethren here below.
Will soon come after me.

5 WTien we've been there ten thousand yeara
Bright shining as the sun.

We've no less days to sing God's praise
Than when we first begun.
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1. Sweet was the time when first I felt The Sav - ioi's pard'ning blood
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2. Soon as the mom the light re-veal'd. His prais-es timed my tongue;
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Ap-plied to cleanse my soul from guilt. And bring me home to God,
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And when the even-ing shades pre-vail'd, His love was all my song.
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3 In prayer my soul drew near the Lord,

And saw his glory shine;

And when I read his holy word,

I call'd each promise mine.

4 But now when evening shade prevails,

My soul in darkness mourns
;

And when the morn the light reveals,

No light to me returns.

5 Rise, Lord, and help me to prevail;

make my soul thy care ;

I know t ly mercy cannot fail ;

—

Let me that mercy share.

229. 77) e pastoral office.

1 Let Zion's watchmen all awake,
And take th' alarm they give;

Now let them from the mouth of God
Their awful charge receive.

2 'Tis not a cause of small import,

The pastor's care demands ;

But what might fill an angel's heart.

And fill'd a Savior's hands,

3 They watch for souls for which the Lord
Did heavenly bliss forego

;

Fori souls, which must forever live

In raptures, or in wo.

4 May they in Jesus, whom they preach,
Their own Redeemer see

;

And watch thou daily o'er their souls,

That they may watch for thee.

/OoO. Come, Lord Jetut.

1 Jesus ! at thy feet we wait.

Till thou shalt bid us rise ;

Restored to our unsinning state,—
To love's sweet paradise.

2 Savior, from sin, we thee receive.

From all indwelling sin
;

Thy blood, we steadfastly believe,

Shall make us tnily clean.

3 Since thou wouldst have us free fronc siu.

And pure as those above
;

Make haste to bring thy nature in,

And perfect us in love,

4 The counsel of thy love fulfill
;

Come quickly, gracious Lord!
Be it according to thy will,

According to thy word.

5 O that the perfect grace were given
Thy love diffused abroad :

that our hearts were all a heaven.
Forever fiU'd with God.



231. AZMON. Air. by Dr. L. MA8UM, !»».

tt

1. Come, O my God, the prom-ise seal, This mountain, sin, re - move;
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Now in my wait - ing soul re - veal
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The vir - tue of thy love
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I ask, de - sire, and trust in thee To
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be redeemed from sin.
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3 For this, as taught by thee, I pray,
My inbred sin cast out

;

Thou wUt, in me, thy power display :

I can no longer doubt

4 Let anger, sloth, desire, and pride,
This moment be subdued

;

Be cast into the crimson tide

Of my Redeemer's blood.

5 Savior, to thee my soul looks up,
My present Savior, thou !

In all the confidence of hope,
I claim the blessing now.

6 'Tis done ; thou dost this moment save
With full salvation bless

;

Redemption through thy blood I have,
And spotless love and peace.

<&O /O . Invoking God's presence and blessing.

1 WrTHTN thy house, Lord our God,
In majesty appear ;

Make this a place of thine abode.
And shed thy blessings here.

8 As we thy mercy-seat suiTound,
Thy Spirit, Lord, impart :

And let thy Gospel's joyful sound
With power reach every heart.

3 Here let the blind their sight obtain
;

Here give the mourner rest

;

Let Jesus here triumphant reign,

Enthroned in every breast.

4 Here let the voice of sacred joy
And fervent prayer arise,

Till higher strains our tongues employ,
In bliss beyond the skies.

/OOO

.

^The bUssedness of adoption,

1 And can my heart aspire so high
To say,— My Father, God?

Lord, at thy feet I fain would lie

And learn to kiss the rod.

2 I would submit to all thy will,

For thou art good and wise ;

Let each rebellious thought be still

Nor one faint murmur rise.

3 Thy love can cheer the darkest gloom
And bid me wait serene,

Till hopes and joys immortal bloom.
And brighten all the scene.

4 My Father, God, permit my heart-

To plead her humble claim.
And ask the bliss those words impart
In my Redeemer's name.



TO 234. MELODY. C. M. AARON CHAPIN, 1«».

1. O for a faith that will not shrink, Tho' press'dby eve - ry foe,
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2. That will not mnr - mur or com - plain Be - neath the chast'ning rod,
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But in the hour of grief or pain, Will lean up - on its God;—
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3 A faith that shines more bright and clear

When tempests rage without

;

That when in danger knows no fear.

In darkness feels no doubt ;

—

4 That bears, unmoved, the world's dread

frown.
Nor heeds its scornful smile ;

That seas of trouble cannot drown.

Or Satan's arts beguile ;

—

5 A faith that keeps the narrow way
Till life's last hour is fled,

And with a pnre and heavenly ray

Illumes a dj'ing bed.

6 Lord, give us such a faith as this,

And then, whate'er may come.

We '11 taste, e'en here, the hallow'd bliss

Of an eternal home.

23O

.

^* gamer of God.

1 Come, thou omniscient Son of man,
Display thy sifting power

;

CoiiK!, with thy Spirit's winn'wing fan.

And thoroughly purge thy floor.

2 Th'^ chuff of sin, th' accursed thing,

Far trom our souls be driven :

The wheat into thy garner bring.

And lay us up for heaven.

3 Whate'er offends thy glorious eyes,

Far from our hearts remove
;

As dust before the whirlwind flies,

Disperse it by thy love.

4 Then let us all thy fuluesa know,
From every sin set free ;

Saved to the utmost, saved below,
And perfected in thee.

/^OD • Easter Sunday,

1 The Lord of Sabbath let us praise.

In concert with the blest.

Who, joyful in harmonious lays,

Employ an endless rest.

2 Thus, Lord, while we remember thee.

We blest and pious grow
;

By hymns of praise we learn to be
Triumphant here below.

3 On this glad day a brighter scene

Of glory was display'd.

By the eternal Word, than when
This universe was made.

4 He rises, who mankind has bought.
With grief and pain extreme :

'Twas great to speak the world from
naught

;

'Twas greater to redeem.
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1. "When God revealed his gracious name, And changed my moum-ful state,

-«—5-« 1^—i—5(—J~| « 0-9.—t-t^-i—^—

I

2. The world be - held the glorious change. And did thy hand con - fess;
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My rap-ture seemed a pleasing dream, The grace ap-peared so great.

My tongue broke out in unknown strains, And sung sur - pris - ing grace.
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3 " Great is the work! " my neighbors cried,

And owned thy power divine ;•

" Great is the work ! " my heart replied,

—

'•And be the glory thine."

4 The Lord can clear the darkest skies,

Can give us day for night;

Make drops of sacred sorrow rise

To livers of delight.

5 Let those who sow in sadness, wait
Till the fair harvest come:

They shall confess their sheaves are great.

And shout the blessings home.

a^iD

.

A nniversary.

1 HosANNA, be the children's song.

To Christ the childi-en's King;
lEs praise, to whom our souls belong,

Let all the children sing.

2 From little ones to Jesus brought,
Hosanna now be heard;

Let little infants now be taught
To lisp that lovely word.

3 Hosanna, sound from hill to hill,

And spread fi om plain to jjlain,

"While louder, sweeter, clearer, still

Woods echo through the strain.

4 Hosanna, on the wings of light,

O'er earth and ocean fly,

Till morn to eve, and noon to night,
And heaven to earth, reply.

5 Hosanna, then, our song shall be;
Hosanna to our King:

This is the children's jubilee;

Let all the children sing.

/^ i3 c/ • Cliildren in heaven.

1 There is a glorious world of light,

Above the Ptarry sky.
Where saints departed, clothed in white,
Adore the Lord most high.

2 And hark, amid the sacred songs.
Those heavenly voices raise,

Ten thousand thousand infant tongues
Unite in perfect praise.

3 Those are the hymns that we shall know,
If Jesus we obey;

That is t ;e place where we sball go,
If found in wisdom's way.

4 Soon will our earthly race be run

—

Our mortal frame decay:
Chikhen and teachers, one by one.
Must die and pass away.

5 Great God, impress this serious thought,
To-dav on every breast:

That both the teachers and the taught,
May dwell among the blest.



240. CROSS AND CROV/N.

No, there's a cross for eve - ry
But now they taste un - min-gled
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one, And there's a cross for

love. And joy with - out a
me.
tear.
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And then go home my crown to wear For there's a crown for nTbT
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Pleading the promiset,

1 Meecy alone can meet my case;

For mercy, Lord, I cry:

Jesus, Redeemer, show thy face
In mercy, or I die:

—

2 I perish, and my doom were just;

But wilt thou leave me ?—No:
I hold thee fast, my hope, my trust;

I will not let thee go.

3 Still sure to me thy promise stands,
And ever must abide:

Behold it written on thy hands,
And graven in thy side.

1 To this, this only will I cleave;

Thy word is all my jilea;

That word is tnith, and I believe:

Have mercy. Lord, on me.

/Q4/d

.

Struggling into liberty.

1 Jesus, Redeemer, Sa^nor, Lord,
The weary sinner's Friend;

Come to my help, pronounce the word,
And bid my troubles end.

2 Deliverance to my soul proclaim,
And life, and liberty;

Shed forth the virtue of thy Name,
And Jesus prove to me.

3 Faith to be healed thou knowest I have.
For thou that faith bast given;

Thou canst, thou wilt, the sinner save,
Aud make me meet for heaven.

4 Thou canst o'ercome this heart of mine;
Thou wilt victorious prove;

For everlasting strength is thine.

And everlastinfj; love.

/^4o . The shadow of a great rock in a weary Umd,

1 Now to the haven of thy breast,

Son of man, I fly;

Be thou my refuge and my rest.

For ! the storm is high.

2 Protect me from the furious blast;

My shield and shelter be:

Hide nie, my Savior, till o'erpast

The storm of sin I see.

3 As welcome as the water-spring
Is to a barren place,

Jesus, descend on me, and bring
Thy sweet, refreshing grace.

4 As o'er a jiarched and weary land,

A rock extends its shade.

So hide me. Savior, with thy hand.

And screen my naked head.

5 In all the times of my distress

Thou hast my succor been;
And in my utter helplessness,

RcstraLning me from sin;

6 How swift to save me didst thou move
In every trying hour;
still protect me with thy love.

And shield me with thy power.
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1. I love the Lord: he heard my cries, And pi - tied ev - 'ry groan.
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Long as I live, when trou - bles rise, I'll has - ten to his throne.
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2 I love the Lord : he bow'd his ear.

And chas'd my grief away :

O let my heart no more despair,
While 1 have breath to pray.

3 The Lord beheld me, sore distressed
;

He bade my pains remove :

Return my soul to God, thy rest,

For thou hast known his love.

a 4:0 . T)ie. returning prodigal,

1 The long-lost son, with streaming eyes,

From folly just awake,
Reviews his wand'rings with surprise

;

His heart begins to break.

2 I starve, he cries, nor can I bear
The famine in this land.

While servants of my Father share
The bounty of his hand.

3 With deep repentance I'll return,
And seek my Father's face

;

Unworthy to be called a son,

I '11 usk a servant's place.

( Far oft" the Father saw him move,

—

In jiensive silence mourn,—
And quickly ran, with arms of love,

To welcome his return.

5 Through all the courts the tidings flew.

And spread the joy around
;

The angels tuned their harps anew.
The long-lost son is found.

Light shining out of darkness^246.
1 God moves in a mysterious way,

His wonders to perform ;

He plants his footsteps in the sea,

And rides upon the storm.

2 Deep in un'atliomable mines
Of never-failing skill,

He treasures up his bright designs,

And works his sov'reign will.

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take

:

The clouds ye so much dread
Are big with mercy, add shaU break
In blessings on your head.

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense.

But trust him for his grace ;

Behind a frowning providence
He hides a smiling face.

5 His purposes will ripen fast.

Unfolding every hour :

The bud may have a bitter taste.

But sweet will be the flower.

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err.

And scan his work in vain :

God is his own interpreter,

And he will make it plain.



247. BARBY, C. M.

1. The once loved form, now cold and dead, Each mournful thoiigbt employs;

mmmm^E]
91*

2. Hope looks beyond the bounds of time, "WTien what we now de-plore
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And na - ture weeps her com - forts fled, And with - ered all her joys.
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Shall rise in full, im - mor - tal prime. And bloom to fade
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no more.
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3 Cease, then, fond nature, cease thy tears !

Religion points on high
;

There everlasting spring appears.

And jnys that can not (he.

/s4:0 • Glory, mercy, grace.

1 Father, how wide thy glory shines.

How high thy wonders rise !

Known throiigh the earth by thousand
By thousands through the skies, [signs,

2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power ;

Their motions speak thj' skill :

And on the wings of eveiy hour
We read thy patience still.

3 Part of thy Name divinely stands.

On all thy creatxires writ

;

They show the labor of thy hands,
Or impress of thy feet

:

d But. when we view thy strange design
To save rebellious worms,

Where vengeance and compassion join

In their divinest forms :

5 Here the whole Deity is known.
Nor dares a creature giiess

Which of the glories brighter shone,

The justice or the grace.

6 Now the full glories of the Lamb
Adorn the heavenly iilains ;

Bright seraphs learn Immanuel's name.
And try their choicest strains.

7 may I bear some humble part
In that iivimirtal song !

Wonder and joy shall tune my heart,

And love command my tongue.

^4y . National deliverance, ascribed to God.

1 O Lord, our fathers oft have told,

In our attentive ears,

Thy wonders in their days perform'd,

And in more ancient years.

2 'Twas not their courage, or their sword,
To them salvation gave ;

'Twas not their number, or their strength,

That did their c<iuntry save.

3 But thy right hand, thy powerful arm,
Whose succor they implored,

—

Thy provide nee protected them,
Who thy great Name adored.

4 As thee their God our fathers own'd.
So thou art slill our King

;

O, therefore, as thou didst to them,
To us deliv'rance bring.

5 To thee the glory we ascribe,

Trom whom salvation came
;

In God, our shield, we will rejoice,

And ever bless thy Name.
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1. When God re - vealed his gracious name, And changed my mourn-ful state,

2. The world be - held the glorious change, And did thy hand con - fess;
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My rap - ture seemed a pleas - ing dream, The grace appeared bo great.
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My tongue broke out in unknown strains, And sung snr - pris - ing grace.
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3 " Great is the work! " my neighbors cried,

And owned thy power divine;
" Great is the work ! " my heart replied,

—

"And be the glory thiue.

4 The Lord can clear the darkest skies.

Can give us day for night;
Make drops of sacred sorrow rise

To rivers of delight.

5 Let those who sow in sadness, wait
Till the fair harvest come:

They shall confess their sheaves are great,

And shout the blessings home.

6 Though seed lie buried long in dust,
'Twill not deceive their hope;

The precious grain can ne'er be lost.

For grace insures the crop.

i

<Ot3l, God's pavilion.

1 Grant me within thy courts a place,

Among thy saints a seat,

Forever to behold thy face,

And worship at thy feet:

—

2 In thy pavilion to abide.

When storms of trouble blow,
And in thy tabernacle hide.

Secure from every foe.

3 Seek ye my face;—without delay.

When thus I hear thee speak.
My heart would leap tor joy, and say,
Thy face, Lord, will I seek.

4 Then leave me not when griefs assail,

And earthly comforts flee;

When father, mother, kindred fail,

My God ! remember me.

/^Q a. To God all things are possible,

1 THAT thou wouldst the heavens rend.

In majesty come down,

—

Thine arm omnipotent extend.

And seize me for thine own.

2 Depcend, and let thy lightnings bum
The stubble of thy foe;

My sins o'erturn, o'erturn, o'erturn.

And make the mountains flow.

3 Thou my impetuous spirit guide.

And curb my headstrong will

;

Thou only canst drive back the tide.

And bid the sun stand still.

4 What though I cannot break my chaiu.

Or e'er throw ofi" my load;

The things impossible to men.
Are possible to God.



253. ^VAR^VICK. C. M.

1. Je - sus, the word of mer - cy give, An(1. Je - sus, the word of mer - cy give. And let it swift - ly run;

. . . ._ .11
2. Je - BUS, let all thy ser-vauts shine, II - lus-trious as the sun;
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And let the priests themselves believe, And put sal - va - tion on.

And bright with borrow'd rays di - vine, Their glo - rious cir - cuit run.
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3 Beyond the reach of mortals, spread

Their light where'er they go;
And heavenly influences shed
On all the world below.

4 As giants may they run their race,

Exulting in their might;
As burning luminaries chase
The gloom of hellish night.

6 As the bright Sun of righteousness.
Their healing wings display;

And let their lustre still increase
Unto the perfect day.

<^.04. Sundaymoming: Preparing for worship.

J Lord, in the morning thou shall hear
j\Iy voice ascending high

:

To thee will I direct my prayer,

—

To thee lift up mine eye:—

2 (Jp to the hills where Christ is gone.
To plead for all Lis saints;

I'resenting, at the Father's throne,

Our songs and our complaints.

3 Thou art a God before whose sight
The wicked shall not stand;

Sinners shidl ne'er be thy delight,

Nor dwell at thy right hand.

4 Now to thy house will I resort,

To taste thy mercies there;

I will frequent thy holy court,
And worship in thy fear.

5 may thy Spirit guide my feet

In ways of righteousness

;

Make every path of duty straight.
And jjlain before my face.

On earth as it is heaven.255.
1 Jksus, the Life, the Truth, the Way,

In whom I now believe,

As taught by thee, in faith I pray,
Expecting to receive.

2 Thy will by me on earth be done,
As by the powers above,

"Who always see tliee on thy throne,
And glory in thy love.

3 I ask in confidence the grace,
That I may do thy will,

As angeK who behold thy face,

And all thy words fulfill.

4 Surely I shall, the sinner I,

Shall serve thee without fear,

If thou my nature sanctify

In answer to my prayer.
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1. Come, Ho - ly Ghost, in- spire our songs With thine im - mor - tal flame;
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2. How great the rich - es of his gr.ice ! He left his throne a - bove,
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En - large our hearts, un-loose our tongues, To praise the Sav-ior's name.

3 Now pardon, life, and joys divine,

In rich abundance flow,

For guilty rebels, dead in sin,

And doom'd to endless wo.

4 Th' almighty Former of the skies

Stoop'd to our low abode
;

While angels view'd with woud'ring eyes.

And hail'd th' incarnate God.

5 Renew our souls with heavenly strength.

That we may fully prove
The height, and depth, and breadth, and

length
Of such transcendent love.

aiilt The world has lost Us charm*.

1 Let worldly minds the world pursue
;

It has no charms for me :

Once I admired its trifles too,

But grace hath set me free.

2 Its pleasures can no longer please.

Nor happiness afibrd :

Far from my heart be joys like these,

Now I have seen the Lord.

3 Aa by the light of opening day
The stars are all conceal'd,

So earthly pleasures fade away.
When Jesus is reveal'd.

4 Creatures no more divide my choice
;

I bid them all depart :

His name, his love, his gracious voice.

Have fix'd my ro^'iug heart.

2O 8 . Praise to the Redeemer

.

1 Plunged in a gulf of dark despair.

We wretched sinners lay,

Without one cheerful beam of hope,

Or !-park of glimmering day.

2 With pitying eyes the Prince of grace

Beheld our helpless grief ;

He saw, and—Oh ! amazing love !

—

He ran to our relief.

3 Down from the shining seats above,

With joyM haste he fled,

Entered the grave in mortal flesh,

And dwelt among the dead.

4 Oh ! for this love let rocks and hills

Their lasting silence break

;

And all harmonious human tongues

The Savior's praises speak.

5 Angels ! assist our mighty joys;

Strike all your harps of gold;

But, when you raise your highest notes,

His love can ne'er be told.



259. HYMN. C. M. From Modern fltrp.

Adapted for tbii work.

mil
1. As pants the hart for cool - iiig streams,When heat-ed in the chase,
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So longs my soul, O God, for thee, And thy re-fresh - ing grace.
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2 For thee, my God, the living God,
My thirsty soul doth pine

;

O, when shall I behold thy face,

Thou Majesty divine?

3 I sigh to think of happier days.

When thou, Lord, wast nigh
;

When every heart was tuned to praise,

Aud none more blest than I.

4 Why restless, why cast down, my soul ?

Hope still, and thou shalt sing

The praise of him who is thy God,
Thy Savior, and thy King.

2O . Longing to be dissolved in love.

1 Jesus hath died that I might live,

Might live to God alone
;

In him eternal life receive,

And be in spirit one.

2 Savior, I thank thee for the grace,

The gift unspeakable ;

And wait with arms of faith t' embrace.

And all thy love to feel.

3 My soul breaks out in strong desire

The perfect bliss to prove ;

My longing heart is all on fire

To be dissolved in love.

i Give me thyself ; from every boa=t

From every wish set free ;

Let all I am in thee be lost.

But give thyself to me.

5 Thy gifts, alas ! cannot suffice.

Unless thyself be given
;

Thy presence makes my paradise,
And where thou art is Heaven.

/& 1 , 37ie immensity of His grace.

1 What shall I do, my God, to love ?

My loving God to praise ? [prove,
The length, and breadth, and height to

And depth of sov'reign grace i"

2 Thy sov'reign grace to all extends,
Immense and unconfined

;

From age to age it never ends
;

It reaches all mankind.

3 Throughout theworld its breadth is kno ma,
Wide as infinity :

So wide it never pass'd by one.

Or it had pass'd by me.

4 My trespass was grown up to Heaven :

But, far above the skies.

Through Christ abundantly forgiven,

I see thy mercies rise.

5 The depth of all redeeming love,

What angel tongue can tell ?

O may I to the utmost prove
The gift unspeakable.
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1. Iq luer-cy. Lord, re - mem- ber me, Through all the hours of night,
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And gi'ant to me most gra-cious - ly. The safe-guard of thy might.

2 With cheerful heart I close mine eyes,

Since thou wilt not remove
;

O, in the morning let me rise

Rejoicing in thy love.

3 Or if this night should jirove my last,

And end my transient days
;

Lord, take me to thy promised rest,

Where I may sing thy praise.

283. Thefuthms of God.

1 Bei.no of beings, God of love,

To thee our hearts we raise ;

Thy all- sustaining power we provb.

And gladly sing thy jiraise.

2 Thine, wholly thine, we pant to be
;

Our sacrifice receive ;

Made, and preserved, and saved by thee,

To thee ourselves we give.

3 Heavenward our every wish aspires,

For a 1 tliy mei-cy's store
;

The sole return thy love reqiiires.

Is that we ask for more.

( For more wp ask ; we open then
Our hearts t' embrace thy will

;

Txiru and revive us, Lord, agam ;

With all thy fullness till.

5 Come, Holy Ghost, the Savior's love

Shed in our hearts abroad ;

So shall we ever live, and move.
And be with Christ in GotL

2 Believing on my Lord I find

A sure and present aid :

On tliee alone my constant mind
Be every moment stay'd.

3 Whate'er in me seems wise, or good,
Or strong, I here disclaim :

I wash my garments in the blood
Of the atoning Lamb.

4 Jesus, my strength, mj' life, my rest,-

On thee will I depend,
Till summou'd to the marriage feast,

When faith in sight shall end.

The loadstone of His love.

^b4» Peace in Believing.

1 Jesus, to tbee I now can fly.

On whom my help is laid :

Oppress'd by sins, I lift mine eye,

And s e the shadows fade.

265.
1 Jestts, united by thy grace,

i And each to each endear'd,
I With confidence we seek thy face.

And know our prayer is heard.

2 Still let us own our common Lord,
And bear thine easy yoke,

—

A band of love, a three-fold cord,

Which never can be broke.

3 Make us into one spirit drink
;

Baptize into thj' name
;

And let us always kindly think,
And sweetly speak, the same.

4 Toitch'd by the loadstone of thy love.

Let all our hearts agree ;

And ever toward each other move.
And ever move toward thee.

5 To thee, inseparably join'd.

Let all our spirits cleave
;

may we all the loving mind
That was in thee receiv*.

k
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my sor - rows, Lord, And thy de - liv - 'ranee send;
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2. Had uot thy word been my de - light When earth - ly joys were fled,
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My soul for thy sal
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My soul, oppressed with sorrow's weight, Had sunk a - moug the dead.

3 Before I knew thy chastening rod.

My feet were apt to stray

;

But now I learn to keep thy word,

Nor wander from thy way.

2 D7 . Impemling judgmentt.

1 Come, let our souls adore the Lord,

Whose judgments yet delay
;

Who yet suspends the lifted sword.

And gives us time to pray.

2 Great is our guilt, our fears are great.

But let us not despair ;

Still open is the mercy-seat

To penitence and prayer.

3 Kind Intercessor, to thy love

This blessed hope we owe :

O let thy merits plead above.

While we implore below.

4 Though justice near thy awful throne

Attends thy dread command,
Lord, hear thy servants, hear thy Son,

And save a guilty laud.

8 D 8 .
Overwhelming griej.

1 thou, who in the olive shade,

When the dark hour came on,

Didst, with a breath of heavenly aid.

Strengthen thy suflf 'ring Son,-

2 0, by the anguish of that night.

Send ua down blest relief

Or. to the chasten'd, let thy might
Hallow this whelming gi'ief.

3 And thou, that, when the starry sky
Saw the dread strife begun.

Didst teach adoring faith to cry,

—

Father, thy will be done :

—

•1 By thy meek Spirit, thou, of all

That e'er have mourn'd the chief,

Blest Savior, if the stroke must fall,

Hallow this whelming grief.

/iO y

.

57ie death of a pastor.

1 To thee, God, when creatures fail.

Thy flock, deserted, flies ;

And on th' eternal Shepherd's care,

Our steadfast hope relies.

2 When o'er thy faithful servant's dust
Thy saints assembled mourn,

lu speedy tokens of thy grace,

O Zion's God, return !

3 The powers of nature all are thine,

And thine the aids of grace
;

Thine arm has borne thy churches up^

Through each succeeding race.

4 Exert thy sacred influence here.

And here thy supphants bless ;

And chajige to strains of cheerful praise

Our acoents of distress.
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Nor should we wish the hours more slow, To keep us from our love.
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3 Why should we tremble to convey

Their bodies to the tomb ?

There once the flesh of Jesus lay,

And left a long perfume.

4 The graves of all his saints he blest.

And softened every bed :

Where should the dying members rest.

But with their dying Head ?

5 Thence he arose, ascending high,

And showed our feel the way :

Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly.

At the great rising day.

6 Then let the last, loud trumpet sound,

And bid our kindred rise :

—

A wake, ye nations under ground;
Ye saints ascend the skies.

2 / 1

.

Unwearied tamettnest.

1 Father, I stretch my hands to thee;

No other help I know :

K thou withdraw thyself from me,
Ah ! whither shall I go ?

2 What did thy only Son endure.
Before I drew my breath

!

What pain, what labor, to secure

My soul from endless death !

7

Jesus, could I this believe,

I now should feel thy power
;

And all my wants thou wouidst relieve.

In this accepted hour.

Author of faith ! to thee I lift

My weary, longing eyes :

O lot me now receive that gift,

—

My soul without it dies.

(it i dt. The earnest, and pledge, ofjoys to eomt,

1 Why should the children of a King
Go mourning all their days ?

Great Comforter, descend and bring
The tokens of thy grace.

2 Dost thou not dwell in all thy saints.
And seal the heirs of heaven ?

When wilt thou banish my complaints,
And show my sins forgiven ?

3 Assure my conscience of her part
In the Kedeemer's blood

;

And bear thy witness with my heart,
That I am born of God.

4 Thou art the earnest of his love,

—

The pledge of joys to come ;

May thy blest wings, celestial Dovs,
Safely convey me home.
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1 ITiat aw - ful dav will sure

V/INDSOR. * C. M. GEORGK KinBT.
EstcB' I'Sttlter, 149J.
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ly come, Th' appoiut-ed hour makes haste.
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2 Jesus, thou source of all my joys,

Thou ruler of my heart,

How could I bear to hear thy voice

Pronounce the word, Depart 1

3 The thunder of that awful word
Would so torment my ear,

'Twould tear my soul asunder. Lord,
With most tormenting fear.

4 What, to be banished from my Lord,

And yet forbid to die;

To linger in eternal pain.

And death forever fly ?

—

5 O wretched state of deep despair.

To see my God remove.
And fix my doleful station where

I must not taste his love.

2/4. Secrets of the heart made known.

1 And must I be to judgment brought,

And answer in that day
For every vain and idle thought,

And every word I say ?

2 Yes, every secret of my heart

Shall shortly be made known,
And I receive my just desert

For all that I have done.

3 How careful then ought I to live;

With what religious fear ;

Who such a strict account must give

For my behavior here.

/O / O . Timely Penitence.

1 When rising from the bed of death,

O'crwhelnied with guilt and fear,

I view my Maker face to face,

—

O how shall I appear ?

2 If yet, while pardon may be found.
And mei-cy may be sought,

My soul with inward horror shrinks,

And trembles at the thought :

—

3 When thou, Lord, shalt stand disclosed
In majesty severe,

And sit in judgment on my soul,

—

how shall I appear ?

4 O may my broken, contrite heart.

Timely my sins lament;
And early, with repentant tears.

Eternal woe prevent.

5 Behold the sorrows of my heart.

Ere yet it be too late :

And hear my Savior's dying groan.
To give those sorrows weight.

6 For never shall my soul despair
Her pardon to secure.

Who knows thy only Son hath died
To make that pardon sure.

27O

.

Tain Repentances.

1 Times without number have I pray'd, —
This only once forgive ;

Relapsing when thy hand was etay'd.

And sutfer'd me to live :

2 Yet now the kingdom of thy peace,

Lord, to my heart restore
;

Forgive my vain repentauoes,

And bid me fin no more.

• Dundee Is the old name of this tune. The Scofh claim tt as a national tune. Burns naa

reference to If In the line, "Perhaps Dundee's wild, wiiroling measures rise;" and another poet siiid

of it, " Could I, when being ("arrled to my grave, wake up Just to hear what tune would be tmug ut it,

I should like it to be Dundee or as we c&ii It, Windsor."
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1. How happy ev' - ry child of prrace, Who knows his sins forgiv'n! This earth, he
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cries, is not my place : I seeK my place in heav'n, I seek my place in heav'n.
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2 A country far from mortal sight,

Yet, 0, by faith I see

;

The land of rest, the saints' delight,—
The heaven prepared for me.

3 what a blessed hope is ours !

While here on earth we stay,

We more than taste the heavenly powers,
And ante-date that day:

4 We feel the resurrection near,

—

Our life in Christ conceald,

—

And with his glorious presence here
Our earthen vessels fill'd.

5 would he more of heaven bestow I

And when the vessels break.

Let our triumphant spirits go
To grasp the God we seek;

6 In rapturous awe on him to gaze.

Who bought the sight for me;
And shout and wonder at his grace.

To all eternity.

^ / O . Faith counted for rightnm.fnu.it.

1 Father of Jesus Christ, my Lord,

—

My Savior, and my Head,—
I trust in thee, whose powerful word
Hath raised him from the deacL

2 Thou know'st for my offence he died,

And rose again for me;
Fully and freely justified.

That I might live to thee.

3 O God ! thy record I believe.

In Abra'm's footsteps tread;

And wait, expecting to receive
The Christ, the promised Seed.

4 Faith in thy power thou seest I have.
For thou this faith hast wrought;

Dead souls thou callest from the grave,
And speakest worlds from naught,

5 Eternal life to all mankind
Thou hast in Jesus given:

And all who seek, in him shall find
The happiness of heaven.

/ y , VicUrrious faith.

1 In hope, against all human hope,
Sell-desp'rate, I believe,

—

Thy quick'ning word shall raise me up;
Thou wilt thy Spirit give.

2 The thing surpasses all my thought;
But faithful is my Lord;

Through unbelief I stagger not,
For God hath spoke the word.

3 Faith, mighty faith, the promise sees.
And looks to that aloue;

Laughs at impossibilities.

And cries,—It shall be done !

4 To thee, the glory of thy power
And faithfulness I give:

I shall in Christ, at that glad hour,
And Christ in me shall live.

5 Obedient faith, that waits on thee.
Thou never wilt rqjrove;

But thou wilt form thy Son in me,
And perfect uie in love.
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1. All hail the pow'r of Jesus' namel Let angels prostrate fall; Bring forth the roval di-a - ilem,

2. Ve chosen seed of Israel's race, Ye ransom'd from the laJl, liail Ulni who saves you hy hLs grace.
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And crown him Lord of all, Bring forth the roy-al di-a - dem, And crown him Lord of all.

And crown him Lord of all. Hall him who saves you by his grace. And crown him Lord of all.
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3 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget

The wormwood and the gall;

Go, spread your trophies at his feet,

And crown him Lord of all.

4 Let every kindred, every tribe,

On this terrestrial ball.

To him all majesty ascribe.

And crown him Lord of all.

5 that with yonder sacred throng
We at his feet may fall;

We'll join the everlasting song,
And crown bim Lord of all.

281. The refining fire of the Holy Spirit.

1 Jesus, thine all- victoiious love

Shed in my heart abroad:
Then shall my feet no longer rove,

Hooted and fiaed in God.

2 O that in me the sacred fire

ilight now begin to glow;
Ruru up the dross of base desire,

And make the mountains flow.

3 that it now from heaven might fall.

And all my sins consume:
Come, Holy Ghost, for thee I call;

Spirit of burning, come.

4 Refining fire, go through my heart;

Illuminate my soul;

Scatter thy life tlirough every part,

And sanctify the whole.

6 My stedfast soul, from falling free.

Shall then no longer move;
While Christ is all the world to me,
And all my heart is love.

/^O /& . Perfect harmony, and joy unspeakaltls.

1 All praise to our redeeming Lord,
Who joins us by his grace;

And bids ns, each to each restored,

Together seek his face.

2 He bids us build each other up;
And, gather'd into one.

To our hii,'h calling's glorious hope.

We hand in hand go on.

3 The gift which he on one bestows.
We all delight to prove;

The grace through every vessel flows,

In purest streams of love.

4 E'en now we think and speak the same,
And cordially agree

United all through Jesus' name
In perfect harmony.



TRIBTJTE OF PEAISE. 87

6 We all partake the joy of one

;

The common peace we feel;

A peace to sensual minds unknown,

—

A joy unspeakable.

6 And if our fellowship below
In Jesus be so sweet,

What height of rapture shall we know
When round his throne we meet 1

Praitii to the Incarnate Son,283.
1 O FOB a thousand seraph tongues

To bless th' Incarnate Word I

O for a thousand thankful songs
In honor of my Lord 1

2 Gome, tune afresh your golden lyres.

Ye angels round the throne;

Ye saints, in all your sacred choirs.

Adore th' eternal Son.

284. Faith sea the final triumph,

1 Am I a soldier of the cross,

—

A foU'wer of the Lamb,

—

And shall I fear to own his cause.

Or blush to speak his name V

2 Must I be carried to the skies

On flowery beds of ease;

While others fought to win the prize,

And sailed through bloody seas ?

S Are there no foes for me to face ?

Must I not stem the flood ?

Is this vile world a friend to grace.

To help me on to God ?

4 Since I must fight if I would reign.

Increase my courage. Lord;
I'll bear the toil, endure the pain,

Supported by thy word.

5 Thy saints in all this glorious war
Shall conquer, though they die:

They see the triumph from afar,

—

By faith they bring it nigh.

6 When that illustrious day shall rise,

And all thy armies shine
In robes of vict'ry through the skies,

The glory shall be thine.

^OO . The minister's only butinest,

. Jesus, the name high over all,

In hell, or earth, or sky;

Angels and men before it fall,

^d devils fear and |ly.

2 Jesus, the name to sinners dear,

—

The name to sinners given;

It scatters all their guilty fear;

It turns their hell to heaven.

3 Jesus the pris'ner's fetters breaks,
And bruises Satan's head;

Power into strengthless souls he speaks,
And hfe into the dead.

4 O that the world might taste and see
The riches of his grace;

The arms of love that compass me.
Would all mankind embrace.

5 His only righteousness I show,

—

His saving truth proclaim;
'Tis all my business here below,
To cry,— Behold the Lamb 1

6 Happy, if with my latest breath
I may but gasp his name:

Preach him to all, and cry in death.
Behold, behold the Lamb.

286. The good pleasure of Hi* wiU,

1 I KNOW that my Redeemer lives,

And ever prays for me:
A token of his love he gives,

—

A pledge of liberty.

2 I find him lifting up my head;
He brings salvation near;

His presence makes me free indeed,
And he will soon appear.

3 He wills that I should holy be I

What can withstand his will?

The counsel of his grace in me
He surely shall fulfill.

i Jesus, I hang upon thy word;
I steadfastly believe

Thou wilt return, and claim me, Lord,
And to thyself receive.

5 When God is mine, and I am his.

Of paradise possessed,

I taste unutterable bliss.

And everlasting rest.

Doxoloffy,

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
Who sweetly all agree

To save a world of sinners lost*

Eternal glory be.
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las! ard did my Sav - ior bleed? Aud did my Sov'reign die?

2. Was it lor crimes that I have done, He groaued up - on the tree?
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3 Well might the sun in darkness hide,

And shut his glories in,

When Christ, the mighty Maker, died,

For man, the creature's sin.

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face

While his dear cross appears;

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness.

And melt mine eyes to tears.

5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay

The debt of love I owe;
Here, Lord, I give myself away,

—

'Tis all that I can do.

288. ne died for tlue.

1 Behold the Savior of mankind
Nail'd to the shameful tree;

How vast the love that him inclined

To bleed and die for thee

!

2 Hark ! how he groans while nature shakes.

And earth's strong pillars bend:

The temjile's veil in sunder breaks,

—

The solid marbles rend.

3 'Tis done ! the precious ransom's paid I

lleccivo my soul ! he cries:

See where he bows his sacred head;

He bows his head, and dies.

5=

4 But soon he'll break death's envious chain,

And in full glory shine:

O Lamb of God, was ever pain.

Was ever love like thine.

289. Approaching the table.

1 Jesus, at whose supreme command.
We now approach to God,

Before us in thy vesture stand,

Thy vesture dipp'd in blood.

2 Now, Savior, now thyself reveal,

And make thy nature known;
Affix thy blessed Spirit's seal.

And stamp us for thine own.

3 The tokens of thy dying love,

O let us all receive.

And feel the quick'ning Spiiit move,
Aud sensibly believe.

4 The cup of blessing, blest by thee.

Let it thy blood impart;

The bread thy mystic body be,

To cheer each languid heart.

5 The living bread sent down from heaven

In ITS vouchsafe to be:

Thy flesh for all the world is given.

And all may Iive,by thee.
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1. Come, hum - ble sin-ner! in whose breast, A thou -sand tho'ts re-volve;

2. I'll go to Je - BUS, the" my sin Like mountains round me close;
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Come with j'our guilt and fear oppressed, And make this last re - solve :
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I know his courts, I'll en - tur in, "What - ev er may op - pose.
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3 Prostmtc' I'll lie before his throne,

And there my guilt confess
;

I' 11 tell him, I'm a wretch undone
"Witliout his sov'reign grace.

4 Perhaps he will admit mj' plea,

Perhaps will hear my prayer,

But, if I jierish, I will i)ray,

And peritih only there.

5 I can but perish if I go—
I am resolved to try ;

For if I stay away, I know
I must forever die.

«Q <? 1 • -^ perfect heart the Redeemer's throne,

1 for a heart to praise my God,
A heart fi-om sin set free ;

—

A heart that always feels thy blood,
So freely sj^ilt for me :

—

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek,
INIv great Redeemer's throne

;

Where only Christ is heard to speak,—
Where Jesus reigns alone.

3 for a lowly, contrite heart.

Believing, true, and clean
;

Which ueitiier life nor death can part
From him that dwells within :

—

4 A heart in every thought renewed,
And full of love divine

;

Perfect, and right, and pure, and good,
A copy, Lord, of thine.

5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart

;

Come quickly from above
;

Write thy new name upon my heart,

—

Thy new, best name of LoVe.

The kingdoms are btU one.292.
1 Happy the souls to Jesus joined.

And saved by grace alone
;

Walking in all his ways, they find
Their heaven on earth begun.

2 The church, triumphant in thy ^ove,
Their mighty joys we know :

They sing the Lamb in hymns above.
And we in hymns below.

3 Thee in fhj' glorious realm they praise,

And bow before thy throne
;

We in the kingdom of thy grace :

The kingdoms are but one.

4 The holy to the holiest leads.

And thence our spirits rise
;

• For he that in thy statutes treads.

Shall meet thee in the skies.
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1. God of ter - nal truth aud grace, Thy faith - ful prom - ise seal

:

2 . That migh - ty feith on me be - stow, Which can - not ask in vain

;
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Thy word, thy oath, to Abrah'm's race, In me, Lord, ful - fill.

Which holds, and will not let thee go. Till I my suit ob - tain:—
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3 Till thou into my soul inspire

The perfect love unknown ;

And tell my infinite desire,

—

Whate'er thou wilt, be done.

4 On me the faith divine bestow,

Which doth the mountain move ;

Aud all my spotless life shall show
Th' omnipotence of love.
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294. And sofulfilI the law of Christ.

1 Tbt us, God, aud search the ground
Of every sinful heart

;

Whate'er of sin in us is found,

O bid it all depart.

2 If to the right or left we stray,

Leave us not comfortless ;

But guide our feet into the way
Of everlasting peace.

3 Help us to help each other, Lord,

Each other's cross to bear ;

Let each his friendly aid afi'ord.

And f3el his brother's care.

1 Help us to build each other up ;

Our little stock improve ;

Increase our faith, confirm our hope,
And perfect us in love.

5 Uji into thee, our living Head,
Let us in all things grow.

Till thou hast made us free indeed.

And spotless here below.

6 Then, when the mighty work is wrought,
Receive thy ready bride :

Give us in heaven a happj' lot

With all the sanctified.

yO . Victory over the fears of death,

1 FOR an overcoming Mth,
To cheer my dying hours,

—

To triumph o'er approaching death,
And all his frightful powers.

2 Joyful, with all the strength I have,

My quiv'ring lips should sing,

Where is thy boasted vict'ry, Grave ?

Aud where, Death, thy sting ?

3 If sin be pardon'd, I'm secure
;

Death has uo sting beside :

The hiw gives sin its damning power,
i)ut Clirist, my ransom died.

4 Now to the God of victory
Immortal thanks be paid.

Who makes us conqu'rors, wliile we die,

Through Christ, our livinij Head.
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1. God ! our help in a - ges past, Our hope for j'ears to come,
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Our shel - ter from the storm - y blast, And our e - ter - nal home.
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2 Under the shadow of thy throne
Still may we dwell secure ;

Suflficient is thine arm alone.

And our defence is sure.

3 Before the hills in order stood,

Or earth received lier frame,

From everlasting thou art God,
To endless j'e.vrs the same.

4 A thousand ages in thy sight.

Are like an evening gone;
Short as t;.e watch that ends the night.

Before the rising sun.

5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream,
Bears all its sons away;

They fly, forgotten, as a dream
Dies at the opening day.

6 The busy tribes of flesh and blood,
^Vith all their cares and fears,

Are curried downward by the flood,

And lost in foll'wing years.

7 God, our help in ages past,

Oiar ho2ie for years to come;
Be thow our guide while life shall last,

And our perpetual liome !

«& y / . ^''6 affections crucified,

I jEsns. my life, thyself apply;
Thy Holy Spirit breathe:

My vile affections crucify;

Conform me to thy death.

2 Conqu'ror of hell, and earth, and sin,

Still with the rebel strive;

Enter my soul and work within,
And kill and make alive.

3 More of thy life, and more I have,
As the old Adam dies;

Bury me, Savior, in thy grave,

That I with thee may rise.

i Reign in me. Lord; thy foes control.

That would not own thy sway;
Diffuse thine image through my soul;
Shine to the perfect day.

5 Scatter the last remains of sin,

And seal me thine abode;
O make me glorious all within,

—

A temple built by God

!

Trusting in the mercy of God,298.
1 Why, O my soul, why depress'd,

And whence thine anxious fears ?

Let former mercies fix thy trust,

And check thy rising tears.

2 Affliction is a stormy deep.
Where wave succeeds to wave;

Though o'er my head the billows sweep,
I know the Lord can save.

3 His grace and mercy trust, my soul,
Nor muiTuur at his rod:

La vain the waves of trouble roll.

While he is still thy God.
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1. With joy we hail the sa - crud day Which God has call'd his own ; With
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joy the bummons we o-bey, To worship at his throne, To M-orship at his throne.

2 Thy chosen temple, Lord, how fair

!

As here thy servants throng
To breathe the humble, fervent prayer,

And pour the grateful song.

3 Spirit of grace ! deign to dwell

Within thy Church below;
Make lier in holiness excel.

With pure devotion gluw.

4 Let peace within her walls be found

—

Let all her sons unite,

To spread with holy zeal around,
Her clear and shining light.

. '* Blessing on the Word.

1 Once more we come before our God;
Once more his blessing ask:

O may not dutj' seeiu a load,

Nor worship prove a task.

2 Father, thy quick'ning Spirit send
From heaven in Jesus* name.

And bid our waiting minds attend.

And put our souls in frame.

3 May we receive the word we hear,

Each in an honest heart;

And keep the precious treasirre there,

And never with it part.

4 To seek thee, all our hearts dispose;

To eacli thy blessing suit;

And let the seed thy servant sows
Produce abundant fruit.

U 1

.

Triumphant Joy.

1 My God, the spring of all my joys,

The life of my delights,

The glory of my brightest days,

And comfort of my nights

;

2 In darkest shades, if thou appear,

My dawning is begun:
Thou art my soul's bright morning star,

And thou my rising sun.

3 The opening heavens around me shine

With beams of sacred bliss,

If Jesus shows his mercy mine,
And whispers I am his.

4 Mj' soul would leave this heavy clay

At tliat transporting word,
Kun up with joy the shining way,
To see and praise my Lord.

5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death,

I'd break through every foe,

The wings of love and arms of faith

Would bear me couqu'ror through.

3 (J (O

,

Waiting upon the Lord.

1 Still, for thy loving-kindness. Lord,

I in thy temple wait;

I look to find thee in thy word,

Or at thy table meet.

2 Here, in thine own appointed ways,

I wait to leaiTi thy will;

Sdent I stand before thy face,

And hear thee say,—Be still

!

3 Be still ! and know that I am God;—
'Tis all I live to know;

To feel the virtue of thy blood.

And spread its praise below.

i I wait my vigor to renew,—
Thine image to retrieve:

The veil of outward things pass through.

And gjisp in thee to live.
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1. My shep-herd will sup - ply my need, Je bis name:

2 He brings my wandering spirit back,
When I forsake his ways

;

And leads me for his mercy's sake,

In ijaths of truth and grace.

3 ^Vben I walk through the shades of death,
Thy jiresence is my stay ;

k. word of thy supporting breath
Drives all my fears away.

4 Thy hand, in spite of all my foes.

Doth still my table spread ;

My cup with blessings overflows.
Thine oil anoints my head.

5 The sure provisions of my God
Attend me all my days

;

O may thy house be my abode,
And all my work be pi'aise !

6 There would I find a settled rest,

While others go and come ;

No more a stranger or a guest,

But like a child at home.

04. The. only solace in sorrow.

1 O THOU who driest the mourner's tear.

How dark this world would be,

If, when deceived and wounded here.

We could not fly to thee.

2 The friends who in our sunshine live,

When winter comes, are flown
;

And he who has but tears to give.

Must weep thosn tears alone.

3 But Christ can heal that broken heart.

Which, like the plants that throw

Their fragrance from the wounded part.

Breathes sweetness out of woe.

4 When joy no longer soothes or cheers,
And e'en the hope that thi'ew

A moment's sparkle o'er our tears
Is dimm'd and vanished too

;

5 O who could bear life's stormy doom,
Did not his wing of love.

Come brightly waiting through the gloom.
Our peace-branch from above.

6 Then sorrow touch'd by him, grows brighU
With more than rapture's ray;

As darkness shows us worlds of light,
We never saw by day.

Secret communion with God,305.
1 Sweet is the prayer whose holy stream

In earnest pleading flows
;

Devotion dwells upon the theme.
And warm and warmer glows.

2 Faith grasps the blessing she desires
;

Hope points the upward gaze
;

And Love, celestial Love, inspires
The eloquence of praise.

3 But sweeter far the still small voice,
Uuheard by human ear,

When God has made the heart rejoice.

And dried the bitter tear.

4 No accents flow, no words ascend
;

All utt'rance faileth there
;

But God himself doth comprehend.
And answer, silent prayer.
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1. Give uie the wings of faith, to rise With - in the veil, and see
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The saints a - bove, how great their joys. How bright their glo - ries be !

2 Once they were mourning here below,

And poured out cries and tears
;

They wrestled hurcl, as we do now,
With sins, and doubts, and fears.

3 I ask them, whence their victory came
They, with united breath,

Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb —
Their triumph to his death.

1 They marked the footsteps he had trod,

His zeal inspired their breast

;

And following their incarnate God,
Possessed the promised rest.

5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise,

For his own pattern given :

While the long cloud of witnesses

Show the same path to heaven.

3 7 • Sufficienaj and freeneis.

1 vi^AT amazing words of grace

Are in the gospel found

!

Sniled to every sinner's case.

Who knows the joyful sound.

2 Poor, sinful, thirsty, fainting souls,

Are freely welcome here :

Salvation, like a river, rolls.

Abundant, free, and clear.

3 Come, then, with all your wants and
wounds,

Youx every burden bring :

Here love, unchanging love, abounds,

—

A deep, celestial spring.

4 Wlioever will— gracious word 1—
May of this stream partake :

Come, thirsty souls, and bless the Lord,
And drink, for Jesus' sake.

UO . Tlte refining fire of the Holy Spirit.

1 Jesus, thine all-victorious love
Shed in m}' heart abroad :

Then shall my feet no longer rovo.

Hooted and fix'd in God.

2 that in me th*» sacred fire

Might now begin to glow;
Burn up the dross of base desire,

And make the mountains flow.

3 that it now from heaven mieht fall,

And all m_v sins consume
Coiiie, Holy Ghost, for thee I call

;

Spirit of burning, come.

4 Refining fire, go through my heart

;

Illuminate my soul

:

Scatter thy life through every part,

Aud sanctify the whole.

5 My steadfast soul, from falling free.

Shall then no longer move
;

\Vhile Christ is all the world to me,
And all my heart is love.
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Him shall the tribes of earth o - bey, Him, all the hosts of heav'n,
The Won - der - ful, the Couu - sel - or, The gr^iat and migh - ty Lord,
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Him shall the tribes of
The Won- der - ful the

earth o - bey,

Coun - sel - or.

Him, all the hosts of
The great and migh - ty

3 His power increasing, still shall spread
;

His reign no end shall know

;

Justice shall guard his throne above,
And peace abound below.

4 To us a Child of Hope is bom,
To us a Son is given—

The Wonderful, the Counselor,
The mighty Lord of Heaven.

«jHJ

.

Tht rapture of love.

1 O, 'Tts delight without alloy,

Jesus, to hear thy name :

My Kpirit leaps with inward joy
;

I feel the sacred flame.

2 My i^assions hold a pleasing reign,

When love inspires my breast,-

Love, the divinest of the train,

The sov'reign of the rest.

3 This is the grace must live and sing.

When faith and hope shall cease,

And sound from every joyful string

Through all the realms of bliss.

4 Swift I ascend the heavenly place.

And hasten to my home ;

I leap to meet thy kind embrace,
I come, O Lord, I come.

5 Sink down, ye separating hills
;

Let sin and death remove :

'Tis love that drives my chariot wheels,
And death must vield to love.

J. i.

.

The df.sire of nations.

1 Come, thou Desire of all thy saints, "

Our humble strains attend,
"While with our praises and complaints,
Low at thy feet we bend.

2 How should our songs, like those above.
With warm devotion rise

;

How should our souls, on wings of love,
Mount upward to the skies.

3 Come, Lord, thy love alone can raise
Li us the heavenly flame

;

Then shall our lips resound thy praise,
Our hearts adore thy name.

4 Now, Savior, let thy glory shine,
And till thy dwellings here,

TiU life, and love, and joy divibe,
A heaven on earth appear.

5 Then shall our hearts enraptured say,—
Come, great Redeemer, come,

And bring the bright, the glorious day,
That calls thy children home.
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1. Lift up your hearts to tilings a - bove, Ye foU'wers of the Lamb,

i Lift up your hearts to things a - bove, Ye foU'wers of the Lamb,
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And join with us to praise his love. And glo - ri - fy his
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glo - ri - fy his name And glo - ri - fy his name.

o - ri - fy his name, And glo - ri - fy his name. And glo - ri-fyhis name.

2 To Jesus' name give thanks and sing,

^^^l08e mercies never end :

liejoice ! rejoice ! the Lord is King ;

The King is now our Friend.

3 We for. his sake count all things loss
;

On earthly good look down
;

And joyfully sustain the cross,

TiU we receive the crown.

i O let us stir each other up.
Our faith by works t' approve,

—

By holy, purifying hope.
And the sweet task of love.

5 Let all who for the promise wait,

The Holy Ghost receive
;

And, raised to our unsinning state, I
With God in Eden live :

—

6 Live, till the Lord in glory come.
And wait his heaven to share :

He now is fitting up your home
;

Go on, we'll meet you there.
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3 1 3. Glory to God in (he highest.

1 MoKTAXS, awake, ^vith angels join,

And chant the solemn laj-;

Jov, love, and gratitude combine,
To hail th' auspicious day.

2 In heaven the rapt'rous song began.

And sweet seraphic lire

Through all the shining legions ran.

And strung and tuned the IjTe.

3 Swift through the vast expanse it flew.

And loud the echo rolled

;

The theme, the song, the joy, was new,

—

• 'Twas more than heaven could hold.

4 Down throiigh the portals of the sky

The impetuous torrent ran

;

And angels flew, with eager joy,

To bear the news to man.

5 With joy the chorus we repeat,—

Glory to God on high I

Good will and peace are now complete

—

Jesus yvsL'i born to die.

6 Hail, Prince of Life, forever hail

!

Redeemer, Brother, Friend !

Though earth, and time, and hfe,

fail, •

Thy praise shall never end.

shall

314. Design and object of His advent.

1 Haek, the glad sound ! the Savior comes.

The Savior, promised long.

Let every heart prepare a throne,

And every voice a song.

2 He comes, the pris'ner to release,

In Satan's bondage held;

The gates of brass before him burst,

The iron fetters yield.

3 He comes, from thickest films of vice

To clear the mental ray.

And on the eyes oppressed with night

To pour celestial day.

4 He comes, the broken heart to bind.

The wounded soul to ciire,

And, with the treasures of his grace,

T' enrich the humble poor.

5 Our glad hosannas. Prince of peace.

Thy welcome shall proclaim,

And heaven's eternal arches ring,

With thy beloved name.

3 1 • CJirist the conqueror.

1 jEstJS, immortal King, arise;

Assert thy rightful sway;

Till earth, subued, its tribute brings,

And distant lands obey.

2 Eide forth, victorious conqu'ror, ride,

Till all thy foes submit.

And all the powers of hell resign

Their trophies at thy feet.

3 Send forth thy word and let it fly

The spacious earth around.

Till every soul beneath the sun

Shall hear the joyful sound.

•1 may the great Redeemer's Name
Through every cUme be known.

And heathen gods, forsaken, fall,

And Jesus reign alone.

5 From sea to sea, from shore to shore,

Be thou, O Christ, adored.

And earth, with all her millions shout

Hosannas to the Lord.

316.
Worthy of ceaseless praise from, all his creatures.

1 Pkaise ye the Lord, ye immortal choirs

That fill the worlds above;

Praise him who formed you of his fires.

And feeds you with his love.

2 Shine to his praise, ye crystal skies.

The floor of his abode;

Or veil in shades your thousand eyes

Before your brighter God.

3 Thou restless globe of golden light.

Whose beams create our days.

Join with the silver queen of night.

To own your borrowed rays.

4 Thunder and hail, and fire and storms.

The troops of his command,
Appear in all your dreadful forms.

And speak his awful hand.

5 Shout to the Lord, ye surging seas.

In your eternal roar;

Let wave to wave resound his praice.

And shore reply to shore.

G Thus while the meaner creatures sing.

Ye mortals, catc i the sound;

Echo the glories of yoiir Kin-r

Through all the nations round.
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1. This day the Lord hath call'd his own; Let us his praise de - clare,

2. Lord, in thy love we would re - joice, Which sets the sin - ner free,
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Fix our de - sires on him a - lone, And seek his face with prayer.
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ted heart and voice, De - vote these hours to thee.

3 Now let the world's delusive things

No more our thoughts employ,

But faith be taught to stretch her wings
Tow'rd heaven's unfailing joy.

4 let these earthly Sabbaths, Lord,

Be to our welfare blest;

The purest comfort here afford.

And fit us for our rest.

318. Pray without ceasing.

1 Shepherd Divine, our wants relieve

In this our evil day;

To all thy tempted followers give •

The power to watch and pray.

2 Long as our fiery trials last,

—

Long as the cross we bear,

—

let our (?ouls on thee be cast

In never-ceasing prayer.

3 Till thou thy perfect love impart;

Till thou thyself bestow,

Be this the cry of every heart,

—

I will not let thee go:

—

4 I will not let thee go, unless

Thou ten thy name to me;
With all thy great salvation bless.

And make me all like thee.

5 Then let me on the mountain-top
Behold thy open fxce

;

Where faith in sight is swallowed up.

And prayer in endless praise.

1 y . Tlie covenant with Abraham,

1 How large the promise, how divinft-

To Abrah'm and his seed,

—

I am a God to thee and thine,

Supplying all th?ir need.

2 The word's of his unbounded love
From age to age endure;

The Angel of the Cov'nant proves
And seals the blessings sure.

3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms,

To our great father given

;

He takes our children to his arms.
And calls them heirs of heaven,

4 O God, how faithful are thy ways 1

Thy love endures the same;
Nor from the promise of thy grace

Blots out our children's name.

330, Sweetness of Jesus' name,

1 Jesus, the very thought of thee

With sweetness fills my breast;

But sweeter far thy face to see, •

And in thy presence rest

2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame,

Nor can the memory find

A sweeter sound than thy blest name,
O Savior of mankind !
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1 . I love to steal a - while a - way, From ev - 'ly cumb'riug care,
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And spend the hours
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2 I love in solitude to shed
The penitential tear,

And all his promises to plead
AVhere none but God can hear.

3 I love to think on mercies past,

And future good implore,

—

And all my cares and sorrows cast

On him whom I adore.

4 I love by faith to take a view
Of brighter scenes in heaven;

The prospect doth my strength renew,
^\^lile here by tempests driven.

5 Thus, when life's toilsome day is o'er.

May its departing ray
Be calm as this impressive hour,
And lead to endless day.

O/G/O, Sympallnj with the afflicted.

1 Father of mercies, send thy grace.

All poweiful, from above.
To form in our obedient soiils

The image of thy love.

2 ! may our sympathizing breasts
That generous pleasure know,

Kindly to share in others' joy,

And weep for others' woe.

3 When poor and helpless sons of grief

In deep distress are laid.

Soft be our hearts their pains to feel,

And swift our hands to aid.

8

In hum- ble, grate - ful prayer.
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4 So Jesus look'd on dying man,
When, throned above the skies,

And in the Father's bosom blest,

He felt compassion rise.

5 On wings of love the Savior flew.

To bless a ruin'd race;

We would, O Lord, thy steps pursue.
Thy bright example trace.

333. GocUy Sorrow.

1 FOB that tenderness of heart

Which bows before the Lord,
Acknowledging how just thou art,

And trembling at thy word;

2 for those humble, contrite tears,

Which from repentance flow;

That consciousness of guilt, which fears

The long-suspended blow.

3 Savior, to me, in pity, give

The sensible distress;

The pledge thou wilt at last receive,

And bid me die in peace:

4 Wilt from the dreadful day remove,
Before the evil come;

My spirit hide with saints above,

—

j\Iy body, iu the tomb.

Doxoloffy.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
Who sweetly all agree

To save a world ol sinners lost,

Eternal glory be.
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2 The clouds which veil thee from our
In pity, Lord, remove;

Dispose our minds to hear aright
The message of thy love.

3 Help us, -nath holy fear and joy,

To kneel before thy face;

O make us, creatures of thy power,
The children of thy grace.

0/&0 • Our ever-present Guide.

1 Jesus, the Lord of glory died,

That we might never die

;

And now he reigns supreme, to guide
His people to the sky.

2 Weak though we are, he still is near,

To lead, console, defend;

In all our sorrow, all our fear.

Our all-sufficient Friend.

3 From his high throne in bliss, he deigns

Our every prayer to heed;

Bears with our folly, soothes our pains,

Supplies our every need.

i And from his love's exhaustless spring,

Joys like a river come.
To make the desert bloom and sing,

O'tr which we travel home.

6 O Jesus, there is none like thee,

Our Savior and our Lord;

Through earth and heaven exalted be,

Beloved, obey'd, adored.

For a tender conscience.326.
1 I WANT a principle within,

Of jealous, godly fear;

A sensibility of sin,

—

A pain to feel it near:

2 I want the first approach to feel,

Of pride, or fond desire;

To catch the wand'ring of my will,

And quench the kindling fire.

3 From thee that I no more may part,

No more thy goodness grieve,

The filial awe, the fleshly heart,

The tender conscience, give.

4 Quick as the apple of an eye,

God, my conscience make;
Awake my soul when sin is nigh,

And keep it still awake.

5 If to the right or left I stray,

That moment. Lord, reprove;

And let me weep my life away.

For having grieved thy love.

6 may the least omission pain

My* well-instructed soul,

And'drive me to the blood again.

Which makes the wounded whole.
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1. Come, let us join our friends a - bove, That have ob - tain'd the prize

;

2. Let all the saints ter - res - trial sing, With those to lo - ry
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3 One family we dwell in him,
One church above, beneath,

Though now divided by the stream,

The narrow stream of death.

4 One army of the Uving God,
To his command we bow;

Part of his host have crossed the flood,

And part are crossing now.

5 Ten thousand to their endless home
This solemn moment fly

;

And we are to the margin come,
And we expect to die.

6 His militant embodied host,

With wishful looks we stand.

And long to see that happy coast.

And reach the heavenly land.

32O • ^« blood of sprinkling.

'. Ml God, my God, to thee I cry,

Thee only would I know;
The purifying blood apply.

And wash me white as snow.

2 Touch me, and make the leper clean;

Purge my iniquity:

Unless thou wash my soul from sin,

I have no part in thee.

3 But art thou not already mine ?

Answer, if mine thou art;

Whisper mlhin, thou love divine.

And cheer my drooping heart.

4 Behold, for me the Victim bleeds,

—

His wounds are open wide;
For me the blood of sprinkling pleads,
And speaks me justified.

ij^iJ. Tlie commandments aix exceeding broad.

1 Deepen the wound thy hands have made
In this weak, helpless soul:

Till mercy, with its balmy aid.

Descend to make me whole.

2 The sharpness of thy two-edged sword
Enable me t' endure;

Till bold to say,—My hall'wing Lord
Hath wrought a perfect cure.

3 I see th' exceeding broad command.
Which all contains in one:

Enlarge my heart to understand
The mystery unknown.

4 that, with all thy saints, I might
By sweet experience prove

What is the length, and breadth and
hight,

And depth, of perfect love.
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Aciapled l.y Ur. L. MASON, 18*».

1. How gen - tie God's com-mands ! How kind his pre - cepts are

!

2. His boun - ty will pro - vide! His saints se - cure - ly dwell;

3. Why should this anx - ious load Press down your wea - ry mind ?
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331. All-sufficient grace.

1 Geace I 'tis a charming sound,

Harmonious to the ear;

Heaven with the echo shall resound,

And all the earth shall hear.

2 Grace first contrived a way
To save rebellious man;

And all the steps that grace display,

Which drew the wondrous plan.

3 Grace taught my roving feet

To tread the heavenly road;

And new supplies each hour I meet,

While pressing on to God.

i Grace all the work shall crown,

Through everlasting days;

It lays in heaven the topmost stone.

And well deserves our praise.

OO /& . r^'« only name given under heaven.

1 Jesus, thou Source divine,

Whence hope and comfort flow,

—

Jesus, no other Name than thine

Can save from endless wo.

2 None else will heaven approve:
Thou art the only way,

Ordain'd by everlasting love,

To realms of endless day.

3 Here let our feet abide,

Nor from thy path depart:

Direct our steps, thou gracious Guide
And cheer the fainting heart

i Safe through this world of night,

Lead to the blissful plains,

—

The regions of unclouded light,

—

Where joy forever reigns.
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2 The soul by faith reclined
On the Redeemer's breast,

Mid raging storms, exults to find

An everlasting rest.

3 Sorrow and fear are gone.
Whene'er thy face appears

It stills the sighing orphan's moan,
And dries the widow's tears.

4 It hallows everj' cross
;

It sweetly comforts me ;

Makes me forget my every loss,

And find my all in thee.

5 Jesus, to whom I fly.

Doth all my wishes fill

;

What though created streams are dry ?

I have the fountain still.

6 Stripp'd of each earthly friend,

I find them all in one
;

And peace and joy which never eno,
And heaven, in Christ, begun.

^^4:. The Redeemer on his throne,

1 Enthroned is Jesus now,
Upon his heavenly seat

;

The kingly crown is on his brow,
The saints are at his feet.

2 In shining white they stand,

—

A great and countless throng
A palmy septre in each hand.
On every lip a song.

3 They sing the Lamb of God,
Once slain on earth for them

;

The Lamb, throughwhose atoning blood,
Each wears his diadem.

4 Thy grace, O Holy Ghost,
Thy blessed help supply,

That we may join that radiant host,

Triumphant in the sky.

OOO . L^ffht davming upon the sotu.

1 Out of the depths of wo.
To thee, Lord, I cry

;

Darkness surrounds me, but I know
That thou art ever nigh.

2 Humbly on thee I wait,

Confessing all my sin
;

Lord, I am knocking at the gate,

Open, and take me in.

3 O hearken to my voice,

—

Give ear to my complaint

;

Thou bidd'st the mourning soul rejoice,

Thou comfortest the faint

4 Glory to God above,

—

The waters soon will cease
;

For, lo ! the swift returning dove
Brings home the sign of peace.

5 Though storms his face obscure.
And dangers threaten loud

;

Jehovah's covenant is sure, —
His bow is in the cloud.
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The fel - low - ship of kin- dred minds Is like to that a - bove.
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Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, Our com - forts and our cares.

3 We share oiir mutual woes ;

Our mutual burdens bear
;

And often for each other flows
The sympathizing tear.

i When we asunder part,

It gives us inward pain ;

But we shall still be joined in heart,

And hope to meet again.

5 This glorious hope revives

Our courage by the way ;

While each in expectation lives,

And longs to see the day.

6 From sorrow, toil, and pain,

And sin we shall be free
;

And perfect love and friendship reign

Through all eternity.

3O7 . Laborers in the vineyard of the Lord,

1 And let our bodies part,

—

To diff'rent climes repair;

Inseparably join'd in heart

The friimds of Jesus are.

2 let us still proceed
In Jesus' work below

;

And, foU'wing our triumphant Head,
To further conquests go.

3 The vineyard of the Lord
Before his lab'rers lies ;

And lo ! we see the vast reward
Which waits us in the skies.

4 let our heart and mind
Continually ascend,

That haven of repose to find.

Where all our labors end.

5 Where all our toils are o'er,

Our suff'ring and our j^ain :

Who meet on that eternal shore,
Shall never part again.

(DiJCi . For diligence and watchfulneta,

1 A CHARGE to keep I have,
A God to glorify

;

A never-dying soul to save,

And fit it for the sky.

2 To serve the present age,

My calling to fulfill,—

O may it all my powers engage,
To do my Master's will.

3 Arm me with jealous care,

As in thy sight to live
;

And 0, thy servant. Lord, prepare,
A strict account to give.

4 Help me to watch and pray,
And on thyself rely

;

Assured, if I my trust betray,
I shall forever die.
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2. The world can
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'Twere vain the o - cean's depths to sound, Or pierce to ei - ther pole.
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'Tis not the whole of life to live, Nor all of death to die.

3 Beyond this vale of tears

There is a life above,
Uiimeasured by the flight of years;

And all that life is love.

4 There is a death, whose pang
Outlasts the fleeting breath:

what eternal horrors hang
Around the second death !

.5 Thou God of truth and gr-ace!

Teach us that death to shun;
L"St we be banished from thy face,

Forevermore undone.

O^U

.

T}ie Redeemer's tears.

1 Did Christ o'er sinners weep.
And shall our cheeks be dry ?

Let floods of penitential grief

Burst forth from every eye.

2 The Sou of God in tears

The won Vring angels see;

Be thou astonished, O my soul.

He shed thoye tears for thee.

3 He wept that we might weep;
Each sin demands a tear:

In heaven alone no sin is found.
And there's no weeping there.

«j 4:1 . Embracing the all-sufftcienl portion.

1 And can I yet delay

—

My Uttle all to give?

To tear my soul from earth away
For Jesus to receive ?

2 Nay, but I yield, I yield;

I can hold out no more:
I sink, by dying love compelled,
And own thee conqueror,

3 Though late, I all forsake

;

My friends, my all. resign:

Gracious Redeemer, take, take,

And seal me ever thine.

4 Gome, and possess me whole.
Nor hence again remove;

Settle and fix my wav'ring soul
With aU thy weight of love.

5 My one desire be this,

—

Thy only love to know;
To seek and taste no other bliss,

—

No other good below.

6 My life, my portion thou

;

Thou all-sufficient art:

My hope, my heavenly treasure, now
Enter, and keep my heart.

Doxnl/ygy.

Give to the Father praise.

Give glory to the Son:
And to the Spirit of his gracf*

Be equal honor dona
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1. My Mak - er and my King, To thee my all
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owe

;

Thy sov'reign boun - ty is

My God, thy ben - e - fits

the spring Whence all my bless - ings flow,

de- mand More praise than I can give."
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3 O let thy grace inspire

My soul with strength diyine;

Let all my powers to thee aspire,

And all my days be thine.

343

.

The indwelling Spirit,

1 We by his Spirit prove
Ajid know the things of God,

—

The things which freely of his love

He hath on us bestow'd.

2 His Spirit, which he gave,

Now dwells in us, we know;
The witness in ourselves we have,

And all its fruits we show.

3 The meek and lowly heart,

That in our S;uior was,

To us his Spirit does impart,

And signs us with his cross,

4 Our nature's turnVl, our mind
Transform'd in all its powers;

And both the witnesses are joined,—

Thy Spirit, Lord, with ours.

5 Whate'er o\ir pard'ning Lord
Commands, we gladly do;

And, guided by his sacred word.
We all his steps pursue.

6 His glory our design,

We live, our God to please;

And rise, with filial fear divine,

To perfect holiness.

o44. The throne ofgrace.

1 BEHOiiD the throne of grace;

The promise calls us near

;

There Jesus shows a smiUug face,

And waits to answer prayer.

2 Thine image, Lord, bestow,—
Thy presence and thy love,

—

That we may serve thee here below.
And reign with thee above,

3 Teach us to live by faith,

—

Conform our wills to thine;

Let us victorious be in death,

And then in glory shine.

4 If thou these blessings give.

And thou our portion be,

All worldly joys we'll gladly leave,

To find our heaven in thee*

Doxology.

To God, the Father, Son,
And Spirit, One in Three,

Be gloiy, as it was, is now,
And shall forever be.
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3 The siiuliugs of thy face.

How amiable they are !

'Tis heaven to rest in thino embrace,
And nowhere else but there.

4 To thee, and thee alone.

The angyls owe their bliss
;

They sit around thy gracious throne.
And dwell where Jesus is.

5 Not all the harps above
Can make a heavenly place,

If God his residence remove.
Or but conceal his face,

6 Nor earth, nor all the sky,

Can one delighc afford.

Nor yield one drop of real joy,
Without thy presence. Lord.

7 Thou art the sea, of love

"Where all my pleasures roll

:

The circle where my passions move,

i

And centre of my soul.

040 . TfianfiSfor the unspfakahle ffifl.

1 Father, our hearts we lift

Fp to thy gracious thi'one.

And thank thee for the precious gift

Of thine incarnate Son.

K thou de - part, 'tis hell.

2 His infant cries proclaim
A peace 'twixt earth and heaven :

Salvation, through his only Name,
To all mankind is given,

3 The gift unspeakable
AVe thankfully receive,

And to the world thy goodness tell.

And to thy glory live.

4 May all mankind receive

The new-born Prince of peace.

And meekly in his spirit live.

And in his love increase.

o47 . God's wondrous way among the heathen.

1 To BLESS thy chosen race.

In mercy, Lord, inchne
;

And cause the brightness of thy face

On all thy saints to shine ;
—

2 That so thy wondrous way
May through the world be known.

While distant lands their homage pay,

And thy salvation own.

3 Let all the nations join

To celebrate thy fame
;

And all the world, Lord, combine
To praise thy glorious Name.



108 348. THATCHER. S. M.

l^i^^H I

1. Oh ! bless the Lord, my soul ! Let nil with - in me join.
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2. Oh ! bless the Lord, my soul ! Nor let his mer - cics lie

And aid my tongue to bless his name, "Whose fa - vors are di - vine.
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3 'T is he forgives thy sins,

'T is he relieves thy pain,

*T is he who heals thy sicknesses,

And makes thee young again.

4 He crowns thy life with love,

When ransom'd from the gi-ave ;

He, -who redeemed my soul from hell

Hath sovereign power to save.

5 He fills the poor with good ;

He gives the sufferers rest :

The Lord hath judgments for the proud,

And justice for th' oppress'd.

6 His wondrous works and ways
He made by Mo.ses known ;

But sent the world his truth and grace,

By his beloved Mon.

349. Hie Spring.

1 Sweet is the time of spring,

When nature's charms appear ;

The birds with ceaseless pleasure sing,

And hail the opening year ;

2 But sweeter far the spring

Of wisdom and of grace,

When children bless and praise their King,
Who loves the youthful race.

3 Sweet is the dawn of day,
When light just streaks the sky

;

When H}\ades and darkness pass away,
And morning beams are nigh :

4 But sweeter lar the dawn
Of piety in youth

;

When doubt and darkness are withdrawn.
Before the light of truth.

5 Sweet is the early dew,
Which gilds the mountains tops,

And decks each plant and flower we view,

With pearly glittering di-ops :

6 But sweeter far the scene
On Zion's holy hiU,

When there the dew of youth is seen
Its freshness to distill.

OU

.

The opened Fountain.

1 Caxl'd from above, I rise.

And wash away my sin ;

The stream to which my spirit flies,

Can make the foulest clean.

2 It runs divinely clear,

A fountain deep and wide •

'T was opeu'd by the soldier's spear.
In my Redeemer's side.
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1. Great is the Lord our God, And let his praise be great;

2. These tern - pies of his grace, How beau - ti - ful they stand :-
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He makes his churches his a - bode, His most de - light - ful seat.
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The hon-ors of our na - tive place, And bulwarks of our land;
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3 In Ziou God is known,
A refuge in distress;

How bright has his salvation shone
Through all her palaces !

1 In every new distress

We'll to his house repair;

We'll think upon his wondrous grace,

And seek deUv'rauce there.

O^ . His name is glorious.

1 Almightt Maker, God,
How glorious is thy Name;

Thy wonders how diffused abroad,
Throughout creation's frame.

2 In native white and red
The rose and lily stand

And, free from pride, their beauties spread,

To show thy skilful hand.

3 The lark mounts up the sky,

With unambitious song;

And bears her Maker's praise on high.

Upon her artless tongue.

i Fain would I rise and sing

To my Creator too;

Fain would my heart adore my King,
And give him praises due.

m^^mm^]
5 Let joy and worship spend

The remnant of my days:
And to my God my soul ascend,
In sweet perfumes of praise.

OO • The universal diffusion.

1 Jesus, the word bestow,

—

The true immortal seed;
Thy gospel then shall greatly grow,
And all our land o'ersi^read;

2 Through earth extended wide
Shall mightily prevail,

—

Destroy the works of self and pride.
And shake the gates of heU.

3 Its energy exert
In the beheving soul;

Diffuse thy grace through every part,
And sanctify the whole:

4 Its utmost virtue show
In pure consummate love,

And fill with all thy life below,
And give us thrones above.

Doxology.

GrvE to the Father praise,
Give glory to the Son:

And to the Spirit of his grace
Be equal honor done.
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I. I was a wanderiug sheep, I did not. love the fold: I did not love my
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Shepherd's voice, I would not be con-ti'olled ; I was a way^vard child,
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did not love my home, I did not love my Father's voice, I loved a-far to roam.
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2 The Shepherd sought his sheep,
The Father sought his child;

They followed me o'er vale and hill,

O'er deserts wastf and wild:
They found me nigh to death,

Famish'd, and faint, and lone;
They bound me with the bands of love,

They saved the wandering one.

) They spoke in tender love,

They raised my drooping head;
They gently closed my bleeding wounds.
My fainting soul they fed:

They washed my filth away.
They made me clean and fair;

They brought me to my home in peace,
The long-sought wanderer.

4 Jesus my Shepherd is,

'T was he that loved my soul,

'T was he that washed me in his blood,

'T was he that made me whole:

'T was he that sought thp lost,

That found the wandering sheep,

'T was he that brought me to the fold

—

'T is he that still doth keep.

5 No more a waud'ring sheep,

I love to be controU'd,

I love my tender Shei)herd b voice,

I love the peaceful fold:

No more a wayward child,

I seek no more to roam,
I lovo my heavenly Father's voice

—

I love, I love his homu.
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1. Spir - it of faith, come down, Re - veal the things of God;

'Tis thine the blood t'ap - ply, And give us eyes to see,
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And make to us the God-head known, And wit - ness with the blood:

I

That He who did for sin - ners die, Hath sure - ly died for me.
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2 No man can truly say
That Jesus is the Lord,

Unless thou take the veil away,
And breathe the living word:

Then, only then, we feel

Ouf iut'rest in his blood;
And cry, with joy unspeakable,—
Thou art my Lord, my God.

3 that the world might know
The all-atoning Lamb

!

Spirit of faith, descend and show
The virtue of his name:

The grace which all may find.

The saving power impart;
And testify to aU mankind.
And sjpeak in every heart.

OO b

.

for entire consecration.

1 Jesus, my strength, my hope,
On thee I cast my care;

With humble confidence look up.
And know thou hear'st my prayer.

Give me on thee to wait,

Till I can all things do

;

On thee,—almighty to create,

ilr-ighty to renew.

2 I want a sober mind,
A self-renouncing will.

That tramples down, and casts behind,
The baits of pleasing ill;

A soul inured to pain.

To hardship, grief, and loss;

Bold to take up, firm to sustain,

The co?isecrated cross.

3 I want a godly fear,

A quick discerning eye,
That looks to thee when sin is near.
And sees the tempter fly:

A spirit stiU prepared,
And arm'd with jealous care;

Forever standing on its guard.
And watching unto prayer.

O tD / . For watchfulness and circumspection.

1 Bid me of men beware.
And to my ways take heed;

Discern their every secret snare.

And circumspectly tread.

2 may I calmly wait
Thy succors from above;

And stand against their open hate,
And well-dissembled love.



358. PADDINGTOTvJ. S. M. II.. BASIL WOOD.

5?

1 My soul, be on thy guard ; Ten thou- sand foes a - rise
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The hosts of sin are press - ing hard, To draw thee from the skies.
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2 O watch, and fight, and pray;

The battle ne'er give o'er

;

Eenew it boldly every day,

And help divine implore.

3 Ne'er think the vict'ry won,
Nor lay thine armor down

:

The work of faith will not be done,

Till thou obtain the crown.

4 Then persevere till death

Shall bring thee to thy God
He'll take thee, at thy parting breath.

To his divine abode.

35d . ^e well-fought day.

1 Peat, without ceasing, pray:

Your Captain gives the word;

His summons cheerfully obey,

And call upon the Lord:

2 To God your every want
In instant prayer display;

Pray always; pray, and never faint;

Pray, without ceasing, pray.

8 In fellowship,—alone.

To God with faith draw near;

Approach his courts, besiege his throne

"With all the power of prayer;

4 His mercy now implore.

And now show forth his praise;

In shouts, or silent awe, adore
His miracles of grace.

5 From strength to strength go on;

Wrestle, and fight, and pray;

Tread all the i^owers of darkness down,
And win the well-fought day:

6 Still let the Spirit cry.

In all his soldiers,—Come,
Till Christ tlie Lord descend from high.

And take the couqii'rors home.

360. Spirilual enemies to be encounteretl.

1 Anok^jS our march oppose,

Who still in strength excel,—

Our secret, sworn, eternal foes,

Countless, invisible;

2 From thrones of glory driven,

By flaming vengeance hnrl'd,

They throng the air, and darken heaveu,

And rule this lower world.

3 But shall believers fear ?

But shall believers fly ?

Or see the bloody cross appear,

And all their powers defy ?

4 By all hell's host withstood,

We all hell's host o'erthrow; [blood.

And, conqu'ring them through Jesna

We on to conquer go.
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1. Je - sus, we look to thee, Thy prom-ised pres-ence claim; Thou
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ing love.
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3 Not in the name of pride

Or selfishness we meet

;

From nature's paths we turn aside,

And worldly thoughts forget.

4 We meet the grace to take.

Which thou hast freely given
;

We meet on earth for tiiy dear sake,

That we may meet in heaven.

5 Present we know thou art.

But 0, thyself reveal

!

Now, Lord, let every bounding heart
The mighty comfort feel.

6 O may thy quick'ning voice
Th(? death of sin remove

;

And bid our inmost souls I'ejoice,

In ho2)e of perfect love.

362. And yet there is room.

1 Ye wretched, staiwing poor.

Behold a royal feast

!

"Where mercy spreads her bounteous store

For every humble guest.

2 See, Christ, with open arms,
Invites, and bids you come

;

O stay not back, though fear alarms
;

For yet there still is room.

3 come, and with ue taste

The blessings of his love ; .

While hope exj^ects the sweet repast
Of nobler joys above.

4 There, with united voice.

Before th' eternal throne,
Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice,

In ecstasies unknown.

5 Ten thousand thousand more
Are welcome still to come :

Ye longing souls, the grace adore
;

Ajiproach.—there yet is room.

OO «J • T)ie word of God, quick and powerful,

1 Thy Avord, Almighty Lord,
Where'er it enters in,

Is sharper than a two-edged sword,
To slay the man of sin.

2 Thy word is poM'er and life
;

It bids confusion cease.

And changes envy, hatred, strife,

To love, and joy, and peace.

3 Then let our hearts obey
The Gospel's glorious sound.

And all its fruits from day to day
Be in us and abound.
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1. Oh! bless- ed souls are they, Whose sins are cov - er'd o'er;

2. They mourn their fol - lies past.
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And keep their hearts with care;
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Di - vine - ly blest, to whom the Lord Im - putes their sin no more.
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Their lips and lives, with-out de - ceit, Shall prove their faith sin - cere.
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3 "While I conceal'd my guilt,

I felt the festering wound

!

Till I confess'd my sins to thee,

And ready pardon found.

4 Let sinners learn to pi'ay.

Let saints keep near the throne ;

Our help in times of deep distress,

Is found in God alone.
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365. Walking by Faith.

1 If, on a quiet sea,

Toward heaven we calmly sail,

With grateful hearts, God, to thee,

We'll own the fav'ring gale.

2 But should the surges rise,

And rest delay to come.
Blest bo the sorrow, kind the storm,

^Vhich drives us nearer home.

3 Soon shall our doulits and fears

All Ndtld to thy control :

Thy tender mercies shall illume

The midnight of the soul.

4 Teiich us, in every state,

To make thy will our own
;

And wlieii the joys of sense depart.

To live by faith alone.

366. ^'e Pillar and the Cloud.

I Thou very Paschal Lamb,
Whose blood for us was shed,

Through whom we out of bondage came,

Thy ransom'd people lead.

2 Angel of gospel grace.

Fulfill thy character :

To guard and feed the chosen race.

In Israel's camp appear.

3 Throughout the desert way,
Ooncluct us by thy light

;

Pe tliou a cooling cloud by day,

A ch(;ering fire by night.

4 Our jaintiiig souls sustain

With blessings from above
;

And ever on thy people rain

The manna of thy love.

O b / . Seek nim whiU he may he found.

1 My son, know thou the Lord
;

Th^' father's God obey ;

Seek his ))rotccting care by night,

His guardian hand by day.

2 Call, while he may be found ;

S(H k him while he is near
;

Serve him with all thy heart and mind
And worship him with fear.

3 If thou wilt seek his face,

Ilis ear will hear thy cry ;

Then shalt thou find his mercy s'lre,

His grace forever nigh.

4 But if thou leave thy God,
Nor choose the path to Heaven.

Tlien shalt thoxi perish in thy sins,

And never be forgiven.



368. BA'KER. S. M. aev.w. McDonald. 1859. 116

—<9
—

y

f—
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2. Fair land ! could mor - tal eyes But half its charms ex - plore,
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How would our spir - its long to rise, And dwell on earth no more

3 No cloud those regions know,

—

Kealms ever bright and fair;

For sin, the source of mortal wo,
Can never enter there.

4 O may the prospect fire

Our hearts with ardent love.

Till wings of faith and strong desire,

Bear eveiy thouglit above.

5 Prepared, by grace divine.

For thy bright courts on high.

Lord, bid our spirits rise and join

The chorus of the sky.

Ob y • Seeking the evidence of acceptance.

1 I LISTEN for the voice

Which speaks my sins forgiven;

Speak, Lord, and bid my heart rejoice

In certain hope of heaven.

2 Thy Name may I prove.

Thy Name inscribed ou me;
And triumph in redeeming love

Through all eternity.

370. Tliy ivill be drnie.

1 This is thy will, I know.
That I should holy be;

Shoukl let my sins this moment go,

This moment turn to thee.

9

2 might I now embrace
Thine all-sufficient power,

And never more to sin give place,

And never grieve thee more.

371- To-day.

1 All yesterday is gone;
To-morrow's not our own;
sinner, coii>e, without delay,

And bow before the throne.

2 hear God's voice to-day.

And harden not youi' heart;

To-morrow, with a fi'own, he may
Pronounce the word,—Depart!

O / ^. A blessing on the ordinance.

1 Geeat God, now condescend
To bless our rising race;

Soon may their willing sjiirits beud,
The subjects of thy grace.

2 what a pure delight

Their happiness to see;

Our warme£', wishes all unite,

To lead thair sorJs to thee.

3 Now bless, thou God of love,

This ordinance divine;

Send thy good Spirit from above,
And make these children thine.
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1. O Lord, tliy work re - vive,
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In Zi - on's gloom - y hour,
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And let our dy - ing gra-ces live thy re - stor - ing power.

Their cov - e - nant a - gain re - new. And walk in fil

3 Thy Spirit then will speak
Through lips of humble clay,

TUl hearts of adamant shall break,

-

Till rebels shall obey.

4 Now lend thy gracious ear;

Now Listen to our cry;

O come, and bring salvation near;

Our souls on thee rely.

Accepting the invitation.374.
1 Come, weary sinners, come.

Groaning beneath your load;

The Savior calls his wand'rers home;
Haste to your pard'ning God.

2 Come, all by guilt oppressed,
AnswRr thfl Savior's call

—

O come, and I will give you rest

And I will save you all.

3 Redeemer, full of love,

We would thy word obey,

And all tby faithful mercies prove:
O take our guilt away.

4 We would on thee rely

;

On thee would cast our care;

Now to thine arms of mercy fly.

And find salvation there.

O7O

.

For perfect submission.

1 I WANT a heart to pray,

—

To pray, and never cease;

Never to murmur at thy stay,

Or wish my suff'rings less.

This ble; sing, above all,

—

Always to pi'ay,—I want;
Out of the deep on thee to call.

And never, never faint.

2 I want a true regard,

A single, steady aim,

—

Unmoved by threat'ning or reward,
To thee and thy great name;

A jealous, just concern.
For thiue immortul praise;

A pure desire that aU may learn.

And glorify thy grace.

3 I rest upon thy word,

—

The promise is for me;
My succor and salvation. Lord,

Shall surely come from thee:

But let me still abide.

Nor from my hope remove,
lill thou my patient spirit guide

Into thy perfect love.
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1. Ah, bow shall fall - en man Be just be - fore his God ?
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2 If he onr ways should mark
"With strict inquiring ej^es,

Could we for one of thousand faults,

A just excuse devise?

3 The mountains, in thy wrath,
Their ancient seats loi'sake:

The trembling earth deserts her place,

—

Her rooted pillars shake.

4 Ah, how shall guilty man
Contend with such a God ?

None—none can meet him, and escape.

But through the Savior's blood.

{Jtii. To whom should we go T

1 Ah ! whither should I go,

Burden'd, and sick, and faint?

To whom should I my trouble show,
And pour out my complaint?

2 My Savior bids me come;
Ah ! why do I delay ?

He calls the weary smner home.
And yet from him I stay.

3 What is it keeps me back,

From which I cannot part,

—

Which will not let the Savior take

Possession of my heart ?

4 Searcher of hearts, in mine
Thy tiying power display;

Into its darkest corners shine,

And take the vail away.

5 I now believe in thee
Compassion reigns alone;

According to my faith, to me
let it, Lord, be done !

6 In me is all the bar,

Which thou wouldst fain remove

;

Remove it and I shall declare

That God is only love.

O7O . The Day-starfrom on high.

1 My former hopes are fled;

My terror now begins:

I feel, alas ! that I am dead
In trespasses and sins.

2 Ah, whither shall I fly ?

I hear the thunder roar,

—

The law proclaims destruction nigh.

And vengeance at the door.

3 When I review ray ways,
I dread impending doom:

But, hark ! a friendly whisper says,

Flee from the wrath to come.

4 With trembling hope. I see

A glimmering from afar;

A beam of day that shines for me.
To save me from despair.

5 Forerunner of the sun,

It marks the pilgrim's way;
I'll gaze upon it while I run.

And watch the rising day.
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2 How charming is their voice,

So sweet the tidings are;

Zion, behold thy Savior King;
He reigns and triumphs here.

3 How happy are our ears

That hear the joyful cound,
Which kings and prophets waited for,

And sought, but never found.

4 How blessed are our eyes.

That see this heavenly light;

Prophets and priests desired it long,

But died without the sight.

5 The watchmen join their voice,

And tuneful notes employ;
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs.

And deserts learn the joy.

6 The Lord makes bare his arm
Through all the earth abroad:

Let every nation now behold
Their Savior and their God.

380. ^'« **"P "/ Mosei and the Lamb.

1 Awake, and sing the song
Of Moses and the Lamb

;

Wake, every heart and every tongue.

To praise the Savior's Name.

2 Sing of his dying love

;

Sing of his rising power;
Sing how he intercedes above
For those whose sins he bore.

3 Ye pilgrims, on the road
To Zion's city, sing;

Rejoice ye in the Lamb of God,

—

In Christ th' eternal King.

4 Soon shall we hear him say,

—

Ye blessed children, come;
Soon will he call us hence away,
To our eternal home.

5 There shall each raptured tongue
His endless praise proclaim

;

And sweeter voices tune the song
Of Moses and the Lamb.

381. Glorious liberty.

1 COME, and dwell in me,
Spirit of power within;

And bring the glorious liberty

From sorrow, fear, and sin 1

2 The seed of sin's disease.

Spirit of health, remove,—
Spirit of finished hohness,

Spirit of perfect love.

3 Hasten the joyful day
Which shall my sins consume;

When old things shall be done awaj
And all things new become.

4 I want the witness, Lord,
That all I do is right,

—

According to thy will and word,—
Well pleasing in thy sight

5 I ask no higher state:

Indulge me but in this,

And soon or later then translate

To my eternal bliss.



382. OLNEY. S. M. Dr. L. MASON, 1830, 119

^E^ :s="-t9-i- 'Tg

—

r

The bride, the chvixch of Christ, pro - claims To all his chil - dren, "come!

"

Let him that thirsts for righ - teous - ness," To Christ, the Fount - ain coine !
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3 Yes, whosoever will.

Oh, let him freely come.
And freely drink the stream of life

;

'Tis Jesus bids him come.

4 Lo 1 Jesus who invites,

Declare, " I quickly come ;

"

Lord, even so ; we wait thine hour ;

O blest Eedeemer, come !

OOo* The mighty God.

1 Kejoice in Jesus' birth,

To us a Son is given :

To us a child is bom on earth,

Who made both earth and heaven.

2 He reigns above the sky,

—

This universe sustains ;
—

The God supreme, the Lord most high.

The king Messiah reigns.

3 The mighty God is He,
Author of heavenly bliss

;

The Father of eternity,

The glorious Prince of peace

i His government shall grow.
From strength to strength proceed :

His righteousness the church o'erflow,

And all the earth o'erspread.

384. Knowledge offorgiveness.

1 How can a sinner know
His sins on earth forgiven ?

How can my gracious Savior show
My name inscribed in heaven ?

2 What we have felt and seen
With confidence we tell

;

And publish to the sons of men.
The signs infallible.

3 We who in Christ believe

That he for us hath died,

We all his unknown peace receive,

And feel his blood applied.

4 Exults our rising soul,

Disburden'd of her load.

And swells, unutterably fiill

Of glory and of God,

5 His love, surpassing far

The love of all beneath.
We find within our hearts, and dare
The pointless darts of death.

6 Stronger than death or hell

The sacred power we prove
;

And, conqu'rors of the world, we dwell
In heaven, who dwell in love.
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3 Thus will the church below
Resemble that above

;

Where streams of bliss forever flow,

And every heart is love.

386. The sure fovmdaiion.

1 In evert trying hour
My soul to Jesus flies ;

I trust in his almighty power,
When swelling billows rise.

2 His comforts bear me np :

I trust the faithful God,
The sure foundation of my hope

Is in my Savior's blood.

3 Loud hallelujahs sing,

To our Redeemer's Name ;

In joy or sorrow— life or death—
His love is still the same.

387 Success certain.

1 Lord, if at thy commund
The word of life we sow,

Water'd by thy almighty hand
The seed shaU surely grow :

The virtue of thy grace

A large increase shall give,

And multiply the faithful race,

Who to thy glory live.

2 Now, then, the ceaseless shower
Of gospel blessings send,

And let the soul-converting power
Thy ministers attend.

On multitudes confer
The heart-renewing love.

And by the joy of grace prepare
For fuller joys above.

The eternal Sabbath.388.
1 Hatl to the Sabbath day

!

The day divinely given.
When men to God their homage pay,
And earth draws near to heaven.

2 Lord, in this sacred hour.
Within thy courts we bend,

And bless thy love and own thy power.
Our Father and our Friend-

3 But thou art not alone
In courts by mortals trod

;

Nor only is the day thine own
When man draws near to God.

4 Thy temple is the arch
Of yon unmeasured sky

;

Thy Sabbath, the stupendous march
Of vast eternity.

5 Lord, may that holier day
Dawn on thy servants' sight

;

And purer worship may we pay
In heaven's unclouded light.
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1. Our heaven- ly Fa - ther, hear The piayer we of - fer now;

Organ.

X

Thy name be hal-low'd far and near; To thee all na - tions bow.

2 Thy kingdom come ; thy will

On earth be done in love,

As saints and seraphim fulfil

Thy perfect law above.

3 Our daily bread supply,
While by thy word we live;

The guilt of our iniquity
Forgive, as we forgive.

4 From dark temptation's power,
From Satan's wiles, defend;

Deliver in the evil hour,
And guide us to the end-

5 Thine shall forever be
Glory and power divine;

The sceptre, throne, and majesty
Of heaven and earth are thine.

6 Thus humbly taught to pray
By thy lieloved Son,

Through him we come to thee, and say,
All for his sake be done.

O yU

.

For fervent zeal.

1 Jesus, I fain would find

Thy zeal for God in me
;

Thy yearning pity for mankind,

-

Thy burning charity.

2 In me thy Spirit dwell;

In me thy bowels move;
So shall the fervor of my zeal

Be the pure flame of love.

Pilgrims and sojourners.391.
1 In every time and place.

Who serve the Lord most high.

Are call'd his sov'reign will t' embrace,
And still their o^vn deny.

2 To follow his command,
On earth as pilgrims rove,

And seek an undiscover'd land,

And house and friends above.

3 Father, the narrow path
To that far country show;

And in the steps of Abrah'm's faith

Enable me to go.

4 A cheerful sojourner
Wliere'er thou bidd'st me roam.

Till, guided by thy Spirit here,

I reach my heavenly home.
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2 Thy ransom'd servant, I

Restore to thee thiue owti;

And from this moment live or die,

To serve my God alone.

^^^, A hmcse not made with handg.

1 We know, by faith we know,
If this vile house of clay,

This tabernacle, sink below,

In minous decay

—

2 We have a house above,

Not made with mortal hands;

And firm as our Redeemer's love

That heavenly fabric stands.

3 It stands seciirely high,

Indissolubly sure:

Our glorious mansion in the sky
Shall evermore endure.

4 Full of immortal hope.
We urge the restless strife,

And hasten to be swallow'd up
Of everlasting life.

5 Lord, let us put on thee
In perfect holiness.

And rise prepared thy face to see.

Thy bright, unclouded face.

6 Thy grace with glory crown.
Who hast the earnest given;

And then triumi^hantly come down,
And take us u^j to heaven.

Oy4. -A foretaste ofglory.

1 O WHAT delight is this.

Which now in Christ we know,

—

An earnest of our glorious bliss,

Our heaven begun below !

3 When He the table spreads.

How royal is the cheer;

With rapture we lift up our heads,

And own that God is here.

3 The Lamb for sinners slain.

Who died to die no more.
Let all the ransom d sons of men,
Witn all his hosts, adore.

4 Let earth and heaven be join'd.

His glories to display.

And hymn the Savior of mankind
In one eternal day.

Doxology.

To God, the Father, Son,
And Spirit, One in Three,

Be glory, as it was, is now.
And shall forever be.

• Not suited for congregational use.
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3 Come, worship at his throne,

Come, bow before the Lord ;

We are his works, and not our own,
He form'd us by his word.

4 To-day attend his voice,

Nor dare provoke his rod ;

Come, like the people of his choice,

And own your gracious God.

yD

.

The whole armor of God.

1 Soldiers of Chiist, arise,

And put your armor on.

Strong in the strength which God supplies
Through his eternal Son

;

2 Strong in the Lord of Hosts,
And in his mighty power.

Who in the strength of Jesus trusts,

Is more than conqueror.

3 Stand tlieu in his great might.
With all bis strength endued

,

But »ake, to arm you for ths fight,

The panoply of God :

A That, having all things done,

And all your conflicts past.

Ye may o'ercome, through Christ alone,

And stand eittire at last.

5 Leave no unguarded place,

—

No weakness of the soul ;

Take every vii tue, every grace.

And tortify tiie whole.

6 Indissoiubly joined.

To battle all proceed ;

But arm yourselves with all the mind
That was in Christ, your Head.

39/. The shield o/Jaith.

1 SoLDiEES of Christ, lay hold
On faith's victorious shield

;

Arm'd with that adamant and gold.
Be sure to win the field :

2 If faith surround your heart,
Satan shall be subdued

;

EepeU'd his ev'ry fiery dart.
And quench'd with Jesus' blood.

3 Jesus hath died for you
;

What can his love withstand ?

Believe, hold fast your shield, and who
Shall pluck you from his hand ?

4 Believe that Jesus reigns
;

All power to him is given
;

Believe, till freed from sin's remains ;

Believe yourselves to heaven.

OyO . The violent take it by farce.

1 O MAY thy powerful word
Inspire a feeble worm

To rush into thy kingdom. Lord,
And take it as by storm.

2 O may we aU improve
The grace already given.

To seize the crown of perfect love,
And scale the mount of heaven.
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2 The King himself comes near,

And feasts his saints to-day ;

Here we may sit, and see him here,

And love, and praise, and pray.

3 One day in such a place.

Where thou, my God, art seen.

Is sweeter than ten thousand days
Of pleasurable sin.

4 My willing soul would stay

In such a frame as this,

And sit and sing herself Away
To everlasting bliss.

403. Laboreri rewarded.

1 O HAPPY, happy place,

Where saints and angels meet

!

There we shall see each other's face,

And all our brethren greet.

2 The Church of the first-born,

We sbaU with them be blest,

And crown'd with endless joy, return

To our eternal rest.

3 With joy we shall behold,
In yonder blest abode,

The patriarchs and prophets old.

And all the saints of God.

4 Abrah'm and Isaac, there,

And Jacob, shall receive

The foU'wers of their faith and prayer,
"Who now in bodies live.

5 We shall our time beneath
Live out, in cheerful hope,

And fearless pass the vale of death,
And gain the moiantain top.

6 To gather home his own,
God shall his angels send.

And bid our bliss, on earth begun,
In deathless triumphs end.

4UO . Joyfrom the certainty of Hit resurrection,

1 The Lord is risen indeed
;

The grave hath lost its prey ;

With him shall rise the ransom'd seed.

To reign in endless day.

2 The Lord is risen indeed ;

He lives, to die no more
;

He lives, his people's cause to plead,
Whose curse and shame he bore.

3 The Lord is risen indeed
;

Attending angels, hear
;

Up, to the courts of heaven, with speed,
The joyful tidings bear :

—

4 Then take your golden lyres,

And strike each cheerfol chord
;

Join, all ye bright celestial choirs.

To sing our risen Lord.
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2 Down from his throne on high,

The mighty Savior comes
;

Lays his bright robes of glory by,

And feeble flesh assumes.

3 The debt that sinners owed,
Upon the cross he pays :

Then thro' the clouds ascends to God,
'Midst shouts of loftiest praise.

4 There our High Priest appears.

Before his Father's throne ;

Mingles his merits with our tears,

And pours salvation down.

5 Great Sov'reign, we adore
Thy justice and thy grace

;

And on thy faithfulness and power
Our firm dependence place.

405* • Waiting at Vie cross.

1 Fathee, I dare believe

Thee merciful and tme :

Thou wilt my guilty soul forgive,

—

My fallen soul renew.

2 Come, then, for Jesus' sake.

And bid my heart be clean
;

An end of all my troubles make,

—

An end of all my sin.

3 I cannot wash my heart,

But by believing thee.

And waiting for thy blood t' impart
The spotless purity.

4 While at thy cross I lie,

Jesus, the grace bestow;
Now thy all-cleansing blood apply,
And I am white as snow.

4:Ub

.

Muting, after absence,

1 And are we yet alive,

And see each other's face ?

Glory and praise to Jesus give,

For his redeeming grace.

2 Preserved by power divine,

To full salvation here.

Again in Jesus' praise we join,

And in his sight appear.

3 What troubles have we seen !

What conflicts have we past

!

Fightings without, and fears within.
Since we assembled last I

4 But out of all, the Lord
Hath brought us by his love

;

And still he doth his help afford.

And hides our life above.

5 Then let us make our boast
Of his redeeming power,

Which saves us to the uttermost,
Till we can sin no more.

6 Let us take up the cross
Till we the crown obtain :

And gladly reckon all things loss,

So we may Jesus gain.
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3 Happy the man whose hopes rely
On Israel's God ; he made the sky,
Andcaith, and seas, with all their train;

His truth forever stands secure;
He saves the' oppress'd, he feeds the poor.
And none shall find his promise vain.

3 The Lord pours eyesight on the blind
;

The Lord supports the fainting mind;
He sends the lab'ring conscienee peace

;

He helps the stranger in disti'ess,

The widow and the fatherless,

And grants the pris'ner sweet release.

4 I'll praise him while he leuds me breath,

And when my voice is lost in death,

Praise shall employ my nobler powers
;

My days of praise shall ne'er be past,

"While life, and thought, and being last,

Or immortalit}' endures.

408 Tune.—A:!!D can it be, page 255.

The prize of our Jiigh-cnUinij.

1 Jestjs, thy boundless love to me
No tho't can reach, no tongue declare

;

O knit my thankful heart to thee,
And reign without a rival there:

Thine wholly, thine alone, I am;
Be thou alone my constant flame.

2 O grant that nothing in my soul
May dwell, but thy pure love alone:
may thy love possess me whole,

—

My joj', my treasure, and my crown;
Strange flames far from my heart remove
My every act, word, thought, be love.

3 Unwearied may I this pursue;
Dauntless to the high prize aspire;

Hourly within my soul renew
This holy flame, this heavenly fire;

And day and night, be all my care
To guard the sacred treasure there.

4 In suJBTi-ing be thy love my peace;
In weakness be thy love my power,"

And when the storms of life shall cease,

Jesus, in that important hour,
In deatji as life be thou my guide,
And save me, who for me hast died.
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And can it be that I should gain An in-t'rest in the Savior's blood ?
|

Dit-d he for me, who caus'd his pain ? For me, who him to death pursued ?
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A - maz - ing love! how can it be, That thou, my Lord, should'st die lor me ?

r-

2 "lis myst'ry all,—th' Immortal dies !

Who can explore his strange design ?

In vain the first-born seraph tries

To sound the depths of love divine;

'Tis mercy all I let earth adore:

Let angel minds inquire no more.

3 He left his Father's throne above;

(So free, so infinite his grace !)

Emptied himself of all but love,

And bled for Adam's helpless race:

'Tis mercy all, immense and free.

For, my God, it found out me !

t Long my imprison'd spirit lay,

Fast bound in sin and nature's night;

Thine eye diffused a quick'uing ray;

I woke; the dungeon flamed with light;

My chains fell off, my heart was free,

—

I rose, went forth, and follow'd thee.

5 No condemnation now I dread,

—

Jesus, with all in him, is mine;
Alive in him, my living Head,
And clothed in righteousness divine,

Bold I approach th' eternal throne,

And claim the crown, thro' Christ my own.

<±1 . The, vail of unbelief.

1 THOU, whom fain my soul would love.

Whom only I desire to know:
This vail of unbelief remove.
And shaw me all thy goodness, show;

Jesus, thyself in me reveal:

Tell me thy name, thy nature tell.

2 Hast thou been with me. Lord, so long,

Yet thee, my Lord, have I noHinown?
I claim thee with a falt'ring tongue,

I pray thee, in a feeble groan.
Tell me, O tell me who thou art.

And speak thy name into my heart.

3 If now thou talkest by the way
With me, the abject sinner, me,

The mystery of grace display;

Open mine eyes that I may. see:

That I may understand thy word.
And now cry out,—It is the Lord

!

411. God is in this place.

1 Lo ! God is here ! let us adore
And own how dreadful is this place;

Let all within us feel his power.
And silent bow before his face;

Who know his power, his grace who prove,

Serve him with awe, with rev'rence, love.

2 Lo ! God is here ! him, day and night,

United choirs of angels sing;

To him, enthroned above all height.

Heaven's host their noblest praises bring;

Disdain not. Lord, our meaner song.

Who praise thee with a stamm'ring tongue.

3 Being of beings ! may our praise

Thy courtg with gratefid fragrance fill;

Still may we stand before thy face.

Still hear and do thy sov'reign will:

To thee may all our thoughts arise

Ceaseless, accepted sacrifice.

Immortal honor, endless fame,

Attend th' Almighty Father's Name:
The Sa\aor Son he glorified,

Who for lost man's redemption died;

And equal adoration be.

Eternal Comforter, to thee I

These Jiyuins may bo sung to tunc on piige 255,
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2 I need not tell thee who I am ;

My sin and misery declare
;

Thyself hast call'd me by my name
;

Look on thy hands, and read it there :

But who, I ask thee, who art thou ?

Tell me thy name, and tell me now.

3 In vain thou strupglest to get free
;

I never will unloose my hold :

Art thou the Man that died for me?
The secret of thy love unfold :

Wrestling, I will not let thee go,

Till I thy name, thy nature know.

4 Wilt thou not yet to me reveal

Thy new, unutterable name?
Tell me, I still beseech Ihee, tell

:

To know it now resolved I am :

Wrestling, I will not let thee go.

Till I thj' name, thy nature know.

6 What though my shrinking flesh complain,
And muimur to contend so long ?

I rise superior to ray pain :

When I am weak, then I am strong
;

And when my all of strength shall fail,

I shall with the God-man prevail.

Victorious Prayer.

6 Yield to me now, for I am weak,
But confident in self-despair

;

Speak to my heart, in blessings speak
;

Be conquer'd by my instant prayer
;

Speak, or thou never hence shalt move,
And tell me if thy name be Love.

7 'Tis Love ! 'tis Love ! thou diedst for me
;

T hear thy whisper in my heart
;

The morning breaks, the shadows flee
;

Pure, universal Love thou art :

To nie, to all, thy bowels move,

—

Thy nature and thy name is Love.

8 Mv prayer hath power with God; the grace
Unspeakable I now receive ;

Tbrougli faith I see thee face to face :

I see thee face to face, and live !

In vain I have not wept and strove
;

Thy nature and thy name is Love.

9 I know thee, Savior, who thou art,—
Jesus, the feeble sinner's Friend

;

Nor wilt thou with the night depart,
But stay and love me to the eud :

Thy mercies never shall remove
;

Thj' nature and thy name is Love.
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O Love di-vine, what hast thou done ! Th' incarnate God hath died for me !

The Fa-ther's co - e - ter - nal Son, Bore all my sins up - on the tree !
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Behold him, all ye that pass by,

—

The bleeding Prince of life and peace !

Come see, ye worms, your Savior die,

And eay was ever grief like bis ?

Come, feel with me his blood applied :

My Lord, my Love, is crucified :
—

3 Is crucified for me and you.

To bring us rebels back to God :

Believe, believe the record true,

—

Ye all are bought with Jesus' blood
;

Pardon for all flows from his side :

My Lord, my Love, is crucified.

4 Then let us sit beneath bis cross,

And gladly catch the healing stream
;

All things for him account but loss.

And give up all our hearts to him :

Of nothing think or speak beside,—
My Lord, my Love, is crucified.

414. Dependence and enjoyment.

I When streaming from the eastern skies.

The morning light salutes mine eyes,

O Sun of righteousness divine,

On me with beams of mercy shine.

Oh! chase the clouds of guilt away,
And turn my darkness into day.

2 And when to heaven's all glorious King,
My morning sacrifice I bring

;

And, mourning o'er my guilt and shame
Ask mercy in my Savior's name ;

Then, Jesus, sprinkle with thy blood.

And be my Advocate with God.

3 As every day thy mercy spares

Will bring its trials and its cares
,

O Savior, till my life shall end.

Be thou uiy counsellor and friend :

Teach me thy precepts, all divine,

And be thy great example mine.

4 When each day's scenes and labors close

And wearied nature seeks rupose,

With pardoning mercy richly blest.

Guard me, my Savior, while I rest

;

And as each moi-ning sun shall rise,

lead me onward to the skies.

5 And at my life's last setting sun,

My contlicts o'er, my labors done,

Jesus, thy heavenly radiance shed.

To cheer and bless my dying bod :

And from death's gloom my spirit raise,

"To see thy face, and sing thy praise."



415. ARIEL. C. P. M. D.L. MASON, im 131

:^i?p^—*—I
*^-— Pj'qrjzrrl r^jzr-z-rziircTZ-z:: m—.ei=zxrzri
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moments feast With Je - siis'i^riests and kings, With Jesus' priests and kings.

-#--—• «— — ' ' '-k^ ^^ 'J

2 Rejoicing now in earnest hope,
I stand, and from the mountain top

See all the laud below:
Rivers of milk and honey rise,

And all the fruits of paradise
In endless plentj' grow.

S A laud of corn, and wine, and oil,

Favor'd with God's p culiar smile,

With every blessing blest:

There dwells the Lord our Righteousness,
And keejis his own in perfect peace,
And everlasting vest.

1 O that I iniglit at once go up;
No more on this side Jordan stop.

But now the land possess;

This moment end my legal years,

Sorrows and sins, and doubts and fears,

A howling wilderness.

10

4t J. t) . Excellency of Christ.

1 O, COUT.D I speak the matchless worth,
O, could I sound the glories forth,

Which in my Savior shine,

I'd soar, and touch the heavenly strings,

And vie with Gabriel, while he shigs
In notes almost divine.

2 I'd sing the characters he bears.
And all the foiTus of love he wears.
Exalted on his throne;

In loftiest songs of sweetest praise,

I woi;ld, to everlasting days,
Make all his glories kno\vn.

3 O, the delightful day will come.
When Christ, my Lord, will bring me home
And I shall see his face;

*

Theu with my Savior, Brother, Friend,
A blest eternity I'll spend,
Triumphant in his grace.
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1. Cotae on, my part-ners in dis-tress, My comrades thro'

2. Be-youd the bounds of time and space, Look forward to

&£fcEEES-j

1
--t^

r:if"^

-0-0- -Z- -0^^ -0- -0-

thewll-demess, YSlio still your bodies
thathcav'nly place. The saints' secure a-

*EE-:£=fE3:^±EES:r3E3

Ej— JziJ ^^J=E^z-JzzM=E^:zz^z:5—ibEp:^it?-Er^=d

feel; Who still your bod - ies feel;

bode; The saints' se-cure a - bode;
A -while
On faith's

for-get your griefs and fears, And
strong eagle pin- ions rise. And

look be-yond this vale of tears. To that ce - ies - tial hill, To that ce - Ies - tial hill,

force your passage to the skies. And scale the mount of God, And scale the mount of God.
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3 Who suffer with our master here,

We shall before his face appear,
And by his side sit down;

To patient faith the prize is sure;
And all that to the end endure
The cross, shall wear the crown.

4 Thrice blessed, bliss-inspiring hope !

It lifts the fainting «pirits up;
It brings to life the dead:

Our conflicts here shall .soon be past.

And you and I ascend at last,

Triumphant with our Head.

6 That great mysterious Deity,

We soon with open face shall see;

The beatific sight
Shall fill the heavenly courts with praise.

And wide difliise the golden blaze
Of everlasting light.

418. negift offaith.

1 Author ot faith, to thee I cry,

To thee, whcv wouldst not have me die,

But know the truth and live:

Open mine eyes to see thy face;

Work in my heart the saving grace

;

The life eternal give.

V I

2 Shut up in unbelief, I groan,

And blindly serve a God unknown,
Till thou the vail remove;

The gift unspeakable impart,
And wi-ite thy Name upon my heart,

And manifest thy love.

3 I know the work is only thine;

The gift of faith is all divine;

But, if on thee we call,

Thou wilt that gracious gift bestow,
And cause our hearts to feel and know
That thou hast died for all.

4 Thou bidd'st us knock and enter in,

—

Come unto thee, and rest from sin,

—

The blessing seek and find:

Thou bidd'st us ask thy grace, and have:
Thou canst, thou wouldjst, this moment

save
Both me and aU mankind.

^

5 Be it according to thy word;
Now let me find my pard'ning Lord;
Let what I ask be given

:

The bar of unbehef remove:
Open the door of faith and love,

And let me into heaven.
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1. O Lamb of God,for sinners slain, I plead with thee,my suit to gain, I plead what thou hast done

;

Didst thou not die the death for rae? Je-sus,
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re-mem-ber Cal-va-ry,And break my heart of stone.
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2 Keceive the purchase of thy blood,

My Friend, and Advocate with God,

—

My ransom and ray peace :

My surety! thou my debt hast paid,

For all my sins atonement ma<le,

—

The Lord, my righteousness.

3 O let thy Spirit shed abroad
The love of my redeeiuing God,

In this cold heart of mine :

O might he now descoii'l, and rest

Forever in this troubled breast,

And keep me ever thine.

4^U. The inward Witness.

1 Thoo great mysterious God unknown,
Whose love hath gently led me on,

E'en from my infani. d lys ;

Mine inmost soul exi>(>se to view.

And tell me if I ever knew
Thy justifying -;race.

2 If I have only known tfiy fear.

And followed with a lieart sincere,

Thy drawings frotii above ;

Now, now the fiirtlur ;,'ra 'e bestow.

And let my s|iiinkUil conscience know
Thy sweet forgiving love

3 Short of thy lovu I wo il! not stop,

A stranger to t!ie (!osi;rl iiope.

The sense of sin for^ivi-n
;

I woiild not Lord, my si.ul deceive,

Without the inward u-jMiesa live,

That ailte-nast of lieaven

i If now the witness were iii me.

Would he not tesrify ..f thee.

In .lesiis recoiicilcd
'

Au'l -hould I not witli I iith draw tngh.

And I'oMW, .Abl.H. l-'alher. ery.

A I l.iiow myself thv .liil.l?
,

5 Father, in me reveal thy Son,
And to my inmost soul make known
How merciful thou art

;

The secret of thy love reveal, *

And by thy hallowing Spirit dwell
Forever in my heart.

4:21. The brink of fate.

1 Lo! on a narrow neck of land,
'T\vixt two unbounded seas, I stand,

Secure, insensible

:

A point of time, a moment's space,

Removes me to that heavenly place,

Or shuts me up in hell.

2 O God, mine inmost soul convert.
And deeply on my thoughtful heart

Eternal things impress :

Give me to feel their Solemn weight,
And tremble on the brink of fate,

And wake to righteousness.

3 Before me place, in dread amy,
The pomp of that tremendous day,

A\nien thou with clouds shalt come
To judge the nations at thy bar

;

And tell me. Lord, shall I be there,

To meet a joyful doom ?
•

4 Be this my one great business here

—

With serious industry and fear.

Eternal bliss t' ensure ;

Thine utmost counsel to fulfill.

And suffer all thy righteous will.

And to the end endure.

5 Then, Saviour, then my soul receive.

Transported from this vale, to live

Ami reign with thee above,

AAliere faith is sweetly lost in sight,

And hope, in full supreme delight.

And everlasting love.
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1. When thou my righteous Judge shalt come, To take thy ransomed people home,
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Though vil - est of them all ; But can I bear the pierc-ing thought.
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Be found at thy right hand ?

I
What if my name should be left out, When thou for them shalt call ?

za: ;e^ 3 I
3 Lord, prevent it by thy grace,

Be thou my only hiding place.

In this th' accepted day
;

Thy pardoning voice lot me hear,

To still my unbelieving fear.

Nor let me fall, I jjray.

4 \mong thy saints let me Vie founa,

VVhAie'or th' archangel's trump shall

To see thy smiling face ;
[sound

Then loudest of. the crowd I '11 sing,

"While heaven's resoimding mansions
With shouts o f sovereign grace, [ring,

423 Entire dependence on Christ.

1 Except the Lord conduct the plan,

The best concerted schemes are vain.

And never can succeed
;

[naught

;

We spend our wretched strength for

But if our works in thee be wrought,
They shall be blest indeed.

2 In Jesus' name behold we meet,
Far from an e^^l world retreat.

And all its frantic ways
;

One only thing resolved to know.
And square our useful lives below,

By reason and by grace.

3 Now, Jesus, now thy love impart,

To govern each devoted heart.

And fit us for thy will
;

Deep founded in the truth of grace,

Biiild up thy rising Church, and place

The city on the hill.

4 O let our love and faith abound,
let our lives to all around,

With purest lustre shine ;

That all around oiar works may see,

And give the glory, Lord, to thee,

The heavenly light divine.
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2 How tiien ought I on earth to live.

While God prolongs the kind reprieve,

And props the house of clay ?

My sole concei*n, my single care.

To watch, and tremble, and prepare
Against that fatal day.

3 No room for mirth or trifling here,

, For worldly hope, or worldly fear,

K life so soon is gone;
K now the Judge is at the door,
And all mankind must stand before

Th' inexorable throne

!

4 No matter which my thoughts employ,
A moment's misery or joy;

But, ! when both shall end.
Where shall I find my de.stlned place ?

Shall I mj' everlasting days
With fiends or angels spend ?

6 Nothing is worth a thought beneath.
But how I may es'3ape the death
That never, never dies !

How make mine own election sure;
And when I fail on earth, secvw*
A mansion in the skies.

6 Jesus, vouchsafe a pitying" ray

;

Be thou my Guide, be thou my Way
To glorious happiness.

Ah ! write the pardon on my heart;
And whensoe'er I hence depart,
Let me depart in peace.

4/dO . Death of a relative or friend.

1 Ir death our friends and us divide.

Thou dost not. Lord, our sorrows chide.
Or firown, our tears to see

;

Eestrain'd from passionate excess.
Thou bidd'st us mourn in calm distress
For them that rest in thee.

2 We feel a strong immortal hope,
Which bears our mournful spirits up,
Beneath their mountain load;

Redeemed from death an ' grief, and pain
We soon shall find our friend again

Within the arms of God.

3 Pass a few fleeting moments more.
And death the blessing shall restore
Whicn death has snatch'd away;

For us thou wilt the summons send.
And give us back our parted friend,

Li that eternal day.
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In my be - half ap - pears. Be - fore the throne, Ho - fore the throne my surety stands, Be-

Be - fore the throne my sure - ty stands, Be-fore the throne my

- fore the tlirone my sure - ty stands, My name is writ - ten

sure - ty stands, Mv name

2 He ever lives abo^e,

For me to intercede

;

His all-redeeming love,

His precious blood, to plead;

His blood atoned for all our race.

And sprinkles now the throne of grace.

3 Five bleeding wounds he bears.

Received on Calvary;

They pour eflfectual prayers,

They strongly plead for me:

—

Forgive him, forgive, they cry,

Nor let that ransomed sinner die.

4 The Father hears him pray.

His dear anointed One:
He cannot turn away
The presence of his Son:

His Spirit answers to the blood,

And tells me I am bom of God.

5 My God is reconciled

:

Hie pard'ning voice I hear:

He owns me for his child;

I can no longer fear:

With confidence I now draw nigh.

And Father, Abba, Father, cry.

4t/& / • Btar ye one another's burden,

1 Thotj God of tnith and love,

We st-ek thy perfect way,
Ready thy choice t' approve.
Thy providence t' obey;

Enter into thy wise design,

And sweetly lose our will in thine.

2 Why hast thou cast our lot

lu the same age and place ?

And why together brought
To see each other's face;

—

To join with softest sympathy,
And mix our friendly souls in thee?

3 Didst thou not make us one,

That we might one remain;

—

Together travel on.

And bear each other's pain;—
Till nil thy utmost goodness prove,

And rise, renewed in perfect love?

4 Surely thou didst unite

Our kindled spirits here.

That all hereafter might
Before thy throne appear;

—

Meet at the marriage of the Lamb,
And all thy gracious love proclaim.
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6 TLen let us ever bear
Tht- V)lf.ssecl eiul iu view,

And join with mutual care,

To fight our passage through;
Ami kindly help each other on.

Till all receive the starry crown.

6 O may thy Spirit seal

Our souls unto that day

!

With all thy fullness fill,

.\ud then transport away,
Away to our eternal rest.

Away to our Redeemer's breast.

428. Parting:—to meet again.

1 Jesus accept the praise

That to thy Name belongs;
Matter of all our lays,

Subject of all our songs;
.Through thee we now together came,
And part, exulting in thy Name.

2 In flesh we part awhile.

But still iu spirit joined,

T embrace the haj^py toil

Thou hast to each assigned;
And while we do thy blessed will.

We bear our heaven about us still.

3 O let us thus go on
In all thy pleasant ways.

And, armed with patience, run
With joy th' appointed race:

Keep us and every s eking soul,

Till all attain the heavenly goaL

4 There we shall meet again,

When all our toils are o'er,

And death, and grief, and pain.

And parting are no more:
Wo shall with all our brethren rise,

And see thee in the flaming skies.

O happy, happy day.

That calls thy exiles home;
The heavens shall jjass away,
The earth receive its doom:

Earth we shall view, and heaven, destroy'd,

And shout above the fiery void.

6 According to his word.
His oath, to sinners given,

We look to see restored

The ruined earth and heaven;

In a new world his truth to prove,
A world of righteousness and love.

7 Then let us wait the sound
That shall our souls release,

And labor to be found
Of him in spotless peace:

In perfect holiness renewed.
Adorned with Christ, and meet for (lod.

429. Tlie jubilee trumpet.

1 Blow ye the trumpet, blow
The gladly-solemn sound;

Let all the nations* know.
To earth's remotest bound,

The year of jubilee is come;
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home.

2 Jesus, our great High Priest,

Hath, full atonement made:
Ye weary spirits, rest;

Ye mournful souls, be glad:
The year of jubilee is come;
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home.

3 Extol the Lamb of God,—
The all-atoning Lamlj;

Redemption in his blood
Throughout the woiid proclaim

The year of jubilee is come;
Returu, ye ransom'd sinners, home.

4 Ye slaves of sin and hell.

Your liberty receive.

And safe in Jesus dwell.

And blest in Jesus live:

The year of jubilee is come:
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home.

5 Ye who have sold for naught
Your heritage above,

Shall have it back unbought,
The gift of Jesus' love:

The year of jubilee is come:
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home,

6 The gospel trumpet hear,

—

The news of heavenly grace:

And, saved from earth, appear
Before your Savior's face:

The year of jubilee is come:
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, hom&
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2 Now may the King descend,

And iill his throne of grace;

Thy sceptre, Lord, extend,

^Vhile saints address thy face;

Let sinners feel thy quick'ning word,
And learu to know and fear the Lord.

3 Descend, celestial dove.

With all thy quick'ning powers,
Disclose a Savior's love,

And liless these sacred hours:

Then shall my soul new life obtain.

Nor Sabbiichs be indulged in vain.

431 Joyful homage.

1 Awake, ye saints, awake

!

And hiiil this sacred day:

In loftiest songs of praise

Your ,)oyful homage pay:
Come bluss the day that God hath blest,

The type of heaven's eternal rest.

2 On this auspicious morn
The Lord of life arose,

He burst the bars of death,

And vanquished all our foes;

And now he pleads our cause above,
And reaps the fruit of all his love.

3 All hail, triumphant Lord I

Heaven with hosannas rings,

And earth, in humbler strains.

Thy praise responsive sings:

Worthy the Lamb, that once was slain.

Through endless years to live and reign.

Doxology,

To God, the Father's throne.

Perpetual honors raise;

Glory to God, the Son,
And to the Spirit praise.

With all our powers, Et rnal Kins^
Thy everlasting praise we sing.
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1. biuuers, life up.vour hearts, The promise to re-ceive; Je-sus himself im-parts,—He comes in

I ^
man to live: The IIo - ly Ghost to man Is jfiv'n; Re-jolce in God sent down from heav'n.

2 Jesus is cjlorified,

And gives the Comforter,
His Spirit, to reside

In all his members here;

The Holy Ghost to muu is given;

Rejoice in God sent down from heaven.

8 To mnke an end of sin,

And Satan's works destroy,

Se brings his kingdom in,—

-

Poaee, rigbteonsness, and joy:

The Holy Ghost to man is given;

Kejoice in God sent down from heaven.

4 From heaven he shall once more
Triumphantly descend,

And all his saints restore

To joys that never end;
Then, then, when all our joys are gi"Pen,

Eejoice in God, rejoice in heaven.

<3bOO

.

Glory to glory's King.

1 Gox> is gone up on higii,

With a triumphant noise,

—

The clai-ions of the sky
Proclaim th' angelic joys:

_

Join all on earth, rejoice and sing;

Glory ascribe to glory's King.

2 All power to our great Lord
Is by the Father given;

By angel hosts adored,

Kd rcigus supr me in heaven:

Join all on earth, rejoice and sing,

Glory ascribe to glory's King.

3 High on his holy seat,

He bears the righteous sway;
His foes beneath his feet

Shall sink and die away:
Join all on earth, rejoiiie and aing;

Glory ascribe to glory's King.

4 Till all the earth, renew'd
In righteousness divine,

With ah the hosts of God,
In one great chorus join.

Join all on earth, rejoice and sing;

Glory ascribe to glory's King.

rt«j4t. Tlte barren fig-tree.

1 The Lord of earth and sky,
The God ot ages praise,

Who reigns enthroned on high.
Ancient of endless days,

—

Who lengthens out our trials here,
And spares us yet another year.

2 Barren and wither'd trees,

We cumber'd long the ground
No fruit of holiness
On our dead souls was founS

Yet doth he us in mercy spare.
Another and another year.

3 When justice bared the sword,
To cut the fig-tree down,

The pity of the Lord
Cried,—let it still alone:

The Father mild inclines his ear,

And spares us yet another year.

4 Jesus, thy speaking blood
From God obtain'd the grace,

Who therelore hath bestow'd
On us a longer space

;

Thou didst in our behalf appear,
And lo ! we see another year.

5 Then dig about the root;
Break up our fallow ground,

And let our gracious fruit

To thy great praise abound:
O let us all thy praise declare,
And fruit unto perfection bear
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word: Re-joice in hope, Re-joicewith me; We shall from all our sins be free.

2 In God we put our trust:

If we our sins confess,

Faithful is he and just,

From all unrighteousness

To cleanse us aU, both you and me;
"We shall from all our sins be free.

3 Surely in us the hope
Of glory shall appear;

Sinners, your heads lift up,

And see redemption near:

Again 1 say, Rejoice with me;
We shall from all our sins be free.

4. Who Jesus' suffrings share,

My fellow-pris'uers now,

Ye soon the crown shall wear

On your triumphant brow:

Eejoice in hope, rejoice with me;
We shall from all our sins be free.

5 The word of God is sure,

And never can remove;
We shall in heart be pure,

And perfected in love:

Eejoice in hope, rejoice with me;
We shall from all our sins be free.

6 Then let us gladly bring
Oinr sacrifice of praise:

Let us give thanks and sing

And glory in his grace.

Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me;
We shall from all our sins be free.

4«jb. God,, our preserver,

1 To heaven I lilt mine eyes;

From God is all my aid

—

The God who built the skies,

And earth and nature made;
God is the tower to which I liy

;

His grace is nigh in every hour.

2 My feet shall never slide.

And fall in fatal snares,

Since God, my Guard and Guide,
Defends me from my fears.

Those wakeful eyes, which never sleep,

Shall Israel keep when dangers rise.

3 No burning heats by day,

Nor blasts of evening air,

Shall take my health away,

If God be with me there:

Thou art my sun, and thou my shade,

To guard my head by night or noon.

4 Hast thou not pledged thy word
To save my soul from death ?

And I can trust my Lord
To keep my mortal breath,

I'll go and come, nor fear to die

Till from on high thou call me homa
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4oO . Of (ynt Jieart and of one mind.

1 Jesus, Lord, we look to Thee;
Let us in thy name agree;

Show thyself the Prince of Peace;
Bid our jars forever cease.

2 By thy reconciling love.

Every stumbling-block remove:
Each to each unite, endear;

Come, and spread thy banner here.

3 Make us of one heart and mind,

—

Courteous, pitiful, and kind: *

Lowly, meek, in thought and word,-
Altogether like our Lord.

• 4 Let us for each other care;

Each the other's burden bear:

To thy Church the pattern give;

Show how true believers live.

6 Free from anger and from pride,

Let us thus in God abide

;

Ai the depths of love express,

—

All the hights of holiness.

6 Let us then with joy remove
To the family above;

On the wings of angels fly;

Show how true believers die.

4oy

.

Perfect submission.

1 When, my Savior, shall I be
Pei-fectly resigned to thee?
Poor and vile in my own eyes,

Only in thy wisdom wise ?

2 Only thee content to know,
Ignorant of all below ?

Only guided by thy light ?

Only mighty in thy might ?

3 So I may thy Spirit know.
Let him as he listeth blow:
Let the manner be unknown.
So I may with thee be one;

—

4 Fully in my life express
All the hights of holiness;
Sweetly let my spirit prove,
All the depths of humble love.

440. Morning Thanks.

1 Thou who dost my life prolong,
Kindly aid my morning song;
Thankful from my couch I rise,

To the God that rules the skiea

2 Gently, with the dawning ray,

On my soul thy beams display;
Sweeter than the smiUng mom.
Let thy cheering light returo.
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2. Lord, I come to tliee for rest; Take pos - ses - slon ofmy breast ; Tliere thy blood-bougM

^

vites thee near, Bids thee ask him, waits to hear, Bids thee ask liim, waits to hear.

3 While I am a pilgrim here,

Let thy love my spirit cheer;

As my guide, my guard, my friend,

Lead me to my journey's end.

4 Show me what I have to do;

Every hour my strength renew;
Let me live a life of faith,

—

Let me die thy people' s death-

442 . -^'/^ i"'^ immortality brought to light,

1 Day of God ! thou blessed day,

At thy dawn tlie grave gave way
To the power of Him within,

Who had, sinless, bled for sin.

2 Thine the radiance to illume

First, for man, the dismal tomb.
When its bars their weakness own'd,

There revealing death dethroned.

3 Then the Sun of righteousness

Rose, a darken'd world to bless,

Bringing up from mortal night
Lnmortality and light.

4 Day of glory, day of power.
Sacred bo thine every hour,-

Emblem, earnest of the rest

That remaineth for the blest.

443. Pantingfor purity.

1 Holy Lamb, who thee receive,

Who in thee begin to live.

Day and night they cry to theo,-

As thou art, so let us be !

. 2 Jesus, see my panting breast;

See, I pant in thee to rest;

Gladly would I now be clean;

Cleanse me now from every sin.

3 Fix, fix my wav'ring mind;
To thy cross my si^irit bind:

Earthly passions far remove;
Swallow up my soul in love.

4 Dust and ashes though we be,

Full of sin and misery,
• Thine we are, thou Son of God;
Take the purchase of thy blood !

444. Eternal praises to the Most Tligh.

1 Thee to laud in songs divine

Angels in thy presence join:

We with them our voices raise,

Echo thine eternal' praise.

2 Holy, holy, holy Lord,
Live, by heaven and earth adored;

Thus, with them, we ever cry,

Glory be to God most high I
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Lead me to the Lamb of God: Wash me in his pre - cious blood.

3 Life and pe;ice to roe impart;
Seal salvation on my heart;

Breathe thyself into my breast,

-

Earnest of immortal rest.

4 Let me never from thee stray:

Keep me iu the narrow way;
Fill my soul with joy divine;

Keep me, Lord, forever thine.

44O . Saints and angels, praising God,

1 SoNOS of p^.aise the angels sang,

Heaven with hallelujahs rang.

When Jehovah's work begun,
When he spake, and it was done.

2 Songs of praise awoke the morn.
When the Prince of Peace was bom;
Songs of praise arose, when he
Captive led captivity.

8 Heaven and earth must pass away,

—

Songs of praise shall crown that day;
God will make new heavens and earth,

—

Songs of praise shall hail their birth.

i And shall man alone be dumb,
Till that glorious morning come?
No !—the church delights to raise

Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise.

5 Saints below, vrith heart and voice,

Still in songs of praise rejoice,

Learning here by faith and love,

Songs of praise to sing above.

6 Borne upon their latest breath.
Songs of praise shall conquer death;
Then, amid eternal joy,

Songs of praise their powers employ.

44 / . Let all the people praise Him,.

1 Thank and praise Jehovah's Name,
For his mercies, fu-m and sure;

From eternity the same.
To eternity endure.

2 Let the ransomed thus rejoice,

Gathered out of every laud;

As the people of his choice.

Plucked from the destroyer's hand.

3 Let the elders praise the Lord,
Hihi let all the peojjle praise.

When they meet, .with one accord.
In his courts on holy days.

4 Praise him, ye who know his love.

Praise him from the depths beneath;
Praise him in the heights above,

Praise your jNIaker, all that breathe.

5 For his truth and mercy stand.
Past, and present, and to be.

Like the years of his right hand.
Like his own eternity.
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2 T' ongh unworthy of thine ear,

Deign our humble songs to hear;

Purer praise we hope to bring,

"SMien around thine throne we sing.

3 While on earth ordain'd to stay,

Guide our footsteps in lliy way.

Till we come to dwell with thee,

Till we all thy glory see.

4 Then, with angel-harps again,

We will wake a nobler strain;

There, in joyful songs of praise,

Our triumphant voices raise.

449 .
Trihute ofpraise ai parting.

1 Christians, brethren, ere we part,

Every voice and every heart

Join, and to our Father raise

One last hymn of grateful praise.

2 Though we here should meet no more,

Yet there is a brighter shore;

There, released from toil and pain,

There we all may meet again.

3 Now to thee, thou God of heaven.

Be eternal glory given:

Grateful tor thy love divine,

May our hearts be ever thine.

4q . ^1^ danger of delay.

1 Hasten, sinner, to he wise!

Stay not for the morrow's sun:

Wisdom if you still despise,

Harder is it to be won.

2 Hasten mercy to implore !

Stay not for the morrow's sun,

Lest thy season shou d be o'er

Ere this evening's stage be run.

3 Hasten, sinner, to return !

Stay not for the morrow's sun.

Lest thy lamp shoiild fail to burn
Ere salvation's work is done.

4 Hasten, sinner, to be blest

!

Stay not for the mf)rrow's sun,

Lest perdition thee arrest

Ere the morrow is begun.

45 1

.

r/K lesion of Love.

1 Saviob ! teach me, day by day,

Love's sweet lesson to obey;

Sweeter lesson cannot be.

Loving him who first loved me.

2 Teach me all thy steps to trace,

Strong to follow in thy grace;

Learning how to love from thee,

Loving him who fixs* loved me.



TRIBUTE OF PRAISE. Uo

452. The Pilgrim's song.

1 Children of the heavenlj King,
As we jouniey let us sing;

Sing otu- Savior's worthy praise,

Glorious iu bis works and ways.

2 We are trav'ling home to God,
In the way our lathers trod;

They are happy now, and we
Soon their happiness shall see.

3 Fear not, brethren, joj-ful stand
Ou the borders of our laud;
Jesus Christ, our Father's Son,
Bids us uudisniayed go on.

4 Lord ! obediently we'll go,

Gladly leaving all below

:

Only thou our leader be,

And we still will follow thee.

•iO O . Mercy for Vie chief of sinners.

1 Depth of mercy ! can there be
Mercy still reserved for me V

Can my God his wrath forbear ?

Me, the chief of sinners, spare ?

2 I have loug withstood his grace;

Long provoked him to his face
;

Would not hearken to his calls;

Grieved him by a thousand falls.

3 Now incline me to repent;

Let me now my sins lament;
Now my foul revolt deplore,

Weep, believe, and sin no more.

4 Kindled his relentings are;

Me he now delights to spare;

Cries, How shall I give thee up?

—

Lets the lifted thunder di-op.

5 There for me the Savior stands;

Show his woimds, and spread his hands;
God is love ! I know, I feel

;

Jesus weeps, and loves me still.

Thou that hast for sinners died,

Show thyself the Crucified !

4 All the power of sin remove;
Fdl us with tliy perfect love;

Stamp us with the stamp divine;

Seal our- souls forever thine.

4:55 . W^^y '<"''' 2/« '*'«
''

1 Sinners, tura ; why will ye die ?

God, your Maker, asks you why?
God. who (Ud your being give,

Made you with himself to live;

2 He the fatal cause demands;
Asks the work of his own hands,—
Why, ye tbankless creatures, why
"\^'iU ye cross his love and die ?

3 Sinners, turn: why will ye die?

God, your Savior, asks you why?
He, who (hd your souls retrieve.

Died himself, that ye might live.

4 Will ye let him die in vain ?

Crucify j'our Lord again ?

Why, ye rausom'd sinners, why
Will ye slight his grace, and die ?

5 Sinners, turn ; why will ye die ?

God, the Spirit, asks you why V

He, who all your lives hatli strove,

Urged you to embrace his love.

6 Will ye not his grace receive ?

Will ye still refuse to live ?

O ye dying sinners, why.
Why will ye forever die ?

^Q^. Discerning the Lord's body.

1 Jesus, all-redeeming Lord,
Magnify thy dying word;
In thine ordinance appear;
Come, and meet thy foU'wers here.

2 In the rite thou hast enjoin'd,

Let us now our Sa\'ior find;

Drink thy blood for sinners shed.

Taste thee in the broken bread.

3 Thou our faithful hearts prepare;

Thou thy pard'ning grace declare,

4:0 b

.

Dedication.

1 LoKD of hosts ! to thee we raise

Here a house of prayer and praise:

Thou thy people's hearts prepare,
Here to meet for praise and prayer.

2 Let the living here be fed
With thy word, the heavenly bread;
Here in hope of glory blest.

May the dead be laid to rest.

3 Here to thee a temple stand.

While the sea shall gird the land:
Here reveal thy mercy .sure.

While the sun and moon endure.

4 Hallelujah ! earth and sky
To the joyful soiiud reply:
Hallelujah ! hence ascend
Prayer and praise till time shall end.
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Let the wa - ter and the blood. From thy wound-ed side which flow'd.

2 Could my tears forever flow,—
Could my zeal no languor know,

—

These for sin could not atone;
Thou must save, and thou alone:

In my hand no price I bring;
Simply to the cross I cling.

3 While I draw this fleeting breath,
When my eyes shall close in death,

When I rise to worlds unknown,
And behold thee on thy throne,

—

Rock of ages, cleft for me.
Let me hide mj'self in thee.

4:0 O • What tin hath done.

1 Hearts of stone, relent, relent!

Break, by Jesus' cross s-ubdued;

See his body, mangled, rent,

Stain'd and cover'd with his blood !

Sinful soul, what hast thou done ?

Crucified th'eternal Son.

2 Yes, thy sins have done the deed;
Driv'n the nails that fix'd him there;

Crown'd with thorns his sacred head;
Plunged into his side the spear;

Made his soul a sacrifice,

While for sinful man he dies.

Wilt thoT: let him bleed in vain ?

Still to death thy Lord pursue?
Open all his wounds again.

And the shameful cross renew?
No; with all my sins I'll part;

Savior, take my broken heart.

4:5 9

.

The Light of Lijt.

1 O disclose thy lovely face

!

Quicken all my drooping powers:
Gasps my fainting soul for grace.

As a thirsty land for showers;

Hasten, Lord, no more delay;

Come, my Savior, come away.

2 Dark and cheerless is the morn,
Unaccompanied by thee;

Joyless is the day's return,

Till tliy mercy's beams I see:

Till thou inward life impart,

Glad my eyes and warm my heart.

3 Visit then this soul of mine;
Pierce the gloom of sin and grief:

Fill me. Radiancy divine:

Scatter all my unbelief:

More and more thyself display,

Shining to the periect day.



460. ROSEFIELD. 7s. 6 1. Da. C MilLAN, 1830. U7

, j From the cross up - lift - ed high, Where the Stiv - ior deigns to die, I

( Wliat me - lo-dious sounds we hear Burst -ing on the rav-ished ear:
j

r—

I

—
J'-n:[:-i=EjiL-Jz=:-^=c—:r^: i

I- I #—l-h-l— #

—

'-\-^, r3—V^ 1 II— (SI

—

•-•-Vrs ''w-\
—

'

— ^ -F . I-^=?-'-<5'-

m^^M — #'
OL—

~
fg r -̂ l^^J

Love's re-deem - ing work is done. Come and wel-come, sin - ner, come.

-2 , T—

,

_FZ] p 1:—

^

^—P-d—3^-F'g,—S—Ei5Z

2 Sprinkled now with blood the throne-
Why beneath thy burdens groan ?

On his pierced body laid,

Justice owns the ransom paid;

Bow the knee,—embrace the Son

—

Come and welcome, sinner, come

!

i Spread for thee the festal board,

See with richest bounty stored;

To thy Father's bosom press'd.

Thou shalt be a child confess'd,

Never from his house to roam;
Come and welcome, sinner, come 1

4.6 1. . Fly to Jesus.

1 Weap.t souls, that wander wide
From the central point of bliss;

Turn to Jesus cnicitied;

Fly to those dear wounds of his:

Sink into tbe purple flood;

Rise into the life of God.

2 Find in Christ the way of peace,

Peace unspeakable, ixnknown;

By his pain he gives you ease,

Life by his expiring groan:

Rise exalted by his fall

;

Find in Christ our all in all.

n

3 believe the record true,

God to you his Son has given

;

Ye may now be happy too.

Find on earth the life of heaven:
Live the life of heaven above,
All the life of glorious love.

i This the universal bliss,

Bliss for every soul design'd;
God's original promise this,

God's great gift to all mankind:
Blest in Christ this moment be,

Blest to aU eternity.

4b /!& • The covenant of grace signed and staled.

1 Jesus Christ, who stands between
Angry Heaven and guilty men,
Undertakes to buy our peace;
Gives the covenant of grace;
Ratifies and makes it good;
Signs and seals it with his blood.

2 Life his healing blood imparts,
Sprinkled in our peaceful hearts;
Abel's blood for vengeance cried;
Jesus speaks us justified;

Speaks and calls for better things;
Makes us prophets, priests and kings.
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an-oth-er weet, God hath brought us on our way, Let us
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May we rest this day in thee, From our worldly cares set free, May we rest this day in thee.
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3 Here we come thy name to praise,

Li^r us feel thy pi-esence near,

May thy glory meet our eyes,

\'\'l)ile we in thy house appear;
Hfire afford us, Lord, a taste

Oi onr everlasting feast.

4 M:iy the gospel's joyful sound,
Gunqiifn- sinners, comfort saints;

Make the fruits of grace abound,
iJring relief £i-om all complaints;

Tlius let all our Sabbaths i^rove,

Till we join the church above.

;fe-:

4D 4

.

Hand in hand to heaven,

1 Ckntrk of our hopes thou art.

End of our enlarged desires:

Stamp thine image on our heart;

Fill us now with heavenly tires:

Join'd to thee by love divine,

Seal our souls forever thine.

2 All our works in thee be wi'ought,-

Levell'd at one common aim:
Every word and every thought
Purge in the refinmg flame :

Lead us, through the paths of peace,

On to perlVct holiness.

3 Let us all together rise,

—

To thy glorious life restored

;

Here regain our Paradise,

—

Here prepare to meet our Lord:
Here eujoy the earnest given

:

Travel hand in hand to heaven.

465. Doxology.

Praise the Name of God most high;

Praise him, all below the sky;

Praise him, all ye heavenly host

—

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost:
Am through countless ages j.)ast,

Evermore his praise shall last
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2 By thy birth and early years,

By thy hunjan giief^ and fears,

By thy fasting and distress

In the lonely wikLruess,
By thy vict'ry m the hour
Of tliti Hubtle tempter's power:
Jesus, look witn })ityiug eye;

Hear our solemn litany.

3 By thine hour of dark despair,

By thine agony of prayer;
By the cross, the nail, the thorn.

Piercing spear, and robe of scorn;

By the gloom that vail'd the skies

O'er the pertoct sacrilice,

—

Jesus, look with pitying eye;

Hear, hear our humble cry.

1 By thy deep, expiring groan;
By the seal'd, sejmlchral stone;

1 y thy trium-ph o'er the grave.

By thy power froiQ death to save:
Migl)iy God, ascended Lord,
To thy throne in heaven restored.

Prince and Savior, hear our cry,

Hear our solemn litany.

467 Cut short the work in righteousnat.

1 Savioe of the sin-sick soul,

Give me faith to make me whole;
Finish thy great work of grace;

. Cut it short in righteousness.
Sprjak the second time,—Be clean 1

Take away my inbred sin;

Evciy stumbling-block remove;
Cast it out by penect love.

2 Nothing less will I require;
Nothing more can I desire;
None but Christ to me be given;
None but Christ in cartli or heaven.
O that I might now decrease

!

O that all I am might cease 1

Let me into nothing fiill;

Let my Lord be all in all!

D*xoU)ffy.

Sing we to our God above,
Praise eternal as his love;
Praise the Name of God most high;
Praise him, all below the sky;
Praise him, all ye heavenly host,

—

Father, Son, imd Holy Ghost:
As through countless ages past,
Evermore his jjraise shall hist.
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{ Blessed assurauco, Jesus is mine ! Oh, M'hat a foretaste of glory divine !
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Spirit, washed iu His blood. This is my story,this is my sons;, Praisingmy Saviour all the day
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long ; This is my sto - ry, this is my song. Praising my Saviour all the day long.
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2 Perfect submission, perfect ddight.

Visions of rapture biirst on my sight,

Angels descending bring from above,

Echoes of mercy, whispers of love. Clio.

468.

3 Perfect submission, all is at rest,

I in my Saviour am happy and blest,

Watching and waiting, looking above.

Filled with His goodness, lost in His love.

\_Cho.

BENEVENTO. 7s. s. webbe. cir. 1770.

iP. , , ,

1:

<J~ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^^^.^ w » » » r^
- - " ^baverun,

1 . While, with ceaseless course, the sun Hasted thro' the former year,Many souls tluur race

D. s. We a lit- tie longer wait.
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Neyer more to meet us here : Fix'd in an eternal state. They have done with all below ;

^ii^At how little none can know.
^



TKIBUTE OF PRAISE. 15)

2 As the -wingiid arrow flies

Speedily the mark to find;

As the hghtuiuf^ from the skies

Darts and leaves no trace behind,
Swiftly thus our fleeting days
Bear us down life's rapid stream;

Upward, Lord, our sjjirits raise;

All below is but a dream.

3 Thanks for mercies past receive;
Pardon of our sins renew;

Teach us henceforth how to live

With eternity in view;
Bless thy word to young and old

;

Fill us with a Savior's love;

And when life's short tale is told,

May we reign with thee above.

439. Clothed with immortality.

Spikit, leave thy house of- clay;

Ling'ring dust, resign thy breath:
Spirit, cast thy chains away;

Dust, be thou dissolved in death

:

Thus the mighty Savior speaks.
While the faithful Christian dies;

Thus the bonds of life he breaks.
And the ransom'd captive flies.

2 Pris'ner, long detained below,
Pris'ner, now with freedom blest.

Welcome from a world of wo;
Welcome to a land of rest:

Thus the choir of angels sing.

As they bear the soul on high,

While with hallelujahs ring

All the regions of the sky.

Grave, the guardian of our dust,

Grave, the treasury of the skies.

Every atom of thy trast

Rests in hope again to rise:

Hark ! the judgment trumpet calls

—

Soul, rebuild thy house of clay;

Immortality tiiy walls.

And eternity thy day.

470. The dying believer.

1 Deathless spirit, now arise;

Soar, thou native of the skies.

Pearl of price by Jesus bought.
To his glorious likeness wrought:

Go to shine before the throne;

Deck tLe Mediator's crown;
Go, his triumphs to adorn

;

Made for God, to God return.

2 Angels, joyful to attend,

Hov'ring round thy pillow bend;
Wait to catch the signal given.

And convey thee quick to heaven.

Burst thy shackles; drop thy clay,

Sweetly breathe thyself away

;

Singing, to thy crown remove.

Swift of wing, a:i 1 tired with love.

3 Shudder not to pass the stream:

Venture aU thy care on Him

—

Him, whose dying love and power
Still'd its tossing, hush'd its roar.

Safe is the expanded wave,

—

Gentle as a summer's eve;

Not one object of his care

Ever suff'er'd shipwreck there.

See the haven full in view:

Love divine shall bear thee through:

Trust to that propitious gale

;

Weigh thine anchor, spread thy saiL

Saints in glory, perfect made.
Wait thy passage through the shade;

Swiftly to their wish be given;

Kindle higher joy in heaven.

4 / 1 . Blessedness of those who die in the Lord

1 Haek! a voice divides the sky:

Happy are the faithful dead

!

In the Lord who sweetly die.

They from all their toils are freed;

Them th-? spirit hath declared
Blest, unutterably blest;

Jesus is their great reward,
Jesus is their endless rest.

2 Follow'd by their works they go,

Where their Head is gone before,

Reconciled by grace below,
Grace hath open'd mercy's door;

Justified through faith alone.

Here they knew their siiis forgiven;
Here they laid their burden down,

Hallow'd, and made meet for heaven
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« ( Je - sus, lov - er of my soul,

] While the near-er wa - ters roll,

Let me to thy bo

While the t( m-pest still

Hide me, my Sav - iour, hide, Till the storm of life
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Safe in - to the ha - ven guide, re - ceive my soul at last.

H

2 Other refuge have I none;
Hangs my helpless soul on thee:

Leave, leave me not aloue;

Still support and comfort me;
All my trust on thee is «tay'd;

All my help from thee I bring;

Cover my defenceless head
With the shadow of thy wing.

3 Thou, Christ, art all I want;

More than all in thee I find:

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint.

Heal the sick, and lead the blind.

Just and holy is thy name;
I am all unrip;htoousness;

False, and full of sin I am;
Thou art full of truth and grace.

4 Plenteous grace with thee is found,

-

Grace to cover all my sin:

Ijet the healing streams abound;
Make and keep me pure within.

Thou of life the fountain art;

Freely let me take of thee:

Spring thou up within my heart;

Bise to all eternity.

4/ 3

.

Tendx.r exposlulation.

1 Sinners, turn, while God is near;

Dare not think him insincere:

Now, e'en now, yoiir Savior stands;

All day long he spreads his hands;
Cries, ye will not happy be;

No, ye will not come to me;
Me, "who life to none deny

:

Why will ye resolve to die ?

2 Turn, he cries, ye sinners, turn:

By his life, your God hath sworn
He would have you turn and live;

He would all the world receive.

If your death were his delight.

Would he you to life invite ?

Would he ask, beseech, and ciy,

—

Why will ye resolve to die?

3 What could your Redeemer do,

More than he hath done lor you ?

To procure your peace with God,
Could he more than shed his blood ?

After all his flow of love,

—

All his drawings from above,

Wby will ye your Lord deny ?

Why will ye resolve to die ?
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1. Watchman, teU us of the night, What its signs of iiroiuise are, Trav'Ier. o'er you mountain^a
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Watchman, tell tis of the night
;

Higher yet that star ascends.
_

Trav"ler, blessedness and light,

Poace and truth, its course portends.
Watchman, will its beams, alone,

Gild the spot that yave them birth ?

Travler, ages are its own
;

See, it bursts o'er all the earth.

3 Watchman, tell us of the night,

For the morning seems to dawn,
Trav'Ier, darkness takes its flight

;

Doubt and terror are withdrawn.
AVatchman, let thy wand'rixig cease

Hie thee to thy quiet home.
Trav'Ier, lo ! the Prince of Peace,
Lo I The Sou of God is come.

4t / O . Mutual love the bond of union.

1 While we walk with God in light,

God OUT hearts doth still unite
;

Dearest fellowship we prove,

—

Fellowship in Jesus' love :

Sweetly each with each combined.
In the bonds of duty joined.

Feels the cleansing blood applied ;-

Daily feels that Christ hath died.

2 Still, Lord, our faith increase
;

Cleanse from all unrighteousness :

Thee th' tmholy cannot see ;

Make, make us meet for thee :

Every vile affection kill

;

Koot out every seed ot ill

;

Utterly abolish sin
;

Write thy luw of love within.
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Join the tri-umphof the skies ; With an - gel - ic hosts pro-claim Christ is born in
Hail the Sun of righteousness 1 Lite and light to all he brings,-Risen with heal - ing
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3 Mild, he lays his glory by
;

Born tliat man no more may die
;

Bora to raise the sons of earth
;

Born to give them second birth.

Come, Desire of nations, come

!

Fix in us thy hnmble home :

Second Adam, from above,

Reinstate us in thy love.

477. Th^ Word glorijied.

1 See how great a flame aspires,

Kindled by a spark of grace

!

Jesus' love the nations fires,

—

Sets the kingdoms on a blaze.

To bring fire on earth he came
;

Kindled in some hearts it is ;

O that all might catch the flame,

All partake the glorious bliss !

2 When lie fii'st the work begun.
Small and feeble was his day:

Now the word doth swiftly run
;

Now it wins its widening way

:

More and more it spreads and grows,
Ever mighty to prevail

;

Sin's strongholds it now o'erthrows,-

—

Shakes the trembling gates of hell.

3 Sons of God, your Savior praise

!

He the door hath opened wide
;

He hath given tlie word of grace
;

Jesus' word is glorified.

Jesus, mighty to redeem,
He alone the work hath wrough t

:

Worthy is the work of him,

—

Him who spake a world from nan^bt

4 Saw ye not the cloud arise,

Little as a hmnau hand?
Now it spreads along the skies,—
Hangs o'er all the thirsty land :

Lo ! the promise of a sliower
Drops already I'rom above

;

But the Lord will shortly pour
All the Spirit of his love
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2 Though unseen I love the Savior;

He hath brout,'ht salvation near;

Manifests his pard'ning favor;

And when Jesus doth aj)pear.

Soul and body
Shall his glorious image bear.

3 Wlule the angel choirs are crying,

—

Glory to the great I AM,
I with them will still be vying—
Glory ! glory to the Lamb !

O iiow iirejious

Is the sound of Jesus' name !

4 Angels now are hov'ring round us,

Uupcrceived amid the throng;

Wond'ring at the love that crown'd us.

Glad to join the holy song:

Hallelujah,

Love and praise to Christ belong

!

47 9 - Worship the new-bom Savior.

1 Angels, from the realms of glory.

Wing j'our flight o'er aU the earth;

Ye who sang creation's story,

Now proclaim Messiah's birth :

Come and worship,

—

Worship Christ, the new-bom king.

2 Shepherds in the field abiding,
Watching o'er your flocks by night

God with man is now residing;
Yonder shines the infant light:

Come and worship,

—

Worship Christ, the new-born king.

3 Saints, before the altar bending.
Watching long in hope and fear,

Suddenly the Lord descending.
In hi^ temple shall a,ppear:
Come and worship,

—

Worship Christ, the new-born king.

4 Sinners, wrung with true repentance;
Doom'd for guilt to endless pains.

Justice now revokes the sentence,

—

Mercy calls you,—break your chains:
Come and worship,

—

Worship Christ, the new-bom king.
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2 Now, ye needy, come and welcome;
God's free bounty glorify;

True belief and true repentance,

—

Every grace that brings you nigh,

—

Without money.
Come to Jesus Christ and buy.

3 Let not conscience make your linger;

Nor of fitness fondly dream:
All the fitness he requireth

Is to feel your need of him:
This he gives yoii,

—

'Tis the Spirit's glimm'ring beam.

4 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden,

Bruised and mangled by the fall;

If you tarry till you're better.

You will never come at all;^

Not the righteous,

—

Sinners Jesus came to calL

5 Agonizing in the garden.

Your Redeemer prostrate lies;

On the bloody tree behold him 1

Hear him cry, before he dies,

It is finished!—
Sinners, will not this suffice?

6 Lo ! th' incarnate God, ascending,
Pleads the merit of his blood:

Venture on him,—Tenture freely

Let no other tiTist intrude".

None but Jesus
Can do Jielpless sinners good.

7 Saints and angels, join'd in concert.

Sing the praises of the Lamb

;

While the blissful seats of heaven
Sweetly echo with his name:

Hallelujah

!

Sinners here may do the same.

481. For the Spirit's influences.

1 Come, thou soul-transforming Spirit;

Bless the sower and the seed;

Let each heart thy grace inherit;

Kaise the weak,— the hungry feed;

From the Gospel
Now supply thy people's need,

2 O may all enjoy the blessing

Which thy word's design'd to give;

Let us all, thy love possessing,

Joyfully the truth receive,

And forever

To thy praise and glory live.
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2 Every eye shall now behold him
Eobed in dreadful majesty;

Those who set at nought and sold him,
Pierced and nuiled him to the tree,

Deeply wailing,

Shall the true Messiah see.

3 All the tokens of his passion

Still his dazzling body bears;

Cause of endless exultation

To his ransomed worshippers;
With what rapture

Gaze we on those glorious scars.

1 1 Yea. Amen ! let all adore thee,

I

High on thine eternal throne;

{ Savior, take the power and gl'^ry,

Make thy righteous sentence known;
Jah ! Jehovah !

Claim the kingdom for thine own.

483. -f<»• t/i* fullntss of peace and joy.

\ LoBD dismiss us with thy blessing;

Fill our hearts with joy and peace;

Let us each, thy love possessing,
Triumph in redeeming grace;
O refresh us.

Travelling through this wilderness,

2 Thanks we give, and adoration,
For thy Gospel's joyful sound;

May the fruits of thy salvation
In our hearts and lives abound.
May thy presence

With us evermore be found.

3 So, whene'er the signal's given
Us from earth to call away.

Borne on angel's wing^ to heaven,
Glad the summons to obey,
May we ever

Keign with Christ in endless day.

Dox6U)gy.

Geeat Jehovah ! we adore thee,

—

God the Father, God the Son,
God the Spirit, joined in glory
On the same eternal throne:
Endless praises

To Jehovah, Three in One.
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Has thj' night been long and mournful ?

Have thy friends unfaithful i)roved ?

Have thy foes been proud and scornful,

By thy sighs and tears unmoved ?

Cease thy mourning;
Ziou still is well beloved.

God, thy God, will now restore thee;

He himself api^ears thy Friend;
All thy foes shall flee before thee;

Here their boasts and triumphs end:
Great deliverance

Zion's King will surely send.

Peace and joy shall now attend thee;

All thy warfare now is past;

God thy Savior will defend thee;

Victory is thine at last:

All thy conflicts

End in everlasting rest.

485. ^^^ shall appear vrith him in glory.

1 Lift your heads, ye friends of Jesus,

Partners in his imtience here:

Christ, to all believers precious,

Lord of lords, shall soon appear:
Mark the tokens

Of his heavenly kingdom near.

i Sun and moon are both confounded,
Darken'd into endless night.

When, with angel hosts surrounded.
In his Father's glory bright,

Beams the Savior,

Shines the everlasting light

S See the stiirs from heaven falling;

Hark, on earth the doleful cry;

Men on rocks and mountains calling,

"While the frowning Judge draws nigh:
Hide us, hide us,

Piocks and mountains, from his eye I

"With what diff'rent exclamation
Shall the saints his banner see I

By the tokens of his passion.

By the marks received for me:

—

All discern him:
All with shouts cry out,

—
'tis he I

Lo ! 'tis he ! our heart's desire.

Come for his espoused below;
Come to join us with his choir.

Come to make our joys o'erflow:

Palms of victory.

Crowns of glory, to bestow.

4:0 b. The pilgrim's guide and guardian.

1 Guide me, thou great Jehovah,
Pilgrim through this barrcai land:

I am weak—but thou art mighty;
Hold me with thy powerful hand:
Bread of heaven.

Feed me till I M'ant no more.

2 Open now the crystal fountain,

"Whence the healing waters flow;

Let the fiery, cloudy pillar.

Lead me all my journey through:
Strong Deliv'rer,

Be thou still my strength and shibld.

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid my .anxious fears subside:

Bear me through the swelling current;

Land me safe on Canaan's side:

Songs of praises

I will ever give to thee.
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GeriiiaiL Choral

j Love di-viue, all love ex - ceil - ing, Joy of faeav'n, to earth come down,
I Fix in us tliy hum-ble dwell-iug : All thy faith-ful mer-cies crown,

2 Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit

Into evei'y troubled breast
;

Let us all in thee inherit,

Let us find that second rest.

Take away our bent of sinning

;

Alphh and Omega be :

End of faith, as its beginning,
Set our hearts at liberty.

3 Come, almighty to deliver,

Let us all thy life receive :

Suddenly return, and never,
Never more thy temples leave.

Thee we would be always blessing,

Serve thee as thy hosts above.

Pray and praise thee without ceasing.

Glory in thy perfect love.

i Finish then thy new creation.

Pure and spotless let us be ;

Let us see thy great salvation,

Perfectly restored in thee :

Chani^ed from glory into glory,

Till in heaven we take our place,

—

Till we cast our crowns before thee,

Lost in wonder, love, and praise.

488. Our Paschal Lamb.

1 Hail, thou once despised Jesus 1

Hail, thou Galilean King ! .

Thou didst tuflfer to release us
;

Thoii didst free salvation bring.
Hail, thou agonizing Savior,
Bearer of our sin and shame !

By thy merits we find favor :

Life is given through thy name.

2 Jesus, hail ! enthroned in glory,
There forever to abide

;

All the heavenly host adore thee.

Seated at thy Father's side
;

There for sinners thou art pleading
;

There thou dost our place prepare,
Ever for us interceding,

Till in glory we appear.

3 Worship, honor, power, and blessing,

Thou art worthy to receive
;

Loudest praises, without ceasing.
Meet it is for us to give,

Help, ye bright angelic spirits
;

Biing your sweetest, noblest lays
;

Help to sing our Savior's morits
;

Help to chant Immanuel's praise.
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All the Sav- ior's dy-ing mer-it, All his Buff '-rings for man-kind:
D. s. —Now re - veal his great sal - va - tion Un - to ev - ery faith - f'ul heart.
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2 Come, thou Witness of his dying
;

Come, Remembrancer ilivine
;

Let us feel thy power apjilyiug

Christ to every soul, and mine :

Let ns groan thine inward groaning ;.

Look on him wo i')ierced, and grieve
;

All partake the grace atoning,

—

All the sprinkled blood receive.

4y . 1^^' heavenly banquet^

1 Jebus spreads his banner o'er us.

Cheers our famislied souls with food
;

He the banqnet spreads before us
Of b g mystic flesh and blood.

Pncions banquet ; bread of heaven
;

Wine of gladness, flowing free
;

May we taste it, kindly given.

In remembrance, Lord, of thee.

2 In thy holy incarnation,

When the angels sang thy birth
In thy fasting and temptation

;

In thy labors on the earth
;

In thy trial and rejection
;

In thy suff' 'rings on the tree ;

In thy glorious resurrection
;

May we, Lord, remember thee.

Dismission.

Loiro, dismiss us with thy blessing

B) d us now depart in peace ;

Still ^n heavenly manna feeding,

Le*. onr faith and love increase :

Fill e-aeh breast with consolation
;

Up to thee our hearts we raise :

Whep we reach our blissful station,

Th«n we '11 give thee nobler praise.
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I'raise the mount, F m fixed up - on it ; Mount of re - deem-ing love !

2 Here I'll raise mine Ebenezer;
U.ther by thy help I'm come;

And I hope, by thy good pleasure,
Safely to arrive at home.

JesTis sought me when a stranger,
Wand'riug from the fold of God;

He, to rescue me from danger.
Interposed his precious blood.

3 O ! to grace how great a debtor
Daily I'm constrain'd to be !

Let thy goodness, like a fetter,

Bind my wand'ring heart to thee:
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it-
Prone to leave the God I love:

Here's my heart, O take and seal it;

Seal it for thy courts above.

492 Guide and Comforter.

1 Holy Spirit ! Fount of blessing,

Ever watchful, ever kind

;

Thy Celestial aid possessing,

Prison'd souls deliverance find.

Seal ut truth, and bond of union.
Source of light, and flame of love,

Symbol of divine communion.
In the olive-bearing dove;

—

2 Heavenly Guide from p-xtbs of error,

Comforter of minds distress'd,

When the billows fill \^ath terror.

Pointing to an ark of rest:

Proniis'd Pledge ! eternal Spirit

!

Greater than all gifts below,

—

May our hearts thj' grace inherit;
May our lips thy glories show.

'dty «I5

.

Praise to Jehovali.

1 Pkaise to thee, thou great Creator I

Praise to thee from every tongue;
Join, my soul, with every creature,

Join the nnivers 1 song.
Father, Source of all compassion,

Pure, unbounded grace is thine:
Hail the God of our salvation !

Praise him for his love divine.

2 For ten thousand blessings given,
For the hope of future joy,

Sound his praise thro' earth and heaven,
Son7id Jehovah's praise on high.

Joyfully on earth adore him,
Till in heaven our song we raise;

There, enraptured, fall before him.
Lost in wonder, love and praise.
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1. Je - sus, I my cross have tak - en, All to leave and fol - low thee
;
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2. Let the wor
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2. Let the world des - pise and leave me ; They have left my Sav - ior too
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Nak - ed, poor, de - pised, for - sak - en, Thou, from hence, my all shalt be ;

-Yet how rich is my con - di - tiou ! God and heaven are still my own.

Hu - man hearts and looks de - ceive me. Thou art not like them, un - true. ;

-Foes may hate, and friends dis-own me ; Show thy face, and all is bright.
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Per - ish ev - ery fond am - bi - tion. All I' ve sought, or hoped, -or known,
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And while thou shalt smile up - on me, God of wis - dom, love, and might,
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8 Go, then, earthly fame and treasure.

Come disaster, scorn and pain.

In thy service pain is pleasure.

With thy liivor loss is gain,

I have called thee Abba, Father,

I have set my heart on thee,

Storms may howl, and clouds may gather.

All miist work for good to me.

4 Man may trouble and distress me,
'Twill but drive me to thy breast;

Life with trials hard may press m?.
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest

Oh ! 'tis not in grief to harm me,
While thj' love is left to me; .

Oh ! 'twere not in joy to charm me. "^nT,

Were that joy unmixed with thee. *"^

5 Soul, then know thy full salvation,

llise o'er sin, and fear, and care;

Joy to find in every station

Something still to do or bfar.

Tliink what Sj)irit dwells within thee;

Think what Father's smiles are thine;

Think that Jesus died to win thee;

Child of heaven, canst thou repine ?
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2 Jesus, hail ! "Whose glory brightens
All above, and gives it worth;

Lord of life ! thy smile enlightens,

Cheers, and charms thy saints on earth:

When we think of love like thine,

Lord ! we own it love divine.

Hallelujah, &q.

3 Savior ! hasten thine appearing.
Bring,—oh bring the glorious day.

When, the awful summons hearing,

Heaven and earth shall pass away;
Then with golden har]3S we'll sing

—

Glory, glory to our King."
Hallehiiah, &c.

12

496.
1 Hark ! the notes of angels, singing,

Glory, gloiy to the Lamb 1

All in heaven their tribute bringing,
Kaising high the Savior's name.

Ye for whom his life was given,
Sacred themes to you belong:

Come, assist the choir of heaven;
Join the everlasting song.

2 Fill'd with holy emulation,
We unite with those above:

Sweet the theme—a free salvation-
Fruit of everlasting love.

Endless life in him possessing.
Let us praise his precious name:

Glory, honor, power and blessing,
Be forever to the Lamb.
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1. Hark ! what mean those ho - ly voi-ces, Sweet -ly souuJ-iug thro' the skies '

2. Lis - ten to the wou-drous sto - ly, Which they chant in hymns of joy:
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Lo ! th'an-gel- ic host re - joi-ces; Heavenly hal - le - lu-jahs rise

God most high

3z:
iE

3 Peace on earth, good-will from heaven,

Keaehiug far as man is found

;

Souls redeem'd, and sins forgiven!—
Loud our golden harps shall sound.

4 Christ is born, the great Anointed,

Heaven and earth his praises sing;

O receive whom God appointed,

For youi- Prophet, Priest, and King.

6 Hasten, mortals, to adore him;
Learn his name, and taste his joy;

Till in heaven ye sing before him,

—

Glory be to God most high !

God is in the midst ofIter.498.
1 Glorious things of thee are spoken,

Zion, city of oiir God;
He, whose word cannot be broken,
Form'd thee for his own abode;

2 On the Rock of ages founded,
What can shake thy sure repose?

With salvation's walls surrounded,
Thou may'st smile at all thy foes.

9 See, the streams of living waters,

Springing from eternal love,

Still supply thy sons and daughters,
And all fear of want remove

:

i Who can faint while such a river

Ever flows our thirst t' assuage ?

Grace, which, like the Lord, tiie giver,

Never fuils from age to age.

5 Round eacli habitation hov'ring,

See the cloud and tire appear I

For a glory and a cov'ring,

Showing that tlie Lord is near;

6 He who gives us daily manna,
He who listens when we ciy,

Let him hear liie loud Hosanua
Rising to his throne on high.

499 . Tlie Triune God glorified.

1 Gloky to th' almighty Father
Fountain of eternal love,

Who, his wand'ring sheep to gather,

Sent a Savior from above.

2 To the Son all praise be given.

Who, with love unknown before

Left the bright abode of heaven,
And our sin and sorrows bore.

3 Equal strains of warm devotion
Let the Spirit's praise employ

;

Author of each pure emotion;
Source of wisdom, peace, and joy.

4 Thus, while our glad hearts, ascending.
Glorify Jehovah's Name,

Heavenly songs with ours arc blending:
There the theme is still the same.
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1. Lis- ton to the gen - tie promptings Of the Spi - rit's warn-ing voice.
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2. Swct'tly call- ing on the eiT - ing, Par-don's of - fer'd without price;
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Will ye heed his sol-emn wam-ings ? Can ye slight his won - drous love ?

Come, and round the al - tar kneol - ing, O receive the of - fer'd grace.
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501. The true light.

1 Light of those whose dreary dwelling

Borders on the shades of death,

Come, an d, by thyself revealing,

Dissipate the clouds beneath.

2 Thou, new heaven and earth's Creator
In our deepest darkness rise;

Scatt'ring all the night of nature,

—

Pouring day upon our eyes.

3 Still we wait for thine appearing;
Life and joy thy beams impart,

Chasing all our fears and cheering
Every poor, benighted heart.

4 Come, extend thy wonted favor

To our ruin'd, guilty race;

Come, thou blest, exalted Savior;

Come, apply thy saving grace.

6 By thine all-atoning merit.

Every burden'd soul release;

By the teachings of thy Spirit,

Guide us into perfect peace.

Q 2

.

Glorying in the Cross.

1 In the cross of Christ I glory,

Towering o'er the wrecks of time;

All the light of sacred story

Gathers round its head sublime.

% When the woes of life o'ertake me,
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy,

Never shall the cross forsake me;
Lo ! it glows with peace and joy.

3 When the sun of bliss is beaming
Light and love upon my way,

From the cross the radiance streaming
Adds more lustre to the day.

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure.

By the cross are sanctified;

Peace is there that knows no measure,
Joys that through all time abide.

Pardon imploredfor national rin*.503.
1 Dread Jehovah ! God of nations 1

From thy temple in the skies.

Hear thy people's supplications;
Now for their deliv'rance rise.

2 Lo ! with deep contrition turning.
In thy holy place we bend;

Hear us, fasting, praying, mourning;
Hear us, spare us, and defend.

3 Though our sins, our hearts confounding,
Long and loud for vengeance call,

Thou hast mercy more abounding:
Jesus' blood can cleanse them all.

4 Let that mercy vail transgression;
Let that blood our guilt eflace;

Save thy people from oppression;
Save from spoil thy holy place.
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1. Sis - ter, thou wast mild aud love - ly, Geu - tie as the sum - mer breeze,
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2. Pfaceful be thy si - lent slum - ber, Peace - ful iu the grave so low
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Pleas - ant as the air of eve-ning, When it floats a - mong the trees.
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Thou no more wilt join our num - ber,

d #-

Thou no more our songs shalt know.

d: 12^i
3 Dearest sister, thou hast left us,

Here thy loss we deeply feel,

But 'tis God that hath bereft us,

^ He can all our sorrows heal.

4 Yet again we hepe to meet thee,

, When the day of life is fled,

Theu, iu heaven with joy to greet thee.

Where no farewell tear is shed.

,'J) (JO . Adoration.

1 May I love thee and adore thee,

O thou bleeding, dying Lamb;
Teach my heart to bow before thee,

Kindle there a sacred flame.

2 Teach me what I am by nature,
How to lift my thoughts on high

;

Teach me, O thou great Creator 1

How to live, and how to die !

306. Tlie kind Shepherd.

1 Saviok, who thy tioclc art feeding.

With the Shepherd's kindest care.

All the feeble gently leading,

While the lambs thy bosom share

;

"2 Now, these little ones receiving,

Fold them in thy gracious arm

;

There, we know, thy word believing.

Only there, secure from harm.

3 Never, from thy pasture roving.

Let them be the Lion's prey:
Let thy tenderness, so loving.

Keep them all life's dangerous way.

4 Then, within thy fold eternal,

Let them find a resting place,

Feed in pastures ever vernal,

Drink the rivers of thy grace.

/ . Jesus our strength.

1 Jesus, Lord of life and glory.

Friend of children, hear our lays;

Humbly would our souls adore thee,

Sing thy name in hymns of praise.

2 what debtors to thy kindness
Are we, God of boundless love I

Thousands wander on in blindness,

Strangers to the hght above.

3 Jesus, on thy arm relying.

We would tread this earthly vale.

Be our life when we are dying;
Be our strength, when strength shall fail

4 Let us mount the hills of glory.

Far from sins, and woes, and pains
;

There, in perfect songs, adore thee.

And in everlasting straina
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} Sweet prospects,swcetbirds,and sweet flow'rs,

D.C. But when I am hap - py in him,

2 { His Name yields the rich-est perfume, And sweet-er than mu - sic his voice;
'( His presence dis - pers- es my gloom,
D.C. No mor - tal so hap -py as I,
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vain to look gay

;

wish or to fear;

3 Content with beholjiing his face,

My all to his pleasure resign'd.

No changes of season or place

Would make any change in my mind:
While blest with a sense of his love,

A palace a toy would appear;
And prisons would palaces prove.

If Jesus would dwell with me there.

4 My Lord, if indeed I am thine,

If thou art my sun and my song,

Say, why do I languish and pine ?

And why are my winters so long ?

O drive these dark clouds from my sky;

Thy soul-cheering presence restore;

Or take me to thee up on high,

WJiere winter and clouds are no more.

O y

.

Following the Lamb.

What now is my object and aim ?

What now is my hope and desire ?

To follow the heavenly Lamb,
And after his image aspire;

My hope is all centered in thee;
I tmst to recover thy love

;

On earth thy salvation to see.

And then to enjoy it above.

1 U . Longingfor still closer communiot.

1 Thou Shepherd of Israel, and mine,
The joy and desire of my heart.

For closer communion I pine;
I long to reside where thou art:

The pasture I languish to find,

Where all who their Shepherd obey
Are fed, on thy bosom reclined,

And screen'd from the heat of the day.

2 'Tis there, with the lambs of thy flock
There only, I covet to rest;

To lie at the foot of the rock,

Or rise to be hid in thy breast:
'Tis there I would always abide.
And never a moment depart,

—

Conceal'd in the cleft of thy side,

Eternally held in thy heart
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1. I long to be-bol(l liim ar-ray'd With glo - ry aud light from a-bove;'d With glo - ry aud light from a - bo

2. I lan-guish and sigh to be there, Where Je - sus hath fix'd his a - bodu;
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The king in his beau-ty display'd, His beau - ty of ho - li - est love.
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O, when shall we meet in the air, And fly to the mountain of God.
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3 With him I on Zion shall stand,

For Jesus hath spoken the word;

The breadth of Imiuanuers laud

Survey by the light of my Lord:

4 But when, on thy bosom reclined,

Thy face I am strengthened lo see,

My fulness of rapture I find,

—

My heaven of heavens in thee.

5 How happy the people that dwell

Secure in the city above !

No pain the inhabitants feel,

No sickness or sorrow shall prove.

6 Physician of souls, unto me
Forgiveness and holiness give;

And theu from the body set free,

Aud then to the city receive.

512* The fountain of living waters.

1 A FOUNTAIN of life and of grace

In Christ, our lledeemer, we see:

For us, who his offf^ra embrace,

For all, it is open and free:

I Jehovah hims If doth invite

To drink of his pleasures unknown:

The streams of immortal delight.

That flow from his heavenly throne.

3 As soon as in him we believe,

By faith of his Spirit we take:

And, freely forgiven, receive

The mercy for Jesus's sake !

4 We gain a pure drop of his love;

The life of eternity know;
Angelical happiness prove,

And wtness a heaven below.

Q J. 3 . J"?!* Rock that is higher than I.

1 Encompass'd with clouds of distress, ~

And ready all hope to resign,

I long for tiiy light aud thy grace;

God, will they never be mine ?

2 If sometimes I strive, as I mourn,

My hold of thy promise to keep.

The billows more fiercely return.

And plunge me again in the deep.

3 Appear, and my sorrow shall cease;

The blood of atonement apply;

And lead me to Jesus for peace,—
The Rock that is higher than L

4 O enter this desolate heai-t,

—

Then rule o'er the heart thou hast won
Nor again in thine anger depart.

But make it forever thy throne.
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1. when shall we sweetly re -move, when shall we eu - ter our rest,—
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Ke-turn to the Zi - on a-bove, The moth-er of spir-its distress'd:
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2 That city of God, the great King,
Where sorrow and death are no more,

Wiiere saints onr Inimanucl sing,

And chenib and seraph adore ?

3 But anc'sls themselves cannot tell

The joys of *\iat holiest place,

Whers Jesus i jdeased to reveal

The light of Lis heavenly face :

4 When, caught in the rapturous flame,

The si2;ht beatific they prove
;

And walk in the Light of the Lamb,
Enjoying the btams of his love.

5 Thou know'st in the spirit of prayer
We long thy apiii^aring to see,

Resign'd to the burden we bear,

But longing to triumph with thee :

6 'Tis crood at thy word k) be here
;

'Tis better in thee to be gone,

And see thee in glory appear,

And rise to a share in thy throne.

The Heavenly Jertisalem.515.
i Away with oiar sorrow and fear.

We soon shall recover our home
;

The city of saints shall appear,

The day of eternity come.

2 From earth we shall quickly remove,
And mount to our native abode

;

The house of our Father above, —
The palace of angels and God.

3 Our mourning is all at an end,

'When raised by the life-giving Word,

We see the new city descend.
Adorned as a bride for her Lord :

4 The city so hf)ly and clean,

No sorrow can br. athe in the air :

No gloom of affliction or sin

;

No shadow of evil is there.

5 By faith we already Ijehold
That lovely Jerusalem here :

Her walls are of jasper and gold
,

As crystal her buildings are clear :

6 Immovably founded in grace.
She stands as she ever hath stood,

And brightly her Builder displays.
And flames with the glory of God.

O X O . Praise to Jesus.

1 My Gracious Redeemer I love,

His praises aloud I '11 proclaim :

And join with the armies above,
To shout his adoiable nami_

2 To gaze on his glories divine,
Shall be my eternal emjiloj'

;

To see them incessantly shine.
My boundless, ineft'able joy.

3 He freely redeemed with his blood
My soul from the confines of hell,

To live on the sniiLv- of my God,
And in his sweet presence to dwell :-

4 To shine with the angels in light,

Witli saints and with seraphs to sing
To view, with eti rnal delight.
My Jesus, my Savior, my King I
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2 Rivers to the ocean run,

Nor stay in all their course
;

Fire, ascending, seeks the sun
;

Both speed them to their source :

So a soul that's born of God,
Pants to view his glorious face ;

Upward tends to his abode.
To rest in his embrace.

3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn
;

Press ouward to the prize
;

Soon our Savior will return
Triumphant in the skies :

There we'll join the heavenly train.

Welcomed to partake the bliss
;

Fly from sorrow, care, and pain,

To realms of endless peace.

D 1 O . Flight of time.

1 Time is winging us away
To our eternal home

;

Life is but a winter's day,

—

A journey to the tomb :

Youth and vigor soon will flee,

Blooming beauty lose its charms ;

All that's mortal soon shall be
Enclosed in death's cold arms.

Time is bearing us away
To our eternal home :

Life is but a winter's day,

—

A journey to the tomb :

But the saints shall soon enjoy
Life— immortal life above.

Where no worldly griefs annoy,
Where Jesus reigns in love.

519. Security and safety.

See the gospel Church secure,

And founded on a Rock
;

All her promises are sure :

Her bulwarks who can shock?
Count her every precious shrine :

Toll, to after ages tell,

—

Fortified by power divine.

The Church can never fail.

Zion's God is all our own,
"Wlio on his love relj' ;

We his pard'ning love have known,
And live to Christ, and die :

To the New Jerusalem
He our faithful Guide shall be

;

Him we claim, and r&st in him
Through all eternity.
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AiTftngeJ from BssTaoTKN's 9th Symphonyi for Ihla Vfrork.
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2 Thee the first-bom sons of light,

In chornl symphonies,
Praise by day, day without night.

And never, never cease;

Angels, and archangels, all

Praise, the mystic Three in One;
Sing, and stop, and gaze, and fall

O'erwhelmed before thy throne.

3 Vying with that heavenly choir,

Who chant thy praiso above.
We on eagle's wings aspire,

—

The wings of faith and love;

Thee they sing, with glory crown'd,
We extol the slaughtered Lamb •

Lowor if our voices sound,
Our subject is the same.

4 Father, God, thy love we praise,

Which gave thy Son to die;

Jesus, full of truth and grace,

Alike we glorify
;

Sjiirit, Comforter divine.

Praise by all to thee be given,

Till we in full chorus join,

And earth is turned to heaven.

iD/O X . With the voice of the archangel,

1 Jesus, faithful to his word,
Shall with a shout descend;

All heaven's host their glorious Lord
Shall joyfully attend:

Christ shall come with dreadful noise;
Lightnings swift, and thunders loud,

With the great archangel's voice,
And with the trump of God.

2 First the dead in Christ shall rise;

Then we that yet remain
Shall be caught up to the skies,

And see our Lord as;ain.

We shall meet him in the air;

All rapt up to heaven shall be;
Find, and love, and praise him there,
To all eternity,

3 Who can tell the happiness
This glorious hope affords?

Joy unutter'd we possess
In these reviving words:

Happy while on earth we breathe;
Mightier bliss ordained to know:

Trampling down sin, hell, and death,
To the third heaven we go.
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2 Rich dews of grace come o'er us

Id many a gentle shower;

Ajid brighter scenes before us
Are opening eveiy hour:

Each cry to heaven going
Abundant answer brings;

And heavenly gides are blowing,

"With peace upon their wings.

3 See heathen nations bending
Before the God we love,

And thousand hearts ascending

In gratitude above;
While sinners, now confessing,

The gof.pel call obey,

And seek the Sa\'ior's blessing,

—

A nation in a day.

4 Blest river of salvation.

Pursue thine onward way;
Flow thou to every nation.

Nor in thy richness stay:

Stay not till all the lowly
Triumphant reach their home;

Stay not tUl all the holy
Proclaim—" The Lord is come."

523.
1 wiEEN shall I see Jesus,

And reign with him above;

And from that flowing fountain
Drink everlasting love?

When shall I be delivered

From this vain world of sin.

And with my blessed Jesus
Drink endless pleasures in ?

2 But now I am a soldier,

My Captain's gone before;

He's given me my orders,

And bid me not give o'er:

If I continue faithful,

A righteous crown he'll give,

And all his valiant soldiers

Eternal life shall have.
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2 The dearest gift o'f Heaven,
Love's written word of truth,

To us is early given.

To guide our steps in youth:

We hear the wondrous story,

The tale of Calvary;

We read of homes in glory,

From sin and sorrow free.

3 Redeemer ! grant thy blessing !

O ! teach us how to pray.

That each, thy fear possessing,

May tread life's onward way:
Then, where the pure are dwellmg,
We hope to meet again;

And sweeter numbers swelling,

Forever praise thy Name.

O /OO

.

No causefor fear.

1 God is my strong salvation;
What foe have I to fear ?

In darkness and temptation.
My light, my help, is near:

Though hosts encamp around me,
Firm in the fight I stand;

What terror can confound me,
With God at my right hand ?

2 Place on the Lord reliance;

My soul, with courage wait:
His truth be thine affiance.

When faint and desolate.
His might thy heart shall strengthexi.

His love thy joy increase;
Mercy thy days shall lengthen:
The Lord will give thee peace.

Conclusion of Hymn 523, on opposite page.

3 Through grace I am determined
To conquer, though I die !

And then away to Jesus,

On wings of love I'll fly.

Farewell to sin and sorrow,

I bid you all adieu;

And 0, my friends, be faithful.

And on your way pursue.

4 And if you meet with troubles
And trials on your way.

Then cast your care on Jesus,
And don't forget to pray:

Gird on the heavenly armor
Of faith, and hope, and love;

And when the combat's ended.
He'll carry you above.
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2 What though the spicy breezes

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle;

Though every prospect pleases,

And only man is vile:

In vain with lavish kindness

The gifts of God are strown;

The heathen in hia blindness

Bows down to wood and stone.

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted

With wisdom from on high,

Shall we to men benighted

The lamp of life deny ?

Salvation!— salvation

!

The joyful sound proclaim,

Till earth's remotest nation

Has learn'd Messiah's name.

i Waft, waft, ye winds, his story,

And you, ye waters, roll,

Till, like a sea of glory,

It spreads from pole to pole:

Till o'er our ransom 'd nature
The Lamb for sinners slain,

Kedeemer, King, Creator,

In bliss returns to reign.

O27

.

The glcry of His kingdom.

1 Hatl to the Lord's anointed.

Great David's greater Son 1

Hail, in the time appointed.

His reign on earth begun !

He comes to break oppression,—

To set the captive free;

To take away transgression.

And rule in equity.

2 He comes, with succor speedy

To those who suffer wrong;
To help the poor and needy,

And bid the weak be strong;

To give them songs for sighing,

-

Their diirkness turn to light,-
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Whose souls, condemn'd and dying,
Wore precious in lii8 sight

3 He shall descend like showers
Upon the fruitful earth.

And love and joy, like flowers,

Spring in his path to birth:

Before him, on the mountains.
Shall peace, the herald, go.

And righteousness, in fountains.

From hill to valley flow.

4 To him shall prayer unceasing,
And daily vows ascend;

His kingdom still increasing,

—

A kingdom without end:
The tide of time shall never
His covenant remove;

His name shall stand forever;

That name to us is Love.

O /CO

.

Departing missionaries.

1 Roll on, thou mighty ocean;
And, as thy billows flow,

Bear messengers of mercy
To every laud below.

Arise, ye gales, and waft them
Safe to the destined shore;

That man may sit in darkness
And death's black shade no more.

2 thou eternal Euler,

Who boldest in thine arm
The tempests of the ocean.

Protect them from all harm I

Thy presence, Lord, be with them,
Wherever they may be;

Though far from us who love them,
Still let them be with thee.

53y . T}^ comfortt, gifti, and graces of the Spirit.

1 GrOD of all consolation.

The Holy Ghost thou art;

Tby secret inspiration

Hath told it to my heart:

The blessing I inherit.

Through Jesus' prayer bestow'd.

The Comforter, the Spirit,

The true eternal God.

2 With God the Son and Savior,

With God the Father one.

The tokens of his favor

Are now to man made known;
An ante-past of heaven
Thou dost in me reveal,

Attest my sins forgiven.

And my salvation seal.

3 Th' indubitable witness

Of thy own Deity,

Thou giv'st my soul its fitness

Thy glorious face to see:

Thy comforts, gifts, and graces,

My largest thoughts transcend,

And challenge endless praises.

When faith in sight shall end-

OO . 27!^ universal anthem.

1 When shall the voice of singing

Flow joyfully along?
When hill and valley, ringing
With one triumphant song.

Proclaim the contest ended,

And him who once was slain.

Again to earth descended,
In righteousness to reign.

2 Then from the craggy mountains
The sacred shout hall fly;

And shady vales and fountains
Shall echo the reply.

High tower and lowly dwelling
Shall send the chorus round,

All hallelujahs swelling

Li one eternal sound!

531.
1 Now be the gospel banner

In every land unfurl'd,

And be the shout hosanna
Ee-ecboed through the world.

Till every isle and nation.

Till every tril)e and tongue,
Receive the great salvation.

And join the happy throng.

2 Yes, thou shalt reign for ever,

O Jesus, King of kings

!

Thy light, thy love, thy favor,

Each ransomed captive sings:

The isles for thee are waiting.

The deseris learn thy praise,

The hills and valleys greeting,

The song responsive raise.

532. Doxology.

To thee be praise forever.

Thou glorious King of kings;

Thy wondrous love and favor

Each ransom'd spirit sings:

We'll celebrate thy glory,

With all the saints above,
And shout the joyful story

Of thy redeeming love.
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, 1 To thee, my God, my Sav - ior,

Ke - joic - ing iu thy la - vor,

My Boul, ex - nit - lug, sings, j

Al - might-y King of kings ! j

Soon as tlie mom with roses
Bedecks the dewy east,

And when the sun reposes
Upon the ocean's breast.

My voice in supplication.
My Savior, thou shalt hear;

Oh, grant me thy salvation;

And to my soul draw near I

3 By thee through life supported,
I pass the dangerous road,

With heavenly hosts escorted

Up to their bright abode :

There cast my crown before thee.

And, all my conflicts o'er,

Unceasingly adore thee :

What would an angel more ?

U (ij4:, " Hi hath borne our griefs."

1 I lay my sins on Jesus,
Tlie spotless lamb of God

;

He bears them all, and frees us
From the accursed load

;

I bring my guilt to Jesus,
To wash my crimson stains

White in his blood most precious,
Till not a stain remains.

2 I lay my wants on Jesus;
All fullness dwells in him;

He heals all my diseases.

He doth ray soul redeem:
I lay my griefs on Jesus,

My burdens and my cares;

He from them all releases.

He all my sorrow shares.

•

3 I rest my soul on Jesus,

This weary soul of mine;
His right hand me embraces,

I on his breast recline.

I love the name of Jesus,

Imm;inuel, Christ, the Lord;
Like fragrance on the breezes,

His name abroad is poured.

4 I long to be like Jesus,

Meek, loving, lowly, mild;

I long to be like Jesus,

The Father's holy child:

I long to be with Jesus,

Amid the heavenly throng,

To sing with saints his praises,

To learn the angels' song.
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1, Je - ru-sa-lem, the golden, With milk and honey blest, Beneath thy con-tem-i)la-tion,
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glo - ry, "WTiat bliss be - yond com - pare ! A-men.

2 They stand, those hills of Zion,

All jubilant with song.

Ami briglit with many an angel.

And iill the martyr throng.

The Prince is ever in them,
Tlie ilny-liglit is serene ;

The pastures of the blessed

^Vre decked in glorious sheen.

3 There is the throne of David
;

,\nd there, from care released,

Tlie shout of tliem that triumph,
The song of them that feast

:

And they who with tlieir Leader
Have conquered in the fight,

Forever and forever

Are clad in robes of white.

Oov)« Cvntraat of Heavtn with earth.

(An Ancient Hymn.)

1 Brief life is here our portion.

Brief sorrow, short-lived care

;

The life that knows no ending,
The tearless life is there :

Reward of grace, how wondrous!
Short toil—eternal rest

!

Oh ! miracle of mercy.
That rebels should be blest f

2 And now we fight the battle,

—

But then shall wear the crown
Of full and evei lasting
And ever briglit renown ;

There Ood, our King and Portion,
In fullness of his grace,

Shall we behold forever.

And worship face to face.

3 O sweet and blessed country,
The home of God's elect

!

O sweet and blessed country.
That eager hearts expect!

Jesus, in mercy bring na
To that dear land of rest,

"Who art with God the Father,
And Spirit, ever blest. AMEN.
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2 Then from the craggy moimtains

The sacred shout shall fly
;

And shady vales and fountains

Shall echo the reply.

High tower and lowly dwelling
Shall send the chorus round.

All hallelujahs swelling
In one eternal sound !

538. " Fear not, littlejlock."

In"heavenly love abiding,

No change my heart shall fear.

And safe is such confiding.

Por nothing changes here :

The storm may roar without me,
My heart may low be laid.

But God is round aboiit me,
And can I be dismayed ?

2 WTierever he may guide me,
No want shall turn me back

;

My Shepherd is beside me,
And nothing can I lack :

His wisdom ever waketh.
His sight is never dim :

He knows the way he taketh,

And I will walk with him.

Green pastures are before me,
Wliich yet I have not seen

;

Bright skies will soon bo o'er me.
Where darkest clouds have been

My hope I cannot measure
;

My path to life is free
;

My Savior hns my treasure.

And he will walk with me.
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From MymiiB Anc.tjnt and Modttrn.

1. I need thee, precious Je-sun, For I am full of sin; My soul is dark and

guilty, My heart is dead within ; I need the cleansing fountain, Where I can always
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2 I need thee, precious Jesii%,

For I am vr.^ry poor ;

A stranger t'.nd a pilgrim,

I liaYC no earthly store :

I need the love of Jesus,

To cheer me on my way,
To giiide my doubting footsteps,

To be my strength and stay.

3 I need thee, precious Jesus,

I need a friend like thee,

A friend to soothe and pity,

A friend to care for me :

I need the heart of Jesus,

To feel each anxious care
;

To tell my every trial.

And all my sorrows share.

i I need thee, precious Jesus,

I need thee day by day,

To fill me with thy fullness.

To lead me on my way :

I need thy IIoli/ Spirit,

To teach me what I am ;

To show me more of Jesus,

To j)oint me to the Lamb.

13

5 I need thee, precious Jesus.

And hope to see thee soon
Encircled with the rainbow.
And seated on thy throne :

There, with thy blood-bought childi'ei

My joy shall ever be
To sing thy praises, Jesus,

To gaze, my Lord, on thee. Amek

O4U . 27ie exceeding riclies of hu grace.

1 LoKD, thy love's unbounded !

So full, so sweet, so free !

Our thoughts are all confounded.
Whene'er we think on thee :

For us, thou cam'st from heaven,
For us to bleed and die

;

That, purchased and forgiven.

We might ascend on high.

2 Oh, let this love constrain us
To give our hearts to thee

;

Let nothing henceforth jaain us,

But that which paineth thee 1

Our joy, our one endeavor,
Through suffering, conflict, snarae,

To serve thee, gracious Savior,
And magnify thy name.
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2 Savior, Prince, enthroned above,

fiejientance to impart,
Give me, through thy dying love.

The humble, contrite heart
;

Give what I have long implored,
A portion of thy grief unknown

Turn, and look upon me. Lord,
And break my heart of stone.

3 For thine own compassion's sake,

The gracious wonder show ;

Cast my sins behind thy back,
And wash me white as snow :

If thy bowels now are stirr'd.

If now I do myself bemoan,
Turn, and look upon me, Lord,
And break my heart of stone.

Q^a. Continued.—The heart broken.

1 Savioe, see me from above.
Nor suffer me to die

;

Life, and happiness, and love.

Drop from thy gracious eye :

Speak the reconciling word.
And let thy mercy melt me dowD

;

Turn, and look upon me, Lord,
And break my heart of stone.

2 Look, as when thine eye pursued
The first apostate man,

—

Saw him welt'ring in his blood.

And bade him rise again :

Speak my jiaradise restored ;

Redeem me by thy grace alone •

Turn, and look upon me. Lord,
And break my heart of stone.



TErBl5TE OF PRAISE. 181

543. The deceitfulness ofsin.

1 Jescs, friend of sinners, hear
Yet once again, I pray;

From my debt of sin set clear,

For I have naught to pay :

Speak, O speak the kind release;

A poor backsliding soul restore

;

Love me freely, seal my peace,
And bid me sin no more.

2 For my selfishness and pride
Thou hast withdrawn thy grace;

Left me long to wander wide.
An outcast from thy face;

But I now my sins confess,

And mercy, mercy, I implore;
Love me freely, seal my peace.

And bid me sin no more.

3 Sin's deceitfulness hath spread
A hardness o'er my heart;

But if thou thy Spirit shed.

The stony shall depart:

Shed thy love, thy tenderness.

And let me feel thy soft'ning power;
Love me freely, seal my peace,

And bid me sin no more.

544 Teart cfjoy.

1 Lord, and is thine anger gone,

—

And art thou pacified ?

After all that I have done.
Dost thou no longer chide ?

Let thy love my heart constrain,

And all my restless passions sway ;

Keep me, lest I turn again •

Out of the narrow way.

2 See my utter helplessness,

And leave me not alone;

O preserve in perfect peace.

And seal me for thine own :

More and more thyself reveal.

Thy presence let me always find;

Comfort, and confirm, and heal

My feeble, sin-sick mind.

3 Afl the apple of thine eye,

Thy weakest servant keep;

Help me at thy feet to lie,

And there forever weep :

Tears of joy mine eyes o'erflow,

That I have any hope of heaven:
Much of love I ought to know,
For I have much forgiven.

545.
Determined to know nothing hut Jenu.

1 Vain delusive world adieu,

With all of creature good :

Only Jesus I pursue,
Who bo;ight me with his blood :

All thy pleasures I forego

;

I trample on thy wealth and pride
Only Jesus will I know.
And Jesus crucified.

2 Other knowledge I disdain,

'Tis all but vanity;
Christ, the Lamb of God, was slain,—
He tasted death for me.

Me to save from endless woe
The sin-atoning Victim died;

Only Jesus will I know.
And Jesus crucified-

3 Him to know is life and peace,
And pleasure without end;

This is all my happiness,
On Jesus to depend;

Daily in his grace to grow,
And ever in his faith abide;

Only Jesus wiU I know.
And Jesus crucified.

4 that I could all invite.

This saving truth to prove;

Show the length, the breadth, the hight
And depth of Jesus' love !

Fain I would to sinners show
The blood by faith alone applied;

Only Jesus will I know,
And Jesus crucified.

Doxoloffy.

Fathee, Son, and Holy Ghost,
Thy Godhead we adore,

—

Join with the celestial host,

Who praise thee evermore !

Live by earth and heaven adored.
The Three in One, the One in Three

Holy, holy, holy Lord,
All glory be to thee I



182 JESUS SAV*ES.
Words and Music by Mrs. JOSEPH F. KNAPP.

Crorus-i»^
,

1
1st

1
2d. Crorus-
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. C Many at the cross are tneelin", Jesus, Jesus saves, ?

I By His boundless love revealiug, ("Omit i Jesus, Jesns saves. Hal-le-lu-jah,

light is beaming. Hallelujah, blood is streaming, Hallelujah, Jesus saves. Hallelujah, Jesus saves.

2 All the lost and all the lonely,

Jesus, Jesus saves,

O come now believing only,

Jesus, Jesus saves. Cho.

3 Hearts are at this moment proving,

Jesus, Jesus saves.

Every sinful stain removing,
Jesus, Jesus saves. Cho.

i Come with tears your sin confessing,
Jesus, Jesus saves,

Seek and find the choicest blessing,

Jesus, Jesus saves. Cho.

5 Hallelujah, saints are singing,

Jesus, Jesus saves.

Heaven with joyous song is ringing,

Jesus, Jesus saves. Cho.

546. LYONS. 5s & 6s. HAYDN, 1770.

1 Ye servants of God ! Tour Master proclaim. And publish abroad His wonderful name;
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Tl»e name all vie - to - rious Of Jesus ex - tol; His kingdom is glorious, He rules over all.
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2 God ruleth on high,

Almighty to save
;

And still he is nigh.

His presence we have :

The "great congregation

His triumph shall sing,

Ascribing salvation

To Jesus, our King.

u-
m

3 Salvation to God
Who sits on the throne ;

Let all cry aloud,

And honor the Son :

The praises of Jesus

The angels proclaim ;

Fall down on their faces.

And worship the Lamb.

r-r-f^



TRIBUTE OF PRAISE. 1S3

4 Theu let us adore,
And give him bis right,

All glory and power.
And wisdom and might;

All honor and blessing,—
• With angels above,

—

And thanks never ceasing,

And infinite love.

547. The heanenly Paitem.

1 Appointed by thee,

We meet in thy name,
And meekly agree
To foUow the Lamb;

To trace thy example,
The world to disdain.

And constantly trample
On pleasure and pain.

2 what shall we do
Our Savior to love ?

To make us anew,
Come, Lord, from above:

The Iruit of thy passion,

Thy holiness give;

Give us the salvation

Of all that believe.

8 O Jesus ! appear;
No longer delay.

To sanctify here,

And bear us away;
The end of our meeting
On earth let us see

—

Triumphantly sitting

In glory with thee.

548. Peace, power, and love.

All thanks to the Lamb,
Who gives us to meet;

His love we proclaim.
His praises repeat:

We own him our Jesus,

Continually near.

To pardon and bless us,

And perfect us here.

2 In him we have peace.

In him we have power,

Preserved by his grace
Throughout the dark houi

In all our temptation
He keeps us, to prove

His utmost salvation.

His fulness of love.

3 Pronounce the glad word,
And bid us be free;

Ah ! hast thou not. Lord,
A blessing for me ?

The peace thou hast given«
This moment impart.

And open thy heaven,
O Love, in my heart.

O4y . Rejoicing in t7ie freeness o/grae*

1 All glory and praise
To Jesus our Lord,

So plenteous in grace,

So true to his word,
To us he hath given
The gift from above,

The earnest of heaven.
The Spirit of love.

The truth of our God
We boldly assert;

His love shed abroad.
And power in our heart.

Ye all may inherit.

On Jesus who call;

The gift of his Spirit

Is proffer'd to alL

His witness within.
By feith we receive.

And, ransom'd from sin.

In righteousness live;

Through Jesus's passion
We gladly possess

A present salvation,

—

A kingdom of peace.

4 The peace and the power.
Ye sinners, embrace.

And look for the shower,—
The Spirit of grace;

The gilt and the Giver
We all may receive,

Forever and over
Within us to Uve.



184 550. RO^A^LEY. 6s & 9s.

1. Come, a - way to the skies, My be - lov - ed a - rise, And re -joice in the

day thou wertbom ; On this fes - ti - val day, Come ex- ult - ing a - way,
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And with sing-ing to Zi - on re - turn, And with singing to Zi - on re-turn.
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2 We have laid up our love,

And our treasure above,
Though our bodies continue below;
The redeemed of our Lord,
We remember his word,

And with singing to Paradise go.

3 With singing we praise

The original gi-ace

By our heavenly Father bestowed;
Our being receive

From his bounty, and live

To the honor and glory of God-

Rapturous anticipaiion.551.
1 Come, let us ascend,

My companion and Mend,
To a taste of the banquet above

;

K thy heart be as mine,

If for Jesus it pine.

Come up into tbe chariot of love.

2 Who in Jesus confide.

We are bold to outride

The storms of affliction beneath;

With the prophet we soar

To the heavenly shore.

And ontfly all the arrows of death.

:p=f=f=tp,:

3 By faith we are come
To our permanent home;

By hope we the rapture improve

:

By love we still rise.

And look down on the skies.

For the heaven of heavens is love.

4 Who on earth can conceive
How happy we live,

In the palace of God the great King:
What a concert of praise,

When our Jesus's grace
Tue whole heavenly company sing?

5 What a rapturous song.

When the glorified throng
In the spirit of harmony join I

—
Join all the glad choirs.

Hearts, voices, and lyres,

And the burden is,—Mercy divine .

6 Hallelujah, they cry,

To the King of the sky,

—

To the great everlasting I AM;
To the Lamb that was slain,

And that liveth again,

—

Hallelujah to God and the Lamb 1



552. RAPTURE. 6s & 9s, or lis & 8s. 185
Western Melody.

1. O how happy are they Who their Savior obey, And have laid up their treasure above

!
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Tongue can never express The sweet comfort and peace Of a soul in its ear-li-est love.
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2 That sweet comfort was mine,
When the f;ivor divine

I first found in the blood of the Lamb;
When my heart first believed,
What a joy I received,

What a heaven in Jesus's name!

3 'Twas a heaven below.
My Iledeemer to know :

And the angels could do nothing more,
Than to fall at his feet,

And the story repeat,

And the Lover of sinners adore.

4 Jesus all the day long
Was my joy and my song;

O tliat all his salvation might see;

He hath loved me, I cried.

He hath suflered and died.

To redeem such a rebel as me.

5 On the wings of his love,

I was carried above
All my sin, and temptation, and pain;

And I could not believe

That I ever should grieve,

That I ever should suffer again.

6 ! the rapturous hight
Of that holy delight,

YThich I felt in the life-giving blood;

Of my Savior possessed
I was perfectly blest,

And was filled with the fullness of God.

000» Mourning an absent Savurr,

1 O THOU in whose presence my soul takes
On whom in affliction I call, [delight,

My Comfort by day, and my Song in the
My Hope, my Salvation, my All. [night,

2 "Where dost thoii, at noontide, resort with
To feed on the pastures of love V [thy sheep,

Say, why in the valley of death should 1

Or alone in the wilderness rove. [weep,

3 O why should I wander an alien from tbet-.

Or cry in the desert for bread ?

My flics will rejoice when my sorrows thcj
And smile at the tears I have shed, [see,

4 The joy ofthy presence, dear Shepherd, re

I paut for the light of thy face; [store
An alien no longer, I'll wander no more,
But dwell in my Savior's (imbraca
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186 554. "Come let us anew." 10s, lis. or 5s, 6s.
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1. Come, let us a - new our jour-uey pur - sue, Roll rouud with the year,
2. Our lile is a di-eam, our time as a stream GUdes swilt-ly a - way

;
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3. O that each in the day of his coming may say, I have fought my waj' thro';
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And nev - er stand still till the Mas - ter ap-pear ! His a - dor - a - ble
And the fa - gi - five mo-ment re - fu - ses to stay,
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I have fin - ished the wor]c thou didst give me to do ! thfit each from his
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will let us glad-ly ful - fill, And our ta - lents im-prove By the pa-tience of
flown, the mo-ment is gone; The mil-len-ni- al year Eush-es on to our
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Lord, may receive the glad word. Well and faithfully done ! En-ter in - to my

g:i,fe^^^,.
^tf t^:

iW-
-M

h>g.^-[^-^-hi

—

\
~0
^0'-

-y^—K—N-
J 1 1 l-__l

issi^
hope, and the la - bor of love, By the patience of hope, and the la- bor of love.

view, and e - ter - ni-ty's here, Rushes on to our view, and e - tor - ni-ty's here.

joy, and sit down onmy throne. Enter in - to my joy, and sit down on my throne.
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555.
Words by R»v. S. F. SAUTH

AMERICA. 6s & 4s. 187
Adapted by HENRy CARET, obit. 171S.

1. My CDun-try 'tis of thee, Sweet land of
2. My ua - live country it lioe: Land of iiie

lili - er- ty. Of iliee I

no - ble free, 'riiyiiaiuel

Lanf] where my
I love tliy

—

1

r^^ ^tj ^f-
fathers died ; Land of the pilgrim's pride; From ev - ery moun-tain side Let free - dom ring,

rocks and rills, Thy woods and templed hills; My heart with rapture thrills Like that a - bove.
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Let music swell the breeze.
And ring from all the trees

Sweet freedom's song

!

Let mortal tongues awake
;

Let all that breathe partake
;

Let rocks their silence break •

The sound prolong

!

Our fathers' God ! to thee,

Author of liberty,

To thee we sing
;

Long may our land be bright
With freedom s holy light

;

Protect us by thy might,
Great God, our King !

556. OLIVET 6s & 4s. Dr. L.MASON, 1831.

1. My faith looks np to thee. Thou Lamb of Cal-va-ry, Sa - vior di- vine; Now hear me
2. May thy rich grace impart Strength to my faiut-ing heart; My zeal in-spire; As thou hast
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I

while T pray: Take all my guilt a-way; O let me from this day Be whol-ly thine,

died for me, O may Juy love to thee Pure, warm and changeless be, A liv-ing fire.

While life's dark maze I tread.

And griefs around me spread,

Be thou my gtiide
;

Bid darkness turn to day ;

Wipe sorrow's tears away.
Nor let me ever stray

From thee aside.

When ends life's transient dream
When death's cold, sullen stream

Shall o'er me roll ;

Blest Savior, then, in love, •

Fear and distress remove
;

0, bear me safe above,

—

A ransom'd soul



188 557. PORTLAND. 6s, 8s & 4s. Rev.W.Mcl^ONALD.

1. Though nature's strength de - cay, And earth and hell withstand. To Canaan's bounds I

2. There dwells the Lord our King, The Lord our Righteousness, Tri-umph-ant o'er the

m ip £

W
urge my way, At his com-mand; The wa - fry deep I pass, With
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world of sin, The Prince of
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Je-sus in my view; And through the howling wil- der-ness My way pur - sue.
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king-dom still maintains; And, glorious, with his saints in light For - ev - er reigns.
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3 He keeps his ovni secure

;

He guards them by his side
;

Arrays in garments white and pure
His spotless bride

;

With groves of living joys.

With streams of sacred bliss,

With all the fruits of Paradise,

He still fcupplies.

4 Before the great Three One
They all exulting stand,

And tell tlie wonders he hath done
Through all their land :

The list'uing spheres attend.

And swell the growing fame
;

And sing, in songs which never end.
The wondrous Naine.

O C) O . Triumphant trust in God.

1 My Shepherd's mighty aid.

His dear redeeming love,

His all-protecting power display'd.

I joy to prove.

Led onward by my guide,

I view the verdant scene,

Where limpid waters gently glide

Through pastures gi-een.

2 In error's maze my sotd

Shall wander now no more
;

His Spirit shall, with sweet control.

The lost restore :

My willing steps shall lead

In paths of righteousness ;

His power defend ; his bounty feed
;

His morcv bless.
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559. LEON I. 6s, 8s & 4s. Air. for Ihli Work.

1. The God of Abrab'm praise, Who reigns enthroned above; Ancient of ev-er

earth and heav'n confess'd ; I bow and bless the sa-cred Name, For ev - er blest.

iiifc

Jg. 4g- -g- -» J

1

I

I
.

2 The God of Abrah'm praise,

At whose supreme command
From earth I rise, and seek the joya
At his right hand;

I all on earth forsake.

Its wisdom, fame, and power;
And him my only portion make,
My shield and tower.

3* The God of Abrah'm praise,

Whose all-sufl&cient grace
Shall guide me all my happy daya

In all his ways

;

He calls a worm his friend

:

He calls himself my God

!

And he shall save me to the end,

Through Jesus' blood.

4 He by himself hath sworn:
I on his oath depend;

I shall, on eagles' wings upborne.
To heaven ascend:

I shall behold his face;

I shall his power adore.

And sing the wonders of his grace

Forever more.

E=fS
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1
560. Tht Almighty King.

1 The God who reigns on high,

The great archangels sing;

And " Holy, holy, holy !" cry,
" Almighty King

!

Who wert and art the same.
And evermore shalt be;

Jehovah, Father, great I AM

!

We worship thee."

2 Before the Savior's lace

The ransomed nations bow,
O'erwhelmed at his almighty grace.

Forever new;
He shows his prints of love;

They kindle to a flame,

And sound through all the world above
The slaughtered Lamb.

3 The whole triumphant host
Give thanks to God on high

;

"Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost!"
They ever cry.

Hail, Abraham's God and mine !

I join the heavenly lays;

All might and majesty are thine,

And endless praise.
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561. THOMPSON. 7s, 8s & 7s.*
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1. Head of the Church triumphant, We joylul-ly a-dore tliee ; Till thou appear, thy

iU:=t:;

members here Shall sing like those in glo - ry : We lift our hearts and voic-i^s, With
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blest an-ti - ci - pa-tion ; And cry a-loud, and give to God The praise of our salvation.

2 Thou dost conduct thy people
Through torrents of temptation;

Nor will we fear, while thou art near,

The fire of tribulation

;

The world, with sin and Satan,

In vain our march opposes;

By thee we shall break through them all.

And sing the song of Moses.

3 By faith we see the glory,

To which thou shalt restore us

:

The cross despise for that high jDrize

Which thou hast set before us :

And if thou count us worthy,
We each, as dying Stephen,

Shall see thee stand, at God's right hand.
To take us up to heaven.

3 O3 . Triumphing in delivering grace.

1 WoESBdP, and thanks, and blessing,

And strength ascribe to Jesus :

—

Jesus alone defends his own,
When earth and hell oppress us :

Jesus, with joy we witness,

Almighty to deliver;

Our seals set to, that God is true,

And reigns a King forever.

• Or 118, by uniting the first

2 Omnipotent Redeemer,
Our ransom'd souls adore thee;

Our Savior thou, we find it now.
And give thee all the glory.

We sing thine arm v.nshorten'd,

Brought through our sore temptation :

With heart and voice in thee rejoice,

The God of our salvatioru

3 The world's and Satan's malice.

Thou, Jesus, hast confounded;
And by thy grace, with songs of praise.

Our happy souls resounded.
Accepting our deliv'rance.

We triumph in thy favor;

And for the love which now we prove
Shall praise thy Name forever.

Doxology.

To Father, Son, and Spirit,

Ascribe we equal glory :

One Deity, in Persons Three,

Let all thy works adore thee :

As was from the beginning,

Glory to God be given.

By all who know thy Name below.
And all thy hosts in heaven.

two partB of each measare.



563. KINGSLEY. lis.

Tne few lurid mornings, that dawn on us here, Are enough for life's joys, full enough for its cheer.

TT.-*- -S^-S>•
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2 I woiild not live alway ; no, welcome the tomb !

Since Jesus hath lain there, I di-ead not its gloom
;

There sweet be my rest, till be bid me arise,

To hail him in triumph descending the skies.

3 Who, who would live alway, away from his God—
Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode,
Where rivers of plea.sure flow bright o'er the plains,

And the noontide of glory eternally reigns ?

4 There saints of all ages in harmony meet,
Their Savior and brethren transported to greet

;

While anthems of rapture unceasingly i-oll.

And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the souL

664 " Faint, yet pursuing."

1 Though faint, yet pursuing, we go on our way

;

The Lord is our Leader, his word is our stay :

Though suiffri7ig, and sorrow, and trial be near,

The Lord is our reluge, and whom can we fear?

2 He raiseth the fallen, he cheereth the faint

;

The weak and oppressed, he will hear their complaint

;

The way may be weaiy, and thorny the road,

But how can we falter ? our help is in God !

3 And to his green pastures our footsteps he leads
;

His flock in the desert how kindly he feeds !

The lambs in his bosom he tenderly bears.

And brings back the wanderers all safe from the snares.

4 Though clouds may surround us, our God is our light

;

Though storms rage around us, our God is our might

;

So faint, yet i:)ursuing, still onward we come,
The Lord is our Leader, and heaven is our home I
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192 JESUS IS KING.
In st7i*;t march time.
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[and apain Go
1. Jesus is Kill};! sinj:, filadlv sing The praise of Him who rules in earith andskj'! Let the refrain once

Cho —Jesus is King! sing, gladly dug The praise of Him who rules in earth and sky! Letthe refrain once
\and again Go
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up from our hearts to His throne on high! "He is worthy! He is worthy!" "With the holy angels cry!

up from our hearts to His throne on high

!

.ra

2 He rules in love,—who would not prove
The wonders of His loving tend eraess?

When none could save, Himself He gave
To rescue the lost from their deep distress.

He is able, He is able,

AU who trust iu Him to bless.

—

Oho.

i

565

h
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PORTUGUESE HYMN.

3 Let us with joy our hands employ
Tn secvinsi Him who saves us by His might,

Meekly fulflll His holy will.

And each win a crown and a robe of whit/Ol
He has pi-oniised. He has promised

;

We shall reign with Him in light.

—

Gho.

lis.
JOHN EEADENG, 1760.
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1. How tinii a foundation, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for your faith in His ex-cel-lent word
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What more can He say than to you He hath saiiV
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To you who for ref - uge to Je - sua have
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Je - sas Lave fled?
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TKIBUTE OF PRAISE. 193

In every condition, in sickness, and health,

In poverty's vale, or abounding in wealth.

At home, or abroad, on the laud, on the sea,

"As thy duys may demand, shall thy strength ever be."

J "Fear not, I am vnth thee, be not dismay'd;
I now am thy God, and will still give thee aid;

I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand.
Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand.

i "WTien through the deep waters I call thee to go,

The rivers of woe shall not thee o'erllow;

For I will be with thee, thy troubles to bless,

And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress.

5 " When through fiery trials tliy pathway shall lie,

My grace all-sufficient shall be thy supply;
The flame shall not hurt thee; I only design
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine.

6 " Even down to old age, all my people shall prove
Impartial, eternal, unchangeable love;

And when hoary hairs shall thy temple adorn.
Like lambs they shall still in thy bosom be borne.

7 "The soul that on Jesus doth lean for repose,

I will not, I will not, desert to his foes;

That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake,
I'll never—no, never—no, never forsake."

O bO • ?*ioici«^ in tA« care of the good Shepherd.

1 The ijord is my Shepherd, no want shall I know;
I feed in green pastures, safe-folded I rest:

He leadeth my soid where the still waters flow,

Restores me when wand'ring, redeems when oppress'd.

2 Through the valley and shadow of death though I stray.

Since thou art my guardian, no evil I fear;

Thy rod shall defend me, thy stafif be my stay;

No harm can befall, with my Comforter near.

3 In the midst of affliction my table is spread;
With blessings unmeasured my cup runneth o'er.

With oil and perfume thou anointest my head;
O what shall I ask of thy providence more ?

4 Let goodness and mercy, my bountiful God,
StiU follow my steps tiU I meet thee above;

I seek—by the path which my forefathers trod.

Through the land of their sojourn—thy kingdom of ioT«k



HANOVER, lis & 10s. MOZART.

1. Brightest and best of the sons of the morning,Dawn on our darkness and lend us thine aid,

9%^^^^
-0—0-
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star in the East, the ho-ri - zon adorning, Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid.

V -^
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'2 Cold, on his cradle, the dew-di'ops are

shining, [stall,

Low lies his head with the beasts of the

Angels adore him, in slumber reclining,

Maker and Monarch, and Saviour of all.

|3 Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion.

Odors of Edom, and off'rings divine?

Gems from the mountain, and jDearls from
the ocean, [mine ?

Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation :

Vainly with gifts would his favor secure !

Richer by far is the heart's adoration.

Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor.

CONSECRATION.
Words by MARY D. JAMES.

h

7s & 6s.
Mi-s. JOSEPH F. KNAPP, by per.

2nd. Chouus.
-N?

, 4 My body, soul and spirit, Jesus I give to Thee, A )

\ consecrated off'ring. Thine( Omit 5 ever more to be. My all is on the

—
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Al - tar, I'm waiting for the fire, Waiting, waiting, waiting, I m waiting for the tire.

2 O Jesus, mighty Saviour,

I trust in Thy great name,
I look for Thy salvation.

Thy promise now I claim. -

3 O let the fire descending
Just now upon my soul,

-CVio.

Consume my humble offering.

And cleanse and make me whole. Cho.

4 I'm Thine, blessed Jesus,

Washed by Thy precious blood,

Now seal me by Thy Spirit

A sacrifice to God.

—

Cho.



588. " Hail to the Brightness." lis & lOs. 195
Dr. MASON, 1830.
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1. Hail to tbo brightness ot Ziou's glad morniug ! Joy to the lauds that in daiknc.ss have lain;

S^
Hush'd be the accents of sorrow and mouniing, Zioa in triumph begins her mild reign

-#-•

--^- ^ t: E H^-i-pi'' 1 ! r

2 Hail to the brightness of Zion's glad morning,
Long by the projAets of Israel foretold

;

Hail to the millions from bondage returning,
Gentiles and Jews the blest vision behold.

3 Lo ! in the desert ricb flowers are sjDringing,

Streams ever copious are gliding along :

Loud from the mountain-tops echoes are ringing,
Wastes rise in verdure and mingle in song.

4 See, from all lands—from the isles of the ocean.
Praise to Jehovah ascending on high

;

Fallen are the engines of war and commotion,
Shouts the salvation are rending the sky.

CHRIST AT THE DOOR. L. M.
Arr. by BIENDELSSOHN.

1/ •
i2 Oh, lovely attitude ! He stands

With melting heart and bleeding hands.

Oh, matchless kindness ! and He shows
This matchless kindness to His foes.

14

3 Adnait Him ere His anger burn.
His feet departed ne'er retviru

;

Admit Him, or the hour's at hand
You'll at His door rejected st^^ud.



HENLEY, lis & lOs
Dr. L. MASON, 1854.
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. Come unto me, when shadows darkly gather. When the sad heart i.s weary aud uistross'd

^n
u \j

-^-7-
:£
v^=t^

-W—^
'^-

V V V

,.. „„ „, -v -T^ tr -It -9- -^^

u
Seeking- for comfort from your Heav'uly Father, Come unto me, and I will give you r^'Kt !
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2 Ye who have mourned when the spring flowers were taken,
When the ripe fruit fell richly to the ground,

When the loved slept, in brighter homes to -waken,

Where their pale brows with spirit-wreathes are crowned.

3 Large are the mansions in thy Father's dwelling,
Glad are the homes that sorrows never dim

;

Sweet are the harps in holy music swelling,

Soft are the tones which raise the heavenly hymn.

4 There, like an Eden blossoming in gladness.
Bloom the fair flowers the earth too rudely pressed

;

Come unto me all ye who di'oop in sadness.
Come unto me, and I will give you rest

!

SAVIOUR, THY GENTLE VOICE.
By E. TOUILJEE, by per.

mi
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1. Saviour ! Thj"- gentle voice gladly we hear ; Au-thor of all our joys >»

-

2. Fountain of life divine ! Thee we a-dore; We would be M'liolly Thine for

cr be
ev - er

•*-#•• ^ -# -0-

J .-* 1 ^0 • *
!

' t-i-J-'

m^

%
near;
more

Our souls -would cling to Thee, Let us Thy fullness see, our life to

Free- ly for-give our sm. Grant heav"nly peace within, Thy light re

cheer,

store.

r-Tt ± mEfcf-^ ^^
3 Though to our faith unseen, while darkness reigns.

On Thee alone we lean while life remains ;

By Thy free grace restored.

Got souls shall bless the Lord in joyful strains.



570. EVENTIDE. 10s. 197
W. H. MONK. Hymns Ancient and Modern.

Abide with me : fast falls the eventide : The durkuess deepens : Lord, with me abide

:

Whtu other helpers fail, uudtonilortsflee, Help of the helpless, O a-bidewith me.

m ^H«-
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2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day :

Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away :

Change and decay in all around I see :

thou who changest not, abide with me.

3 I need thj' presence every passing hour :

What but thy grace can foil the tempter's power?
Who like thj^self my guide and stay can be ?

Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me.

4 I fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless :

Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness,

Where is death's sting, where, grave, thy victory?
1 triumph still, if thou abide with me.

5 Hold thou thy Cross before my closing eyes
;

Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies

:

Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows flee,

In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me.

LOVING JESUS. (Sentence.)
Music by Mrs. JOSEPH F. KNAPP, by per.

-• « tf «—'—S S S 5--#•-#••-# • • • V ^ ^ ^
1. Lov-ing .Je - sus, gen -tie Lamb, In Thy gra-cious hands I

2. I shall then show forth Thy praise
;

Serve thee all my hap - py

5—« m 0-•-##•-•
am

;

days
;
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Make me Sav - iour what Thou art,

Then the world shall al - ways see

Live Thyself
Christ the ho

with - in my
ly child in

P fe^
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198 571. UNITY. 6s&5s. (Peculiar.)
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Dr. L. MASON.

^MM
1. When shall we meet again?Meetne'er to sever'When will peace wreathe lier chain Round us forever?

-fc?-tg-r- EfeEEEiEWEfi

t blows, In

- h.
Our hearts will ne'er repose, Safe from each blastthat blows. In this dark vale of woes : Never, no, never!
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2 When shall love freely flow
Pure as life's river ?

When shall sweet friendship glow,

Changeless forever ?

^Vhere joys celestial thrill,

Where bliss each heart shall fill,

And fears of parting chill,

Never, no, never

!

3 Up to that world of light.

Take us, dear Saviour

!

May we all there unite,

Happy forever

!

Where kindred spirits dwell.

There may our music swell.

And time our joys dispel

Never, no, never

!

Soon shall we meet again.

Meet ne'er to sever ;

Soon will peace wreathe her chain
Round ns forever

:

Our hearts will then repose.

Secure from worldly woes :

Our songs of praise shall close

Never, no, never

!

PENTECOST. 8, 7.-8 lines.
L. F. SNOW.

ijj-Si

1. Day divine ! when in the temple, To the first disciples came; Glory new and treasure
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ample, Mighty gifts and tongues of flame. Day to happy souls commended. When the
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Holy Ghost was given ; When the Comforter descended. Bringing down the joy of heaven.
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2 Hath the Holy Ghost been hoiden

By those ancient saints alone?
Only may the ages golden

Call the Comforter their own?

SEgfpiii
No; their portion we inherit,

Ours the sorrow, ours the sin
;

We beseech the Holy Spirit,

We the Comforter would win.



PART SECOND.
573. THE CROSS. L. M.

By permiuioa of J, Hillmao.

Bev.a. C.WELLS.
Newly arranged.

1. Whon I survey the wondrous cross On which the Prince of glory died, My richest

. ^.^_H _,

gain I count but loss,And pour contempt on all my pride, j The cross, the cross, the

^^ j
From all our sin, its
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precious cross.The wondrous cross of Je - sus,

guilt and pow'r, And ev'-ry stain it frees us, [ Then I'm clinging,clinging,clinging,
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Sa1
O, I'm clinging to the cross,Yes,Fm clinging, clinging, clinging, Clinging to the cross.

— iff—#-n 4-^

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,

Save in the deat i o Christ, my God;
All the vain thing-; ihat charm me most,

I sacrifice tbem to his blood.

1 See, from his head, his hands, his feet,

Sorrow and love flow mingled down:

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ?

4 Were th whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too small;

Love so amazing, so divine.

Demands my seal, my life, my alL
• Use hold In repeat only.



200 573. THE OLD, OLD STOR Y.
By permission of Biglow ^ Main. From " ftonga of Devotion."
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1. Tell me tho old, old sto - ry, Of un-neen thiugs a - bove; Of Jt; - sua and his

r p" I? r 1 I I t I I r

_25.J

glo-ry. Of Je-siis, and his love. Tell me the story sim-ply, As to a lit-tle child

;
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Chorus.

iry.

53

For I am weak and weary, And heholess, and defiled. Tell me the old, old story

/7\

Tell me the old, old sto-ry, Tell me the old, old sto-ry Of Je-sus and his love.

^ ^-0-
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2 Tell me the story slowly.

That I may take it in

—

That wonderful Redemption,
God's remedy for sin !

Tell me the story often,

For I forget so soon !

The " early dew "' of morning
Has passed away at noon I—Oho.

3 Tell me the story softly,

With earnest tones and grave;

Remember, I'm the sinner

Whom Jesus came to save.

-rr

Tell me the story always,

If you would really be,

In any time of trouble,

A comforter to me.

—

Oho.

4 Tell me the same old story,

When you have cause to fear

That this world's empty glory

Is costing me too dear.

Yes, and when that world's glory

Is dawning on my soul.

Tell me the old, old story,

—

" Christ Jesus makes thee whole."



i574. " 1 love to tell the Story. WM. G. FISCHER. -iUl
By permissioD-

1. 1 love to tell the sto - ry, Of unseeu things a - bove, Of Jo - sus and his

2. I love to tell the sto - ry ; More wonderful it seems Thau all the golden
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glo-ry, Of Je - sus and his love. I love to tell the sto-ry, Because I know it's

fan-cies Of all our golden dreams. I love to tell the sto-ry : It did so much for

I I
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Chorus.

'
1
—-t-H 1—^ I -M—H-

—

r-*~-i-d—*->—«— -?^^ — 1-*-- *
- {

true ; It sat - is-fies my louging.=!, As nothing else can do. I love to tell the

me ! And that is just the reason I tell it now to thee. I love, &c.

^ ^- ^^'

:rZ-^J 4=P—i^«i-#

story, 'T will bs my theme in glory To tell the old, old story, Of Jesus and his love.

3 I love to tell the story ;

'Tis pleahaut to repeat
What seems, eacli time I teU it,

More wonderfixlly sweet.

I love to tell the story

;

For some have never heard
Th ^ message of salvation

From God's own holy word.—Cho.

4 I love to tell the story;

For those who know it best
Seem hungering and thirsting
To hear it like the rest.

And when, in scenes of glory,

I sing the New, New Song,
'Twill be th(' Old. Old SxoitY
That I have loved so long !

—

Cho.



202 575. THE EDEN ABOVE.
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We 're bounc
Ye wandere

Arranced from " Revival
MtiluditiS," fur tbu work.

-^'^^'^

^^^^
, ( We 're bound for the land of the pure and the ho - ly, The home of the

) Ye wanderers from Gcd in the broad road of fol - ly, O say, will you

Chorus.
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hap-py, the kingdom of

go to the E
love, )

den a - bove ? j Will you go, will yon go, will you

2 In that blessed land neither sighing nor
anguish

Can breathe in the fields where the glori-

fied rove;

Ye heart-burden'd ones, who in misery
languish,

O say, will you go to the Eden above ?

Will you go, will you go, &c.

O say, will you go to the Eden above ?

3 No poverty there,—no, the saints are all

wealthy.

The heirs of his glory whose nature is

love;

Nor sickness can reach them, that country
is healthy;

O say, will you go to the Eden above ?

Will you go, will you go, <fec.

O say, will you go to the Eden above?

1 Each saint has a mansion prepared and
all furnished.

Ere from this clay house ho is summon'd
to move;

Its gatc'S and its towers with glory are

burnished;
O say, will you go to the Eden above?

Will you go, will you go, &c.

say, will you go to the Eden above ?

5 March on, happy pilgrims, that land is be-
fore you,

And soon its ten thousand delights we
shall prove;

Yes, soon we shall walk o'er the hills of

bright glory.

And drink the pure joys of the Eden
We will go, we will go, &c. [above.

O yes, we will go to the Eden above.

6 And yet, guilty sinner, we would not for-

sake thee;

We halt yet a moment, as onward we
move;
come to thy Lord, in his arms he will

take thee.

And bear thee along to the Eden above.

Will you go, will you go, &c.

O say, will you go to the Eden above ?

7 Methinks thou art now in thy wretched-
ness saying,

0, who can this guUt from my conscience
remove ?

No other but Jesus; then come to him
praying

—

Prepare me, Lord, for the Eden above.

Will you go, will you go, &c.

At last, will you go to the Eden above.



576. THE CHRISTIAN PILGRIM. 203
-^ Arraneed by B. HUBBARD.

1. The Christian pil-grim sinpfs, Heav'n'siny home, heav'n'siny home; The Chris-tian pll-grim
p.C. Ami joy - i"ul - ly ex-cl;iims. Ueav'ii'siiiy home, heav'u'smy liome; And joy - Till - ly ex-
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2. Tliough pov - er - ty'

u.c. 1 (-au sing the son)

2. Tliough pov - er - ty's my lot, Heav'ns my hoiue, heavn's ray home; Though pover-ty's my
v.c. 1 (-au sing the song of hope, Ueav'u's my home, heav'u's my home; 1 causing the song of

f=
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Fine. i>.C.

e
sings, Ileav'n's my .•u»me. Thro' the tel - e- scope of faith, He looks o'er the riv - er death,
claims, Heav'n's my home.
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lot, Ileav'n's my home. Though pov - er - ty's my
hope, Heav'us my home.

lot. And the flg- tree blossoms dwell,

iJ^^SIsSe ^ x:

3 Come ye that love the Lord, unto me, unto
me.

Come ye that love the Lord, unto me;
I've something good to say,

About this narrow way,
For Christ the other day saved my soul,

saved my soul,

For Christ the other day saved my soul.

-H«—*—F—.-

i. Some said I'd soon give o'er, you shall see

you shall see,

Some said I'd soon give o'er, you shall see,

Some time has past away,
Since I began to pray,

I love the Lord to-day, bless his name,
bless his name.

I love the Lord to-day, bless his name.

577. COME TO JESUS.

—s- -ZZT-
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Je - sus, come to Je - sus. Come to Je - sus just

f—X—0 -\—9 0-0— J- ^.

now. Just now come to Je - sus, Come to Je - sus jast now.

2 He will save you, &c.

3 0, believe him, &c.

4 He is able.

5 He is willing.

6 He'll receive you.
7 Call upon him.

8 He will hear you.
9 Look unto him.

10 He'U forgive you.
1

1

He will cleanse yoa.
12 Jesus loves you.
13 Only trust him.



204 578.

1. I

I \VILL SING FOR JESUS.
By permUtion. PHILIP PHILLIPS.
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will sing for
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Je - siis, With his blood he bought me ; And

2. Can there o - ver - take me An - y dark dis - as - ter,
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pil - grim wav His lev - ing hand has brought me.
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While I sing lor Je siis, My bless - ed, bless - ed Mas - ter ?
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! help me sing for Je

Te^E^EF^^E^^^^^^'^F:^^-^^^^^- ^^^

SUB, Help me tell the sto - ry Of
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3 I will sing for Jesus!

His name alone prevailing,

Shall be my sweetest music,
When heart and flesh are failing.

4 Still I'll sing for Jesus !

! how will I adore him.

Among the cloud of witnesses.

Who cast their crowns before him.



579 SAFE V/ITHIN THE VAIL. 205
J. M. EYAUS. Arranged for this work.
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1. Land ahead ! its fruits are waviug, O'er the hills of fadeless green; And the living waters
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CHORUS.

laving Shores where heavenly forms are seen. Rocks and stoiTQS I'll fear no more,When on

-^ tr^^^^m^w^^M'ss:

that 6 - ter- nal shore ; Drop the anchor ! furl the sail

!

am safe within the vail.

2 Onward bark ! the cape I'm rounding,
See, the blessed wave their hands;

Hear the harps of God resounding
From the bright immortal bauds. Gho.

3 There, let go the anchor, riding

On this calm and silv'ry bay;

Sea-ward fast the tide is gliding,

Shores in sunlight stretch away. Cho.

4 Now we're safe from all temptation,
All the storms of life are past;

Praise the Rock of our Salvation,

We are safe at home at last ! Gho.

^
DEAD AND ALIVE.

Words by ALICE CART.

s=^ m *1=

Music by OTTO FOX, by per.

J ;

, ] \ 1 >s.

-1 *1—^—it

1. Till I learned to love Thy name. Lord, Thy grace de- ny - ing, I was lost in
2. Nothing could the world impart, Darkness held no mor-row; In my soul and

-t=--

iil==U

:?&
Faster.
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m

sin and shame, Dy - ing, dy - ing, dy - ing ! 3. When I learned to love Thy name,
in my heart, Sor - row, sor - row, sor - row ! 4. Henceforth shall Cre-a - tiou ring

-Pi—ff—-^'

^^^r-
-!=-

=«=P=rt =t=l

^B̂3 :^s^5^3r =gS=Si
Thou meek and lowly, Raptiire kindled to a flame, Ho-ly, ho - ly, ho - ly !

With Salva-tion's sto - ry. Till I rise with Thee to sing. Glory, glo - ry, glo - ry !

m t J-^g-r-i=—*—rf*—*—-r -r ,-,r- -r -Q rf'—st
'^^ It: :i=^ fy-T-i-rtj^ e



206 580. MAGDALEN. An.from'.ScgCrown-.byW.G.F.
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1. To the ball of the feast came the sinful and fair; She heard in the cit-y that
0- •#- -#-.
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Jesus was there; Unheeding the splendor that blazed on the board,She si-leut-ly

' I */ / ^ i

knelt at the feet of the Lord, She si - lent-ly knelt at the feet of the Lord.
#- -0- -0-

^^__.«__# « _«_• ^' fi a—^^_ir-pt-—«—*—[-«

2 The frown and the murmur went round thro' them all.

That one so unhallmved should tread in that hall;

No looks save of scorn, the poor outcast did greet,

As the Vt'ealth of her perfume she poured on his feet.

3 She saw but the Savior, she breathed but with sighs;

She dared not look up to the heaven of his eyes:

And the hot tears gush'd forth at each heave of her breast,

As her lips to his teet were so lovingly ijressed.

4 In the sky, after tempest, as shiueth the bow.
In the glare ot the sunbeams, as melteth the snow,
He looked ou the lost one: "her sins were forgiven,"

And the mourner weut forth in the beauty of heaven.

OO JL • Oil! tell me no more.

1 Oh tell me no more of this world's vain store.

The time for such triHes with me now is o'er;

A country I've found where true joys abound:
To dwell I'm determined ou that hapj^y ground.

2 The soids that believe, in Paradise live.

And me, in that number, will Jesus receive;

My soul, don't delay—he calls thee away:
Bise ! follow thy Savior, and bless the glad day

3 No mortal doth know what he can bestow.
What light, strength and comfort— go after him, go:
Lo ! onward I move, to a city above--
None guesses how wondrous my journey will prove.

4 Great spoils I shall win from death, hell and sin,

'Midst outward aflljctions shall feel Christ within*
And when I'm to die, "receive me !

" I'll cry,

Tor Jesus hath loved me—I cannot tell wty.



582. "Ligms along the Shore.

'

207
Wordu by Rir. J. H. STOCKTON Arranged by WM. G. FISCHER
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Fi7-st Time. Scco/ia Time.
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road may be rough, but 'tis clear,
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sus bids me wel - come there
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Chorus.
-^^ N

There are lights along the shore that never grow dim, That never, never grow dim : These

sm tzzt
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souis are all aflame with the love ofJesus' name,They guide us, yes they guide us unto him.
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2 Sometimes I meet with trials on my journey,
Temptation and soitow by the way :

But Jesus speaks, 'and says, "I'm ever near thee.

To guide to realms of endless day."
Cho.—There are lights along the shore, etc.

3 Friends of Jesus ! may your lights be trimm'd and burning,
And shining along the way of love;

Soon you'll gain the heights of glory, and be singing

The happy songs of saints above.

Cho.—There are lights along the shore, etc.

4 We're a happy band of Christians, bound for Cannan,
The land is in view, the wind's fair;

We uill sing redeeming love beyond the Jordan,
With Jesus dwell forever there.

Cho.—There are lights along the shore, etc



208 583. JESUS PAID IT ALL.
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1. I hear the Savior say, Thj' strength indeed is small; Child ot weakuess, watch and

Chords.

pray, Find in me thine all in all. Je - sus paid it all : All to him I

m^
-,—^.(H

U ^

Pi

owe
;

Sin had left a crimson stain ; He washed it white as snow.

S T—

r

-1?—
t- |]

2 O Lord, at last I find

Thy power, and thine alone,

Can change this heart of mine,
And make it all thine own.

—

(Jko.

3 Then down beneath the cross,

I lay my sin-sick soul

;

Nothing I bring but dross,

Thy grace must make me whole.

—

Cko.

4 I now in Christ abide

—

In him is perfect rest;

Close sheltered in his side,

I am divinely blest.

—

Cho.

5 When at my post I fall.

My ransomed soul shall rise;

And "Jesus paid it all,"

Shall rend the vaulted skies.

—

Chjo.

6 And when, in heaven above,
At Jesus' feet I fall.

My song shall ever be

—

Jesus hath paid it alL—Cho.

584. "Oh, Brother, be Faithful."

is ^—

^

tS: 2SL
:??- ^

1. Oh, brother, be faith - fal. Oh, brother, be faith - ful. Oh, brother, b«

^ IJZStL
s?;

t:

faith - fol, Faith - ful, faith - ful, Till we all ar - rive at home.

2 O sister, be faithful. I 4 There we will shout glory.

3 There -we shall see Jesua j
6 There'll be no more parting.



585. LET ME GO. 209
Words and Music by Rkv. h. HARTSOUGH.

I

ist.
I

'za.

Let me go where saints are "o-in'', To the mausiou:^ of the blest

:

To the mausiou:^ of the blest

Let me go whore my Ke-deem-er [Omit ] Has pre-

T>. a.—I would join the friends that wait me [ Omil ] O - ver

U ^

D.C.

par'd hia people's rcst.I would gain the realms of brightness Where they go out never-

oii the other shore. fmore,

4 Let me c;o where tears and sighing
Are forever more unknown,

Where the joyous songs of gloiy
Call me to a happier home.

Let me go, I'd cease this dying,
I would gain life's fairer jjlains

;

Let me join the myriad harpers,

Let me chant their rapturous strains

5 Let me go, speed my journey,
Saints and seraphs lure away;
! I almost feel the raptures,

That belong to endless day.

Oft metliiuks I hear the singing
That is only heard 5,bove :

Let me go, O speed vay going,
Let me go where all is love.

2 Let me go where i;oue are weary,
Where is raised no wail of woe,

Let me go, and bathe my spirit

111 the raptures augels know:
Let me go, for bliss eternal

Lures my soul away, away,
And the victor's song triumphant,

Thrills my heart, I cannot stay.

3 Let me go, why should I tarry ?

What has earth to bind me here ?

What, but cares, and toils, and sorrows.
What, but death, and pain and fear?

Let me go, for hopes most cherish'd.

Blasted, round me often lie
;

O ! I've gathered brightest Howers,
But to see them fade and die.

586. CARMARTHEN. H. M.

A - rise, my soul, a - rise. Shake oflf thy guilty fears.

The bleeding sac - ri - fice In my be-half ap-pears.
f Be - fore the throne »iy

=^=a££^=u__^
#-^ gi •-^

surety stands, My name is written on his hands, My name is writ-ten on his hand.



^l^ 587. Rest for the ^Veary. 8s, 7s & 5. Riv. w. McDonald.

±z ^^mimm^^
1. lu the Christian's home in glo - ry, There re - mains a land of rest.

2. Pain nor siek-ness ne'er shall en - ter, Grief nor woe my lot shall share,

3. Death it - self shall then be vanqiiish'd, And his sting shall be wltli-drawn •

4. Sing, O sing, ye heirs of glo - ry ; Shout your tri - umj^h as you go ;

There my Sav - ior's gone be •

But in that ce - les - tial

Shout for glad-ness, O ye
Zi - on's gates will o - pen

fore me ; To ful - fill my soul's re - quest,

cen - tre, I a crown of life shall wear,
ran-som'd ! Hail with joy the ris - iug morn,
for you, You shall find an en - trance thro'.

^ /^ -^ -^ -^ 4— ^ -f^

mm\
Je - sus speaks, he speaks to thee,

2 I delivered thee wheii bound.
And wheu wouudod healed tliy wound;
Sought thee wandering, set thee free,

Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me?
3 Can a mother's tender care
Cease toward the child she bare ?

Yes, she may forgetful be,

let I will remember thee.

Say, poor sin - ner, lov'st thou me?
4 Thou Shalt see my glory soon.
When the work of faith is done

—

I'artner of my throne slialt bo

;

•

Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me ?

5 Lord, it is my chief complaint
That my love is still so faint,

Vet I love thoc, and adore;
Oh, for giace to love thee more '
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Words by Rev. J. HASKELL. Ry per. of Billow & Main. Will. IJ. BRADBURY.
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. f My latest .sun is sinking; fa.st. My race is nearly run, ^

^ My stroiiiicst trials uow are i)ast, My triumph i.s be-,i;uii. J O come, angel band, come and a -

C O l)ear me a-way on your .snowy wings,To my immortal home, (

id me stand, ( O bear me a-way on your snowy wiugs.To (Omit j my immortal home.

^fc
v-«- -)<»-,«-

Vn^Zlfcl;

v=r-
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2 I know I'm neariug the holy ranks,

Of friends and kindred dear,

For I brush the dews on Jordan's banks.
The crossing must be near. F>.ef.

3 I've almost gained my heavenly home,
My spirit loudly sings

;

!-t:h=gE'EWB *

9-9- • I—= \-m m-\-^ FH
I

^

-*-• tf ^^-^*-. #-*-*

il home, (

The holy ones, behold, they come !

I hear the noise of wings. Ref.

4 0, bear my longing heart to him
Who bled and died for me

;

Whose blood now cleanses from all sin,

And gives me victory. i?e/.

PROTECTION. 8s <& 7s.
Arr. for this Work. LAMBILLOTTE.

2 May the Spirit near us hover, 1 3 God of Heaven ! oh, guard and guide me.
Free our thoughts from aught defiled

;

Save my soul from dark despair
;

And with wings of mercj' cover In Thy great compassion hide me
;

Every erring, helpless child. Take me, Father, to Thy care.

15



212 t)90 "JOYFULLY! JOYFULLY!"
Rev. A. D. MERRILL.

I
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, (Joy-ful-Iy, joy-ful-ly
.
onward I move, Bound for tlie land of bright spirits a - hove;

lAn-gel-ic clior-is-ters slug as I come, ".''Joy-ful-ly, joy-ful-ly ha.ste to thy home."j

fe 4~5^^;
^:. ^tS^^^^^^

Soon, with my pilgrimage end-ed be - low. Home to that land of delight will I go;

pit -^^-^-^ ^^^0-4.
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V=^
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Pilgrim and stranger no more shall I roam, Joy-ful-ly, joy-ful-ly rest-ing at home.

m^imfiTi -0 ' 0-^ TiS'-^ ^^ i]-# .
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2 Friends fondly cherished have passed on
before, [shore

;

Waiting, they watch me approaching the

Singing to cheer me through death's chill-

ing gloom,
"Joyfully, joyfully, haste to thy home."
Sounds of sweet melody fall on my ear

;

Harps of the blessed, your voices I hear !

Rings with the harmony heaven's high dome I

"Joyfully, joyfully, haste to thy home."

3 Death, with thy weapons of war lay me
low, [blo«

;

Strike, King of terrors, I fear not tliy

Jesus hath broken thd bars of the tomb :

Joyfully, joyfully, will I go home.
Bright will the mom of eternity dawn,

Death shall be banished, his sce])(re be gone
Joyfully, then shall I witness his doom;
Joyfully, joyfully, safely at home.



591. THE SHINING SHORE. 8s & 7s. 213
GEORGE F. ROOT.
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1. My days are gUd-ing swiftly by, And I, a pU-griiu stranger,Would not detain them
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Chords.
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as they fly ! Those hours of toil and dan-ger. For oh I we stand on Jordan's sfrand, Our
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friends are pass-lng o - ver. And just be-fore the shin-ing shore We may al-most dis - cov - er.

q:S w p ^ p ^ m
2 We 11 gird our loins, my brethren clear,

Our distant home discerning

;

Our absent Lord has left us word,
Let every lamp be burning

—

For oh ! we stand on Jordan s strand
Our friends are passing over.

And just before, the shining shore
We may almost discover.

3 Should coming days be cold and dark,
We need not cease our singing;

That perfect rest naught can molest,

"Where golden harps are ringing.

For oh ! we stand on Jordan's strand.
Our friends are passing over,

And just before, the shining shore
"We may almost discover.

4 Let sorrow's rudest tempests blow.
Each chord on earth to sever,

Our King says come, and there's our home.
For ever, oh ! for ever

!

For oh ' we stand on Jordan's strand,
Our fneuds are passing over.

And just before, the shining shore
We may almost discover.



214 592 HOMEWARD BOUND. 10s & 4s.
Prof. C. S. HARRINOTON.

Fine.

Out on an o - cean all boiuul-less we rifle, We're homeward hound, horaeward bound, ^

^*
I Toss'd on the waves of a rough restless tide, We're homeward hound,homeward bound, i

n.c—Prom-lse of which on us eacli he bestow'd, We're homeward bound,homeward bound.
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Far from the safe, qui - et har-bor we've rode, Seek-ing our Father's ce-les- tial a-bode;
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.2 Wildly the storm sweeps us on as it roars,

We're homewarcl bound.

Look I yonder lie the bright heavenly shores,

We're homeward bound.
Steady, pilot ! stand firm at the wheel,

Steady ! we soon shall outweather the gale;

0, how we fly 'neath the loud-creaking sail,

We're homeward bound.

3 Into the harbor of heaven now we glide,

We're home at last;

Softly we drift on its bright silver tide,

We're home at last.

Glory to God ! all our dangers are o'er,

We stand secure on the glorified shore,

Glory to God ! we will shout evermore,

We're home at last.

593. Ifome at last.

1 V\'e live as pilgrims and strangers below.

We're homeward bound;
Though often tempted, yet onward we go,

We're homeward bound.
Trials and crosses we cheerfully bear,

Toils and temptations expecting to share,

We hasten forward, content with the fare,

We're homeward bound.

2 Earth, with its trifles, we all have resign'd.

We're homeward bound.
Heaven, with its glories, we shortly shall find.

We're homeward bound.
Sinful amusements no longer are dear,

0, how delusive and vain they appear.

While to our home we are drawing so near,

We're homeward bound.

3 We'll tell the world, as we journey along,

We're homeward bound;
Try to persuade them to enter our throng,

AVe're homeward bound.
Come, trembling sinner, forlorn and ojijirest;

Join in our number, come and be blest,

Journey with us to the mansions of rest.

We're homeward bound.

4 Soon we'll be singing, if faithful we prove,

We're home at last

!

Sounding in triumph, in mansions above,

We're home at last.

Soon as our toils and temptations are o'er.

Up to our home with the blest we shall soar,

how wt '11 shout as we enter the door,

We're home at last.



594. "Our Loved Ones in Heaven.
Worda by J. W. DADMUN. By pt- rmlsslon.

215
Maslc by LE8SUB.

^-

1. Come, all ye saiuts, to Pia-gah's moua-tain, Come, view your home beyond the tide
;

'5'S

Hear now the voic - es of your loved ones, What they sing on the oth - er side,—

& -»—i>^ V ^- ^^^

VP 2d time Chokus.



216 595. "^Ve'll wait till Jesus comes."
Airaoecd from a Melody by Db. W. MILLER, for thtt Work.
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It

1. My heavenly home Is bright and fair, We'll be gathered home ; Nor pain nor death can

2. Its guttering towers the sun out-shine, We'll be gathered home ; That heavenly mansion
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Chorus.
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en-ter there ; We'll be gathered home. We'll wait till Je - sus comes, We'll wait till Je - sus

t
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shall be mine; We'll be gathered home. We'll wait till Je-sus comes, We'll wait till Je- sus

'^=F^~r ^a -0—i- ~g^~^ I
comes. We'll wait till Je - sus comes, And we'll be gath - ered home.

comes, We'll wait till Je - sus comes. And we'll be gath - ered home.
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3 While here a stranger, far from home,
Affliction's waves may ro\ind me foam;
We'll wait till Jesus comes, &c.

i And tho' like Lazarus, sick and poor,

My heavenly mansion is secure.

We'll wait till Jesus comes, &c.

5 Let others seek a home below.
Which flames devour, or waves o'erflow;

We'll wait till Jesus comes, &c.

6 Be mine the happier lot to own
A heavenly mansion near the throne.

We'll wait till Jesus comes, &c.

7 Then fail this earth, let stars decline,

And sun and moon refuse to shine,

We'll wait till Jesus comes, &c.

8 All nature sink and cease to be, *

That heavenly mauHion stands for me.
We'll wait till Jesus comes, &c.



596. JESUS OF NAZARETH. T. E. PERKINS. 217
From " Songs of Salvation "

1st time. ! 2(i tirtit. _
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means this
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ea - ger anx-lous throng.Wliich moves with busy haste a-long: i

gatherings day by day f What means tliis strange com-\,Oinit.] ( mo-tion, say f
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In ac - cents hush'd the throng re - ply: "Je-sus of Naz - a - reth pass- eth by;"
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ac-ccuts hush'd the throng re - ply: 'Je - sus of Naz -a - reth, pass-eth by."
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1

2 Who is this Jesus ? Why should he

The city move so mightily?

A passing stranger, has he skill

To move the multitude at will?

A.gaiu the stirring tones reply :

" Jesus of Nazareth passcth by."

3 Jesus ! 'tis he who once below

Man's pathway trod, 'mid pain and woe :

And Irardened ones, where'er he came,

Brought out their sick, and deaf, and lame.

The blind rejoiced to hear the cry :

•' Jesus of Nazareth passeth by."

I Again he comes ! From place to place,

His holy footprints we can trace.

He pauseth at our threshold —nay,

He enters—condescends to stay.

Shall we not gladly raise the cry :

" Jesus of Nazareth passeth by."

—

5 Ho ! all ye heavy-laden, come !

Here's pardon, comfort, rest, and home;
Ye waoderors from a Father's face,

Keturn, accept his proffered grace.

Ye tempted, there's a refuge nigh :

'

' Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.

"

6 But if you still this call refuse.

And all his wondrous love abuse.

Soon will he sadly from you turn,

Your bitter prayer for pardon spurn
" Too late, too late ! " wiU be the cry- -

" Jesus of Nazareth has pass'd by."



HAPPY DAY

^^m
. ( bap - py day that fixed my choice On thee; my Sa - vior and my God !

[
' "( "Well may this glow- inj,' heart re-joice, And tell its rap - tures all a-broad.

)

*. -fZ. *£4 •#- 42.

I

m
Hap - py day, hap - py day, When Je - kus w;ish'd my sius a

S„ ^ .a.' ('- t:. -^ -i^' -
-a- ^

way;

He taught me how to watch and pray, And live re - joic - ing eve - ry day.

syg==:^=if==:^zir^=i=?=i::^L=^=p22Zvzz?: g<7~i

2 happy bond that seals my vows
To him who merits all my love;

Let cheerful anthems fill his house,

While to that sacred shrine I move.
Happy day, &c.

3 'Tis done, the great transaction's done;
I am my Lord's, and he is mine;

He drew me, and I followed on,

Chai-med to confess the voice divine.

Happy day, &c.

598. JESUS LOVES

Now rest, my loug-divided-heart;

Fixed on this blissful centre, rest

:

Nor ever from thy Lord depart :

With him of every good possessed.
Happy day, &c.

High Heaven, that heard the solemn vow,
That vow renewed shall daily hear,

Till in life's latest hour I bow.
And bless in death a bond so dear.

Happy day, &c.

EVEN ME.
Permissiun of John Church & Co.

%m
^-^-

Words and Music by P. P. BLISS.

?s—^ mA h h ,N 1^-^
: ^

, I am so glad that our Fath-er in Heav'n Tells of his love in the Book he has giv'n;J
'•

I
Wonder-fulthiugsia the Bi- ble I see. This is the dearest,—that Je-sus loves me. )

CnoRtTS. , ,

80 glad that Je - sus loves me, Je - sus loves e - vcu

2 Though I forget him, and wander away,
Kindly he follows wherever I stray;

Back to his dear, loving anus would I flee.

When I remember that Jesus loves me.
Chorus.

3 Oh, if there's only one soug I cnn sing.

When in his beauty I see the great King,
This shall my song in eternity be,

—

O, what a wonder that Jesus loves me.
Chonts.



599.
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Shall we gather at the River?" 219
Kev. R. Ldwkv. by per.
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1. Shall we gatb-er at the riv - er Where bright au -gel feet have trod;
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With its crj's- tal tide for - ev - er Plow-ing by the throne of God?

£
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Yes, we'll gather at the riv- er, the beau-ti-ful, the beauti-ful riv- er.

I^

ffi i fci^ i^^-g—

i

Gath- er with the saiuts at the riv - er That flows by the throne of God.

^: ±^^'-t ^itiUtLl^iL^^ 0.0 0-00 L^^^eB^S^s it
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2 On the margin of the river,

Washing up its silver spray,

We will walk and worship ever,

All the happy golden day.

—

Cho.

3 Ere we reach the shining river

Lay we every burden down
;

Grace our spirits will deliver,

And provide a robe and crown.- -Cho.

4 At the smiling of the river.

Mirror of the Savior's face,

Saints whom death will never sever

Lift their songs of saving grace.

—

C5Ha

5 Soon we '11 reach the silver river,

Soon our pilgrimage will cease
;

Soon our happy hearts will quiver

With the melody of peace.—Cho.



520 600. Sweet Hour of Prayer. L. M. D.wm.bbradburt.
Bv per. BiGLOw it Main.

, f Sweet hour of pray'r I sweet, hour of pray'r I That calls me from a world of care,
'

'1 Ami l)i(ls me at my Kathur's tlirouc Makeall mv wautsand wlsh-esl^nown-.
D.c—And oft escaped the tempter's snare, By thy re-turn, sweet hour of prayer.

2 Sweet hour of prayer ! sweet hour of

Thy wings shall my petition bear [prayer!
To him whose truth and faithfulness

Engage the waiting soul to bless ;

And since he bids me i-eek his face,

Believe his word, and trust his grace,

I '11 cast on him my every care.

And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer !

601.

Sweet hour of prayer ! sweet hour of
May I thy consolation share, [prayer !

Till, froni Mount Pisgah's lofty height,
I view my home, and take my flight

!

This robe of flesh I '11 dro]),and rise

To seize the everlasting prize :

And shout, while passing through the air.

Farewell, fori'well. sweeli hour oic j)rayer I

•f. c. R.THE LORD \VILL PROVIDE.* h^JrV^oton.

1. lu some way or oth - er the Lord will provide; It may not be my way. It

13=3
^-^-f-
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I
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,53

may not be thy way,

'4- m
And yet,

^
in His own way '

' The Lord will pro-vide.

H \ 1 1t
=r=tz

—0-^—»-

2 At some time or other the Lord will

provide
;

It may not be my time.

It may not be thy time,
And yet, in his oiim time,
" The Lord will provide."

3 Des])ond then no longer ; the Lord will

provide
;

And this be the token— •

* EDUr«d, according to Act of Coofjv*, a.d. 1673, by E. TOURJEE, In the office of tho Librarian of ConKrcss at WashlnftoB.

No word he hath spoken
Was ever y(!t broken,—
"The Lord will provide."

4 March on, then, right boldly; the sea
shall divide

;

The pathway made glorious,

With shoutings victorious.

We'll join in tlie chorus,
" The Lord will provide."



602. CLINGING TO THE CROSS. 221

Words by Ret. B. M. ADAMS. Music by E. T. COFFIN, newly arrugwL

5 '-^_^ ej

I

1. Sad andwea-ry with 1113' long-ing, Fill'd with sliame, becaufse of sin;

l^-^T-1 f . ij ij I. >:i- ±-_ I-W U U- 42=b: ?^
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As I am in con-scious weak-ness, Here I would sal - va - tion win.

^'S
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Chorus.

All I have I leave for Je - sua, I am counting it but dross, I am coming to the

rJ=t
^^\ M.' ^ M. ^ ^ a
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Master, I am clinging to the cross ; Clinging, Clinging, Clinging to the cross.

N N
1
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2 O the joy of knowing Jesus,

It is dawning on my soul

;

I am finding his salvation.

And the power that makes me whole.

3 O refine me by thy spirit,

Make my earthly life sublime,

With my heart a home for Jesus,

Till I 'm done with earth and time.



222 603. THE PILGRIMS. C. M
^

Rkv. B. W. GORHAM.
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1. What poor des-pis - ed. com-pa-ny Of trav - el - era are these,

Cho.—0, I'd rath-er be the least of them That are the Lord's a - lone,

si^^a
ged maze?
a throne.

2 Ah ! these are of a royal line,

—,

—

1-*-*—f

—

^-—f—ri rm

All children of a King :

Heirs of immorial crowns divine,

And lo ! for joy they sing.

3 Why do they then appear so mean ?

Ajid why so much despised ?

Because of tlieir rich robes unseen
The world is not apprised.

4 But some of them seem poor, distressed,

And lacking daily bread
; ,

Ah ! they're of boundless wealth pos-

With heavenly maima fed. [sess'd,

604. GLORY TO THE

5 Why do they shun the pleasing path
That worldlings love so well ?

Because it is the way to death,

The ojDcn road to hell.

6 But why keep they the narrow road.

That rugged, thorny maze ?

Why, that's the way their leader trod,

They love and keep his ways.

7 What, is there then no other road
To Salem's happy ground?

Christ is the only way to God,
None other can be found.

fS^
LAMB.

Rkv. B. W. GORHAM.

i±rrjtij ;i£Fi-3=ES ^iieS^^S
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1. The world is o-ver-come by the blood of the Lamb, Glo-ry to the Lamb, Glory

§-i#U-- B35
^,_fL-e-r;

-g-HyHg-t^
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to the Lamb, Glo - ry to the Lamb.

0- * •» -0- m . m ^^ * -'S>- -#-
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2 My sins are washed away
In the blood of the Lamb.

3 I've washed my garments white,

In the blood of the Lamb.

4 The martyrs overcame.
By the blood of the Lamb.

5 I soon shall gain the skies,

Through the blood of the Tiamb.



605. WORLD OF LIGHT.
By P<*mliuioD.

Poetry knd Music O O9
by Oi. SNOW. ^-O
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1. There is a beau - ti- ful world, Where saiuts ami an - gels sine,'; A

-^ -«- »
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Chorus^ i
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P
world where peace and pleasure reijo^, And heav'nlv praises ring. We'll be there, we'll be
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^ .-it-^
there,Palms of vict'ry, Crowns of glory, we shall wear, In that beautiful world on high.

i^ W f |Ea
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2 There is a beautiful world,
'WTaere sorrow never comes

;

A world where tears shall never fall,

In sighing for our home.

—

Cho.

3 There is a beautiful world,

Unseen to mortal sight

;

t=^:

And darkness never enters there
;

That home is fair and bright.

—

Oho.

4 There is a beautiful world,
Of harmouj' and love ;

may we safely enter there,

And dwell -nath God above.

—

Cho.

a

606. "Come, ye Disconsolate.' SAMUEL WEBBE,
1800.

M=$^-i9- -0- -# -0-.-»--&- -»--0-

1. Come, ye dis-con-so-late 1 Where'er you languish, Come to the mer-cy-seat, fer - vent-ly kneel

;
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Here bring vonr wounded hearts, here tell your anguish; Earth has no sorrow that heav'n cannot heal.

3 Joy of the desolate, light of the stra>1ng,
Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure

;

Here speak.s the Comforter, tenderly saying,—
Barth has no sorrow that Heaven cannot care.

3 Here see tlie bread of life: see waters flowing
Forth from the throne of God, pure from above;

Come to the feast of love ; come, ever knowing
Earth has no sorrow but Heaven can remove.



224 607. The Sinner Invited. 6s & 7s.
Arranged by W. Mc DONALD.

Fine. , n ^ i^'V ^ ^»-C.

[/ Siuner. come, •will you {TO, To the higlilanda of licavcu? \ [odors einittdnf^;

t\WhiTc the storms never blow.And Mioloujrsunnucr's given:/Whore the brightblooming tlow'rs,Are their
U. C. And the leaves of the bow'rs, lu the breezes are Hitting.

M- -m---m- -/«e-____ /rx _ _•«•_ -m- ^•P- -0. ^ -m. .0. .0.

2 Where the saiuts robed in white

—

Cleansed in life's flowing fovintain :

Shining beauteous and bright,

Thej' inhabit the nionutain,

Where no sin, nor dismay.
Neither trouble nor sorrow,

Will be felt for a day.

Nor be feared for the morrow.

3 He's i:)reiiared thee a home

—

Sinner, canst thou believe it?

And invites thee to come

—

Sinner, wilt thou receive it?

O come, sinner, come.
For the tide is receding.

And the Saviour will soon.

And forever cease pleading.

608. ANGELS HOVERING ROUND. HUSBAND.

1 L|
1

1
1 1 ^.^^-^LL—^^ L| .__! L X U:

There are angels hov'ringround.Therea're angels hov'ring round, Thereare angcls.angelshov'ring round.

5 And Jesus bids them come.2 To carry the tidings home.

3 To the New Jerusalem.

4 Poor sinners are comin" home.

6 Let him that heareth come.

7 We are on our journey home.

'TIS I I BE NOT AFRAID."
Words by Rev. JOHN PARKER.

^—I—I

—

\—I—I—I-

Mnsic by WM. G. FISCHER.

1. Fear not the gloom of the midnight, Dread not the storm of the sea ; 'Tis I, who am coming to save

J J .,- :?: -«- J
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CHORUS.
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thee, 'Tis I ! art thou-trusting in Me ? Trusting in Thee, yes, tnisting in Thee : I'll doubt Thee no inoro,

tt=:3t-p:
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my Ee - deem-er. Yes, trusting in Thee, yes, trusting in Tllee, I'll ever be trusting in Thee
P

2 Heed not the wr9,th of the tempter.

My pr(;sence thy shelter shall be ;

Tis I, who am keeping thy spirit,

'Tis I ! art thou trusting in Me ?

—

Cho.

3 Fear not the chill of the valley.

For death but a shadow shall be
;

My rod and my staff shall support thee,

'Tis I ! keep on trusting in Me !

—

Cho.



609. DEPTH OF MERCY.

r.-J-

-A- -0-\-Z-0-i 0-m-[-Z-*^^-\—,-0-0- -*^—m-\-^j.0-\--^—^-,J±—

^

,_L*_^^,_L^ 0-I-9-0 *-0 L.-5< «_Lii.'—*_L^ 1

j Di-pth of mercy! can there be Mercy s'.ill reserv'd for me ?

'

I
Cau luy God his wrath forbear? Me, the chief of sinners sp;ire ?

,-— 1 .N^-^-
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know, I feel; Jesus weeps, ami loves me still: Jesi;s w-~c'ps, He weeps and loves me still.

2 I have long withstood his grace
;

Loup; provoked liim to his face
;

Would not luarkeu to his calls :

Grieved him by a thousand falls.

God is Jove ! &c.

3 Now incline me to repent ;

Let me nnw my sins lament
;

w^
Now mj' foul revolt deplore

;

Weep, believe, and sin no more.
God is love ! &c.

4 There for me the Savior stands ;

Shows his wounds and spreads his
God is love ! I know, I feel

;
[hands;

Jesiis weeps, and loves me still.

God is love l &c.

610. "Alas! and did my Savior bleed?"
Fine.

1. A - las! and did my Savior bleed? And did my Sovereign die? Would be devote that
n.—Yes. Je-sus died for all mankind, Bless God, he died for me.

t

- -.1
sacred head For such a worm as I ? Je-sus died lor you, Je-sus died for mf>

:

2 Was it for crimes that I ^^'

He groaned upon the tree ?

Amazing pity ! grace unknown!
.\nd love beyond degree !

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide,

And shut his glories in,

When Clirist, the mighty Maker, died
For man, the creature's sin.

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face,

Whil^ his dear cross appears :

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,
And melt mine eyes to tears.

5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay
The debt of love I owe :

Here, Lord, I give myself away !

'Tisjjl that I can do.



226 611. HOME OF THK SOUL.
From " Singing Pilgrim," by permiuion. PHILIP PHILLIPS.

1. I will sing you a song of that beau- ti- ful land, The far a- way
3. 0, that borne of the soul iii my vis ions and dreams, Its bright jas-per
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home of the soul, Where no storms ever beat on the glittering strand, While the

walls I can see,> Till I fan - cy but thin -ly the vail in- ter-venes Be^ -

ii9- #-•#-•-. ^ -ti^• -0- 0-

n^-.
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\st. 1T 2fl. Fine. / |
/>.-s. i^
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years of e - ter - ni-ty roll,

tween the fair ci - ty and me,

w
While the years of e - ter - ni-ty roll.

Be - tweeu the fair ci - ty and me.

3 That unchangeable home is for you and
Where Jesus of Nazareth stands; [for me,

The King of all kingdoms forever is he,

And he holdeth our crowns in his hands.

4 O how sweet will it be in that beautiful

So free from all sorrow and pain ; [land,

With songs on our lips and witb harps in

To meet one another again, [our hands,

612. ALMOST PERSUADED.
From the " Charm," by permission. _ Words and Music by P. P. BLISS.

1. "Almost per-suad-ed" now to believe; " Almost persuadefl" Christ to receive. Soems now .some

2. "Almo-stpersuarled" come, come, to-ilav; "Almost pnr.suaded" turn not a- wny, .le-sus in -

3. "Almost per-suad-ed" liarvest is- past! "Almost persuaded" doom comes at lastl "Almost" can-

I INI I - -f- ^ -«^*
I I N

^

Bonl to siiy, " Go splr-it, go thv wav. Some more convenient day On thee I'll call."

vitcs vouhere, An-fccls are liuix'rin^' near, I'raj-'rs rise from hearts .so dear: Oh, wamrnr cornel

not a- vail; "Almo.st" l.s but to fail! Sad, sad, that bit -ter wail—"Abnost, t»u loKl !"

SI M. M. J^ ^ ^' jVf- *-
~

m^^--xT'^-y S'4—^-r-



613. YOUR MISSION. „ ^,^^ 2ti7
Harmony by L F. Snow,

By jiornilssion of S. Brainard'B Eon«, owners of Copyright.

^ . 0- -0- -0- '/ '^
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If j'ou can-not on the o-cean Sail a - mong the swift 'st fleet, Rocking

on tlie high- est bil- lows, Laughing at the storms yon meet ; You can
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stand a-mongthe sai-lors; An-chored yet with-in the bay, Ycu can
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lend a hand to help them, hs they launch their boats away, As they launch their boats
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2 K you are too weak to journey

Up the mouutiiin, steep and high;
You can stand within the valley,

While the multitudes go by;
You can chant in happy measure.
As they slowly pass along

;

Though they may Oorget the ginger,

They will not forget tiie song.

;

3 If you cannot in the harvest
Garner up the richest sheaves,

Many a g'au, both ripe and golden
May the careless reapers leave.

•Go and glean aiuong the briers,

Growincc rank against the wall.

For it may be that their shadow
Hidas tiie heaviest wheat of alL

Ifi

4 If yoii cannot be the watchman,
Standing high on Zion's wall.

Pointing out the path to heaven,
Offeri g life aud peace to all:

With your prayers and witli your bounties,

You can do what heaven demands,
You can be like faithful Aaron,
Holding up the iDrophet's hands.

5 Do not, then, stand idly waiting,

For some greater work to do;

Time moves on with rapid motion,
Life and death are both in view;

Go and toil in any vineyard,
Do not fear to do or dare;

If you want a field of labor.

You can find it any wherft



228 614. "Royal Way of the Cross."
Music by R«T. L. HARTSODGH.
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We may spread our couch with ro - ses, And sleep thro' the summer day ; I

1 But the soul that in sloth re - pos - es, Is not in the uar - row way
; j

D. c.—For the roy - al -way to heav - en, Is the roy - al way of the crosB.
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If we fol - low the chart that is giv - en, We need not be at a loss
;

—

*
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To one who is reared in splendor,

The cross is a heavy load;

And the feet that are soft and fender,

Will shrink from the thorny road :

But the chains of the soul must be riven,

And wealth must be as dross;

For the royal way of heaven.

Is the royal way of the cross.

-h ^ +-
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1
3 We say we will walk to-morrow

The path we refuse to-day

;

And still, with our lukewarm sorrow,
We shrink from the narrow way.

What heeded the chosen eleven,

How the fortimes of hfe might toss.

As they followed their Master to heaven.
By the royal way of the cross.

615. "I LOVE THEE." .„..,...,„.

^ «^ \~Tst. T^- Pine. I . ,
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, j I love thee, I love thee, I love thee, my God
; |

(
I love thee, my Sav-ior, I love thee, [Omit. . . ] my Lord

; j I

D. c.—But how much I love thee, I nev - er can show.
love thee, I

m
B.C.
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love thee, and that thou dost know

;
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2 I'm happy, I'm happy, O wondrous account

!

My joys are immortal, I stand on the mount

!

I gaze on my treasure, and long to be there,

With Jesus and angels, my kindred so dear.

3 0, who's like my Savior ? He's balem's bright

King;
He smiles,and he loves me,and learns me to s«ig;

r 11 praise him, I' 11 praise him, with notes loud
and shrill,

While rivers of pleasure my spirit doth fiU.
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I jour -

lu me,
For with

ney to

I feel

my heav'n-ly home,
it biirn-iug now,

out mon - ey, with - out price,

Aud sing, sal - va - tiou's free.

Like fire all thro' my soul.

I've found sal - va - tion free.

m

Sal - va - tion's free for

^m

5

you

-ti^ H-

and me, I'm glad, sal va - tion's free.

^31
617. TURN TO THE LORD.

#i--i-n-H:

Fine.

iSi^iPi^l-^ m ^_
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J
Come ye siu-ners, poor and need-y, V/eak and wounded, sick and sore

j Je-8us rea- dy stands to save you, Full of pi- ty, love and power.

D. c.—Glo - ry, hon - or, and sal - va - tion, Christ the Lord is come to
u

Turn to the Lord, and seek sal - va -tion, Sound the praise of his dear name ;

2 Now, ye needy, come and welcome,
God's free bounty glorify ;

True belief and true repentance,
Every grace that brings you nigh.

3 Let not conscience make you linger,

Nor of fitness fondly dream
;

All the fitness he requireth,

Is to feel your need of him.

4 Come, ye weary, heavy laden.

Bruised and mangled by the fall,

If you tarry till you're better,

You will never come at all.

5 Agonizing in the garden,

Lo ! your Maker prostrate lies
'

On the bloody tree behold him

—

Hear him cry before he dies.



230 618. 'VV^ILL YOU GO?"

]:d:
s -^

Fink

=F= 11
\ "We're tiav'linsr home to heav'n a - bove.

^-
\ To

D. c.—Aud
slug tlie Sav-ior's dy

mill-ions more are on

ing love,

the road,

Will
Will

AVill

you
you

you

go?
go?

go?

go I

r=
-22ir:
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Will you
Will ycu go?

Will you go?

—

I

1 r

—

i
B.C.

r7\
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Mill-ions have rcach'd that blest a -bode, A - uoiut-ed kings aud priests to God
;

gfct

2 We're going to see the bleeding Lamb,
Will you go ? Will you go ?

In rapturous strains to praise his name ;

Will you go ? Will you go V

' The crown of life we there shall wear,

The conqueror's palms our bands shall bear,

And all the joys of heaven we'll share.

Will you go ? Will you go ?

3 The way to heaven is straight and plain.

Will you go ? Will you go ?

Repent, believe, be born again,

Will you go ? Will you go ?

to: ;->_U

The Savior cries aloud to thee.

Take up thy cross aud follow me,
And thou shalt my salvation nee.

Will you go ? Will you go ?

4 Oh, could I hear some sinner say,

I will go ! I will go

!

I'll start this moment—clear the way ;

Let me go ! let me go

!

My old companions, fare you well

;

I will not go with you to hell !

1 mean with Jesus Christ to dwell
;

Let me go ! Let me go

!

619. I'M GOING HOME." Rev. W. Mc. DONALD.

mm
I
My heav'nly home is bright and fair; Nor pain, nor death can en-ter there : I

( Its glittering tow'rs the sun out-shine; That heav'nly man-sion shall be mine,
j

I'm go - ing home, I'm go - ing home, I'm go

To die no more, to die no more, I'm go

ing home to die no more,

ing home to die no more.

My Father's house is built on high,

Fai, far above the starry sky
;

When from this earthly prison free,

That heavenly mansion mine shall be.

I'm going home, &c.

While here a stranger far from home.
Affliction's waves may round me foam

;

And though, like Lazarus, sick and poor,

My U.eavenly mansion is secure.

I'm going home, <tc,

4 Let others seek a home below,
WTiich flames devour, or waves o'erflow

Be mine a happier lot to o'wn

A heavenly mansion near the throne.

I'm going home, &c.

5 Then fail this earth, let stars decline,

And sun and moon refuse to shine
;

All nature sink, and cease to be,

That heavenly mansion stands for me.
I'm going home, «fcc.



620. BARTIMEUS. 8s & 7s. 231
DAVIBL READ, 18u4.

^ :p5f^ ^*=^ 22: ^m -jZr.

-^
-221 It^xrs:'St-l—

1 III
1. "Mer-cy, O thou Son of Da-vid!" Thus the blind Bar - ti-meus pray'd

!

'•0th -ers by thy grace are sa - ved, Now to me af

lis
<9 P-

ford thine aid.

"

m]
2 MaTiy for his crying chicle him,

But he called the louder still !

Till the gracious Savior bid him
Come, and ask me what you will.

3 Money was not what he wanted !

Though by begging used to live;

But he asked, and Jesus granted,

Alms which none but Christ could give.

4 Lord remove this grievous blindness,

Turn my darkness into day;

Straight he saw, and, won by kindness,
Followed Jesus in the way.

5 Now methinks I hear him praising,

Publishing to all around,
Friends, is not my case amazing?
What a Savior I have found.

6 O that all the blind but knew him,
And would be advised by me;

Surely, they would hasten to him

;

He would cause them all to see.

621. JESUS ^VAITS FOR THEE.
TENDERLY.

mt ^3=i
(Come, come to .Jesus

!)

^-^ J3
Hubert P. Main, by per.

^ESE 1Jirn ^
1. Come, come to Je He

s
waits to

1 4 -f-

wel - come thee,

1-V-

-n^^-kHv- a
-^—It

d--

O wan -d'rer! ea - ger - ly; Come

ii^^^^^^ig
I

come to Je

m
2 Come, come to Jesus

!

He waits to ransom thee,

O Slave ! eternally ;

Come, oome to Jesus

!

3 Come, come to Jesus !

He waits to carry thee;
Lamb ! so lovingly

;

Come, come to Jesus I



232 622. PRECIOUS NAME.
Words by

Mrs. LYDIA A. BAXTER.
W. H. DOANE.

From Piu-e Gold, by per.

i-tse^ -^—N- ^UJ=q=i=r^f5==3--igp^=±^

gig^^
1. Take the name of Je - sus with you, Child of eor - row and of woe—

(S> «> r-0 »--—» #-^-#-T-fi'

f^-
i

î»-H«- ^
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—I-' H>^ ^
zt. Si|nri=i|::T=J±:a=2a=::

#-T—#—•-^—•-• -US' <9 L.

It will joy and comfort give you, Take it, then, where'er yon go.

#-r---=-T-^

y'—lA ^--

4t-

It: J-eSese^J^
Chobvs.

±=fe- 1^
Precious name.

-* «—J-/«a—

1

' -rS'-

O how sweet

!

-^

!9^^fe&
i==giti
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Hope of earth and joy ofheav'n;

Precious name.

t—^t—1«—1«.

1/ ^ I

how sweet I

tJ2;r^=jl-! t--^T~i - T -J^'^-fJ—

I
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Precious nanie,

ire EE^EHS
how sweet!.... Hope of earth and joy of heav'n-

:^—f—f-f-.-0—^^»—^rf^'-

'P
~
W W r-f-'t

Precious name, how sweet, howsweet t

la

2 Take the name of Jesus ever.

As a shield from ev'ry snare

;

* If temptations 'round you gather,

Breathe that holy name in prayer.

—

Cho.

3 Oh, the precious name of Jesus

;

How it thrills our souls with joy.

When his loving arms receive ns,

And his songs our tongues employ.

—

Cho.

4 At the name of Jesus bowing,
Falling prostrate at his feet,

King of kings in heav'n we'll crown him.
When our journey is complete.

—

Cho.



623. CLEANSING FOUNTAIN.
-4-p-l—

^
2:33

rkere is a fouutain, fill'U with blood, Drawn from Immanuel's veins, And sinners plung'd beneath that

I r . 5 ' r '
5.-. :; rDr-rr

Z)..9.

Lose all their guil - ty stains, Lose all their guil ain
I

The dying thief rejoiced to see

That louutuin iu his day;
And there may I, though vile as he,

Wash all my sins away.

Thou dying Lamb ! thy precious blood
Shall never lose its power.

Till all the ransom'd Church of God
Are saved, to sin no more.

E'er since by faith I saw the stream
Thy flo\\ ing wounds supply,

Redeeming love has been my theme,
And shall be, till I die.

When this poor lisping, stamm'ring
Lies silent iu the grave, [tongue

Then in a nobler, sweeter song,

I '11 sing thy power to save.

624: "I am Trusting, Lord, in Thee."
G. FISCHER.

blind ; 1 am count - ing all but dross ; I shall

it; Hum-bly at thy cross I bow; Save me.

-*• .

full sal - va-tion find.

Je - sus, save me now.

:^-1=*:tv|^=—qi*z=#zif:i»rr--?.=t:

—

Czt;^z:iz3=i-^zi(:z*Z7Z

2 Long my heart has sighed for thee
;

Long lias evil dwelt within
;

Jesus sweetly s^jeaks to me,
I will cleanse you from all sin,

—

Cho.

3 Here I give my all to thee,

—

Friends, and time, and earthly store

Soul and body thine to be—
Wholly thine forevermore.

—

Cho.

r-

In the promises I trust

;

Now I feel the blood applied
;

I am prostrate in the dust

;

I with Christ am crucified.

—

Cho.

Jesus comes ! he fills my soul

!

Perfected in love I am :

I am every whit made whole
;

Glory, glory to the Lamb!

—

Cho.



234 625. OAK. 6s & 4s. Dr. h. MASON.
J

"1

—
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j 1
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J

I'm but a stran-ger here, Heav'n is my borne; 1

,( Earth is a des - ert drear, Heav'n is my home; j
Dan - ger and sor- row stand

n j What the' the tem-pest rage, Heav'n is my homi';
|

I
Short is my pil-grim-age, Heav'n is my home; j Time's cold and wint'ry bhtst

„ j There at my Savior's side,Heav'nis my home;
[

j I shall be glo - ri - fied, Heav'n is my home;
j
There are the good and bU-st,

^-4-1 r

I «?—I

Koimd me on ev' - ry hand ; Heav'n is my fa-therland, Heav'n is my home.
Soon vrill be o- ver-past; I shall be home at last, Heav'n is my home.
Those I lov'd most and best. There too I soon shall rest, Heav'n is my home.

626. * Fade, fade each Earthly Joy."
Arr. from T, E, PERKINS.

1. Fade, fade, each earthly joy; Je - sus is mine ! Break, ev' - ry ten - der tie;

D.s. Je - .sus a - lone can bless;

2. Tempt not my soul a - way; Je - sus is mine ! Here would I ev - er stay;

D. s. Pass from my heart a -way:

igtfe
Fine,

-•—<0'\-\—I

—

D.S.

Je - sus is mine! Dark is the wil - der-ness; Earth has no rest- mg place;

Je - sus is mine !

Je - sus is mine ! Ptj sh- ing things of clay, Bom but for one brief day,

Je - sus is mine !

B:i:feEgE2^EEiEPPEg=f:^EE*^|=^

3 Farewell, ye dreams of night,

Jesus is mine

!

Lost in this dawning bright,

Jesus is mine !

All that my soul has tried

Left but a dismal void ;

Jesus has satisfied,

Jesus is mine

!

4 Farewell, mortality:

Jesus is mine

!

Welcome, eternity:

Jesus is mine

!

Welcome, O loved and blest

;

Welcome, sweet scenes of rest

;

Welcome, my Saviour's breast

:

Jesus is mine 1



627. ZION'S PILGRIM. L. M.
By permission of Btglow & Main.

Wm. B. BRADBUKT. 235
FINK.

I
I :

J Pil-grims we are to Canaiiii bound, Our journey lies a- long this road; I

j TJiis wil - der-ness we trav- el round, To reach the ci - ty of our God. j"

—J—s-,^
r"

D.a Our robes are wash'd in Je - bus' blood, And we are trav'ling home to God.

-J—4-
^D.O.

O hap - py pil-grims, spotlesg,fair, What makes your robes so white appear ?

r

2 O blessed land ! happy land!
When shall we reach thy golden shore ?

And one redeemed, unbroken band
United be forevermore.

O happy Pilgrims, &c.

3 And if our robes are pure and white,
May we all reach that blest abode ?

yes, they all shall dwell in light,

^Vhose robes are washed in Jesus' blood.
O happy Pilgrims, &c.

r-

4 We all shall reach that golden shore,
If here we watch, and fight, and pray;

Straight is the way, and straight the door,
And none but Pilgrims find the way.

hajjpy Pilgrims, &c.

5 O may we meet at last above.
Amid the holy, blood-washed throng,

And sing forever Jesus' love.

While saints and angels join the song.
O happy Pilgrims, &c.

628. ENTREATY. 8s & 7s.
Fine.

ai5iSpiii^^^g=§^^^^gi^
J j Now the Sav- ior stands, and pleading. At the sin-ner's bolt - ed heart ;

)

•
j Now inheav'nhe's in - ter - ced - ing, Un - der - tak- ing sin-ner's part, j"

D.c. Once he died for your be - hav - ior. Now he calls you to his arms.

CHOK0S. D.c.

Sin-ner, can you hate the Sav -ior? Can you thrust him from your arms ?

2 Jesus stands, oh, how amazing.
Stands and knocks at every door;

In his hand ten thousand blessings.

Proffer 'd to the wretched poor.

—

Cho.

3 See him bleeding, dying, rising.

To prepare you heavenly rest,
Listen, while he kindly calls you.

Hear, and be forever blest.

—

€ho.



236 629. HAPPY DYING, bs & 7s O. SNOW
Arranged for thia Work

*2z2^

1. Soft - ly eing, when I am go - iug From tlie scenes of earth a - way;

I I
i u r t

I

Ma/ loy soul, 'mid lov - ing voi- ces, Else to realms of fair - est day.

«--;?

:yi=d=^=
#- ' tf ' - * 9 0^^0 5 *-J

Soft - ly sing of Je - sus wait - ing, When my clos - ing eyes arc dim

;

0- -0- -0- -0- \
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When my home I'm draw - ing near - er. Soft - ly sing to me of him,

—- -0- -0- -0- "«*.

__-.*j.,U ^. 0.^ ^ — , 1 ^— 0-^^0 0-i--l1
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—
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2 Softly ding of joyful meetings,
In the hallowed land above;

Tell me then of peaceful greetings,

With the missing ones I love.

Softly sing of angels praising
God around his glorious throne.

There that I may liope to join tliem,

When I've cross'd the stream alone.

3 Softly sing of sweet forgiveness,

Thro' the Lamb that died for me.
May his cross, in radiance beaming.
Be my last, my only plea:

Softly sing, when I am passing
From the scenes of earth away;

May my soul, 'mid loving voices,

Kise to realms of fairest day.



630. MERCY'S FREE. An, by R«t. W. McDONALD. 237

9 j Jesus, tlie migh
^-

\ Now all

ty God, hath spo
my chains of sin are

§£iS-tt:EEE -g V -

Peace to

I am

:9=^=^'^
:={!:

^sii^Llii^
the
to

tree

me111
He bids
Ke - pent,

1=5: I
the guil - ty now draw near,
be - lieve, dis - miss thy fear;

me,
free,

; ) J
Soon as I in his name be-lieved,

j

j; [ "I
The Ho - ly Spir - it I re-ceived,

j

peace to

I am
me;
free;

P -jst

K-

^^ 1

'mm^m^^^^^^s^w^
Hark ! hark ! what precious words I hear, Mer - cy's free, mer-cy's free.

S
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And Christ from deathmy soul re - lieved, Mer - cy's free, mer-cy's free.

i^Pl^fc^=:l :^=^E&z
:33^
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Jesus my weary soul refreshed,

Mercy's free, mercy's free
;

And every moment Christ is precious
Unto me, unto me :

None can describe the bliss I prove.
While throiigh this wi]derness I rove;
All may enjoy the Savior's love,

Mercy's free, mercy's free.

4 Long as I live I'll still be crying,

Mercy's free, mercy's free
;

And this shall be my theme when dying,
Mercy's free, mercy's free :

And when the vale of death I've passed.
When lodged above the stormy blast,

I'll sing while endless ages last,

Mercy's free, mercy's free.



238 631 BETHANY. 6s & 4s. T>B. L. MASON«
Arr. for thli work.

,
Near -er to thee : I

Though like a wanderer
Day-light all gone,

Darkness be over me,
My rest a stone,

Yet in my dreams I'd be
Nearer, my God, to thee.—Nearer, &c.

3 There let the way appear
Steps up to heaven;

All that thou sendest me,
In mercy given

;

Angels to beckon me
Nearer, my God, to thee. —Nearer, &c.

4 Then with my waking thoughts.

Bright with thy praise,

Out of my stony griefs..

Bethel I'U raise;

So by my woes to be
Nearer, my God, to thee.—Nearer, &c.

5 Or if on joyful wing.
Cleaving the sky.

Sun, moon, and stars forgot,

Upward I fly,

Still all my song shall be,

Nearer, my God, to thee. —Nearer, &c.

Q32

.

Nearer, my God, to thee.

1 "Neaber my God to thee,

Nearer to thee;"

'Tifi by the Cross of Christ

Thou laiscst me.
And all my song shall be,

"Nearer, my God, to thee,

Nearer, my God, to thee,

Nearer to thee."

When guilt disturbs my breast,

My peace all gone,

My sphit seeking rest

And finding none.

Thy Cross, O Christ, I see,

My fears and sorrows flee,

I come for rest to thee.

Nearer to thee.

: When sunbeams gild my way,
Serene the sky,

Tempting my soul to stray,

By earthly joy,

Then, let thy gifts all be
Fingers that point to thee,

Glad voices calling me
Nearer to thee.

When tempests shroud the day,

And earth is drear,

Be thou, God, my stay,

My sadness cheer

;

And, through the gathering night,

Lead upward to the light,- -

The portals ever bright:

Nearer to thee.

When life's last pulses wane,
Jesus, be near;

My sinking heart sustain;

Banish my fear.

To thee my hands shall cling;

Of thee, my lips shall sing;

My soul in glorv bring

Nearer to thee.



633. THE SAINT'S HOME. 239
Ancient MeloA>

J
( 'Mid scenes of con - fa - sion and creature complaints [

•(How sweet to my soul is com - munion withsaints? J To find at the banquet of

•#- •- ->9-

-#iA
"^iziSLT^:^
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s. FIXE.

SiiSS^SI
mercy tliere's room,And feel in the presence of Je - susathome. Home,home,sweet,8weethome.

D. s.—Prepare me, dear Saviour,forglory,my home.

ii^ :tl

fef
^-H« &Ja=^=^

-^-^

2 An alien from God, and a stranger to grace.

I wandered tbrongli earth, its gay pleasizres to trace

;

In thu pathway of sin I continued to roam,
Unmindful, alas ! that it led me from home.

—

Home, &e.

3 The pleasures of earth, I have seen fade away;
They bloom for a season, but soon they decay:
But pleasures more lasting in Jesus are given,

Salvation on earth, and a mansion in heaven.

—

JBome, &e.

4 Allure me no longer, ye false glowing charms !

The Savior invites me, I '11 go to his arms
;

At the banquet of mercy, I hear there is room,
O there may I feast with his children at home.—Romej See,

634. Fve startedfor Canaan.

1 I HAVE started for Canaan, must I leave you behind?
Will you not go up with me ? come, make up your mind :

The land lies before us, 'tis pleasant to view;'

Its fruits are abundant, they are offered for you.
Come, come, friends, friends, come,
I've started for Canaan, oh, will you not come ?

2 What can tempt you to hnger, or turn from the way ?

The fields are all blooming, as blooming as May :

The music is charming, the harmony pui-e
;

The joys there are lasting, they ever endure.

—

Come, &e.

3 You have fi-iends in that country, most dear to your heart,

Do you not wish to meet them, where friends never part ?

Then start in a moment, no longer delay;

While you stop to consider, the night ends the day.

—

Gome, &&

4 'Tis the last call of mercy, oh ! turn, lest you die !

Give your heart to the Savior, to-day he is nigh :

While his arms are extended, while his children all pray,

Will you not join our number ? come, join us to-day.

—

Oomef &e.



240 635. "HE LEADETH ME."
* Br permlsilon of BIrIow & Main. WM B. BRADBURT.

'^^- i^^^^^r-:=^=£=r-

1. He lead - eth me! O, bless-ed tho't, words with heav'nly cooi-fort fraught.

^^H^E :^=^

m d^5:
^^^§m-

Whate'er I do, where'er I be, Still 'tis God's hand that lead - eth me !

m -« «-

£^a
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1
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He lead-eth me! He lead -eth me! By his own hand He lead-i-'th me;

25
=(=t=t
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^^^^^^^m^
His faith-ful fol-low'r I would be. For by his baud he lead-eth me.

\ ^ 4t- -^ -^ A- -^ ^ /TV
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- Sometimes, 'mid "scenes of deepest ^loom,
Sometimes whc^e Eden s bowers bloom,
By waters still, o'er troubled sea —
Still 'tis his hand that leadeth me !

Ref. —He leadeth me ! &c.

3 Lord, I would clasp thy hand in mine,
Nor ever murmur nor repine—

Content, whatever lot I see,

Since 'tis my God that leadeth me.
Ref.—He leadeth me ! &c.

4 And when my task on earth is done.
When by thy grace the \'ictoi7'8 won.
E'en death's cold wave I will not flee,

Since God through Jordan leadeth me.
Ret.—He leadeth me 1 &c.



636. S\VEET REST IN HEAVEN. 241

By peimlsalon of Biglow & Main. WM. B. BRADBURY.

1. Come, pil-grims, don't grow wea - ry, But let us jour - ney ou ;

I

4 1

i -a^ ^m<^--m -^j: i

The mo-ments -will uot tar ry.

C»'« « I

This life will soon be gone.

X-'-

Chorus.



242 637. LOVE AT HOME.
By permtsslon. Worls and Mnsle by McNAUaHTOK.

;

I N I
,

.

1. There is beauty all around,When there's love at home ; There is joy in ev-'ry sound,

-0—lt—ft. -42- s
r-c-

^—ft^
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I I

When there's love at home. Peace and plenty here abide, Smiling sweet on ev-'ry side
;

111 n" I L-J I J .-_. ^_ -__- _L^S_i^^^^
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Time doth soft-ly, sweetly glide. When there's love at home. Love at home,

9 >̂ I 1. IJ=F-'—k^ -
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Love at home. Time doth softly, sweetly glide, When there's love at home.

I ^ I I

2 In the cottage there is joy.

When there's love at home ;

Hate and envy ne'er annoy,
When there's love at home.

Roses blossom 'neath our feet,

All the earth's a garden sweet.

Making life a bliss complete,
Whp7i there's love at home.

3 Kindiv heaven smiles above,

When there's love at home ;

All the earth is tilled with love.

When there's love at home.

Swoc^ter sings the brooklet by.

Brighter beams the azure sky :

Oh, there's one who smiles on high,

When there's love at home.

4 Jesus, show thy mercy mine,
Then there's love at home ;

Sweetly whisper I am thine,

Then there's love at home.
Source of love, thy cheering light

Far exceeds tlie sim so bright—
Can dispel tne gloom of night

;

Then there's love at home.



638.

m3^

OUTSIDE THE GATE.
By permUsion.

2i;j
PHILLIt PHILLIPS.

I stooil out - side the gate,

With -in my heart there heAt {Omit)

§—^^ ^ ^ ^-^4^^ ^-
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A poor way - far - iug cliihl:

\
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Sitfc

soul,— That I might be

-V
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too late; And oh

!

I trem - bled

Borc, And pray'd out - side the gate, And pray'd out - side the gate.

H—fL'_^ e
Vll

:^ &M
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" Mercy," I loudly cried;
" Oh give me rest from sin!"

" I wall," a voice replied,

And Mercy let me in.

She bound my bleeding -wounds,

And carried all my sin;

She eased my burdened soul.

Then Jesus took me in.

17

2 In Mercy's guise, I knew
The Savior long abused;

Who often sought mj' heart,

And wept when I refused.

Oh ! what a blest return
For ignorance and sin {

I stood outside the gate,

And Jesus let me in.



244 639. O HOAV I LOVE JESUS.
Art. for this work.

h ^-l
^

1. Je - sus. the Name high o - ver all,

I

lu

Ttini-

hell, or earth, or sky;

i__. n^ , :gTfc
» 0-M.—0

1 j_

=F
:t=:--|:::.II

Oh ! how I love Je - sus, Oh

!

I'll nev - er for - get thee, I'U

how
nev

P^
I love Je - - sus,

er for - get thee. Lord !

it
fA

^ gjfe^^^li^^
Oh!
I'll

how.
nev

pi

I love Je -

er for - get

sus,

thee.

Be
Dear

cause he
Lord, re -

first lov'd

mem - ber

^
#- -F- 4—

mc.
me.

^SJ
2 Jesus, the Name to sinners dear,

—

The name to sinners given;

It scatters all their guilty fear;

It turns their hell to heaven.

3 Jesus the pris'ner's fetters breaks.

And bruises Satan's head;

Power into strengthless souls he speaks,

And hfe into the dead.

4 O that the world might taste and see

The riches of his grace:

The arms of love that compass me,
Would all mankind embrace.

640 . Invitation to praise the Redeemer,

1 O FOB a thousand tongues, to sing

My great Redeemer's praise;

y u ;:

I—
^ iw

The glories of my God and King,
The triumphs of his grace.

2 My gracious Muster and my God,
As.sist me to proclaim,

—

To spread through all the world abroad
The honors of thy Name.

3 Jesus !—the name that charms our fean,
That bids oiir sorrows cease;

'Tis music in the sinner's ears,

'Tis life, and health, and peace.

4 He breaks the power of cancell'd sin,

He sets the pris'ner free:

His blood can make the foulest clean;

His blood avail'd for me.



641 " ^Ve'll walk through the Valley." 2ib
Arr. by W. rfcDONALD.

T::-n:i ^:5=ii:::.--n:j==[==:pzri^=iT=^T=F==—p:^=^=i_,_p;5=:

i. A - rise, my soul, to Pis-gah's height, And view the promised land,

F4-='
' r u

^1:2^:
l=^= -N—

f

N-

^:,.J?-V
Fine.

It:lii
And see, by faith, the glorious sight, Our her - i - tage at hand.

—^-*-F«—#-.-«—« —m—I F— —H—3—I— Nj N-p-»—j.»-j

—

f—irt-iA—d":—

H

D. c.—If Je - sus himself will be our guide,We shall walk thro' the valley in peace.

^-z
-=^I^

=t==F-=F-'^•'^^'-'^li^S

Chorus. Z). o.

We shall walk thro' the val-ley in peace. We shall walk thro' the val-ley in peace.

-K v-F-' ^-—-S—

I

-^ 1—F/5i-r-F—- »

—

d=i
:i

1 L| L-y y_l y y_L| J

2 Fair Salem's dazzling gates are seen.

Just o'er the narrow flood,

And fields adorned in living green.

The residence of God.

3 My conflicts here wUl soon be past.

Where wild distraction reigns;

Through toil and death I'll reach at last

Fair Canaan's happy plains.

4 could I cross rough Jordan's wave,
No danger would I fear;

My bark would every tempest brave,
For O ! my Captain's near.

5 My lamp of life will soon grow pale.
The spark will soon decay;

And then my happy soul will sail

To everlasting day.



24() 642. PRJECIOLS JESUS. WM Q.FISCHER.
liy permiaaiou.

vaj -a poor way - far - er, Bear - irg

-F b* b

oft a hea - vy

»
y 5^fe^

._,__^_^ s—|^_H,_A-,
^!zz|!^^-rr*rE*T:-zf^_J=r:»3:E»:zz4-.:-*z=*z:Ei_AZi»T:r5:-=7;=t^e=:

3t there's One who journeys with me,—Je - sus cheers the wea - ry road.

:b— b^-PF—u—

b

<—b/"F^—F—i^"b<-Ff-'-*—f-'-/-Ff—

I

Szz:^^f^=:H^=i4i^^=i^=i<=:a-Fz»_.z:.--:azi^
"-

i—

f

-^-fr* -»

—

i— ^-F-^-—^— ^

—

li F^-.—*

—

^^-y

\ Pre - cious Je - sus, pre - cious Je - sus, Thou art

I

'*^ ^
-f- ft^-r-^J-0 1 *-.-«-;-# 0-

all

I

_^_

all to

:j:=z=:ti_j

-P^--J- -4 -^

^iEd^jE±=F^^^gSE,E:^=Ei:i-^^^:gjai
"Zr <^ ^ ^ -0.

I

-#--<>-

me, Precious Je - sus, precious Je - sus. Thou art all in all to me.

"r

2 When the noon-day sun is burning,

Ajid my soul athirst is made,
Lo ! appears the cloudy pillar,

And I rest within the shade.

—

Cho.

3 WTien the night seems long and dreary,

And the path is clouded o'er,

Conins the shining of his presence,

Li'^'liting all the gloom before.— C//o.

i IJlesrsed presence ! dear companion !

Be the journey what it may.

All my needs are met in Jesus,

—

Jesus is my life and way !

—

Cho.

q43 . Confidence in God's protection.

1 Savior, breathe an evening blessing.

Ere repose our spirits seal;

Sin and want we come confessing;

Thou canst save and thou canst heal !

—

Cho.

2 Though destruction walk around us,

Though the arrows past us fiy.

Angel guards from thee surround us:

We are safe if thou art nigh.

—

Cho.

3 Though the night be dark and dreary.

Darkness cannot hide Irom thee:

Thou art he who, never weary,
Watchest where thy people be.

—

Cho.

4 Should swift death this night o'er'-ako oa,

And command us to the tomb,
May the morn in heaven awake uk.

Glad in bright, eternal bloom. - Cho.



LONELY TRAVELER.

i^i^pgpggEEHEa;
K. BILLINGS.

247

i'J—

•

1. I'm ii loutly tmv'ler here.WeaiyToppress'd ; But my journey's end is near, Soon I shall rest

!

2. I'm a WLary tr.iv'ler here, I must go on, For my journey's end is near, I must be gone.
#-•-•#- -«- III _ _ « ^

:Ev:^-gin:z|:[r~|
i [j&L"^->,j,az

•--#-#- 19-

Dark and dreary is the way, Toiling I've come ; Ask me not with you to stay, Yonder'smy home.
Brighter joys than earth can give. Win me away: Pleasures that for ever live—I cannot stay.

^ -#---«-^

i=f: P > '-^^ 2z:
Mi^ ¥=P=^

?^
:g=^=i

i
I >l I

' ' '

I m a traveler to a land
Where all is fair

;

Where is seen no broken band

—

All, all are there.

Where no tear shall ever fall,

Nor heart be sad :

Where the glory is for. all,

And all are glad.

4 I'm a traveler, and I go
Where all is fair

;

Farewell, all I've loved below,

I must be there.

Worldly honors, hopes, and gain.

All I resign
;

Welcome sorrow, grief, and pain.

If heaven be mine.

I WOULD BE THINE.
Music by Mrs. JOSEPH F. KNAPP, by per.

I 1st. I 2d. Chorus.

E^^ I
=1=:^
d . S S -

s>-, -&- 3^^=3=i=¥w^
..

J
I vrould be Thine : take my heart,And fill it with Thy love : ) [me,

j Thy sacred image. Lord, inipart,Andsenditfroma-[Onii<] j bove. Now, Saviour, hear

^^i^t IpHnE ^gJ^ P P- F

^^^—' # . »

—

—
'
^—'^ w~^*—•

—

* ' 4

-j|

—

7i-
1^15 I

Make me thus Thine own, Hold my hand dear Saviour, And then I'll nev-er roam.

i§ite
J—^'—J—i-^-^ . f •Jt-J-^-^.

?g~i^
:^ f-i!—g- mm

i I i U

2 I would be Thine ; but while I strive

To give myself away,
1 feel rebellion still alive.

And wander while I pray.

—

Qb.o.

3 I would be Thine ; but. Lord, I feel

Evil still lurks within :

—

Do Thou Thy majesty reveal,

And overcome my sin.

—

Cho.

4 I would be Thine ; I would embi-ace
The Saviour, and adore

;

Inspire with faith, infuse Thy grace.

And now my soul restore.

—

Cho.



248^ 645.
hiTjj^

•8^':::z!=±

SCOTLAND.

1 . Thou art gone to tlie grave, but we

--K—Q-

will not de
^ 1 i/_

plore tliee; Though

l^3:§2?f5jp:-glSip||S|jp
2. Thou art gone to the grave, we no long - er

9g$^

1/

de - plore thee, Nor

~»~b# *

—

9 r»"
==5?-t

—Xr-i K-

ri-

ser - rows and dark-ness pass

-^tri i^-:-i^i^i^^
the tomb, The Sav

—iN-rzdv: -N IZZI i—1-1

—

-->,—>-

has

-N—

tread the rough path of

9-gf-b^— 9—»-[-*

—

0—

«— « •—'-#—'

—

~l-~0~—0 0—
thythe world by

H

side : But the wide arms of

« :

t^^ :=N-

passed tliro' its por - tals
"

-N—^^

mer - cy

-*—•-* — 0-

are spread to

#-

en - fold

.0.

lee, And t

^ ? > • • * •
thee, And sin-ners may hope, since the

be - fore thee, And the lamp of his love is thy

zx *
—* g—

I

=zf^rf^rf=-/i=ztv-
--y-

:z^-:>^:

guide thro' the gloom And the lamp of his love

— 0-

I

Sav - ior hath died

0-0
H—

I

0- -^-

=^=ib-Erf::rr5^i=^_iEip=:d I

is thy guide thro' the gloom.

-* V

-0—^-0

r^.it.

And siu-m rs may hope, since the Sav - ior hath died.

m^E^T^^^m^ 5-^^E^^^"s^i^-^^^f^^]
3 Thou art gone to the grave, and its mansions forsaking.

Perhaps thy tried spirit in doubt lingered long;

But the sunshine of Ivavon beamed bright on thy waking.
And the song that thou heard'st was the seraphim's song.

4 Thou art gone to the grave, but 'twere wrong to deplore thee,

When God was thy ransom, thy guardian and guide;

He gave thee, and took thee, and soon will restore thee.

Where death hath no sting, since the Savior hath died.



646. "Oh, sing of His Mighty Love.' 249

Words by Riy. F. B iTTOME. By permlulon of Blglow & Main. Mudicby WM. B. BRADBURY.

, j Oh. bliss of the pu - ri - fied! bliss of the free ! I plunge in the

I O'er sin and un - clean-ness ex-nlt-ing I stand. ^Vnd point to the

"^ry » » <> m

mg
I

J—#-—

«

^^^^m
3= iS

Chorus.

crim - son tide o - pened for me ! 1

print of the nails in his hand, j Oh, sing of his might - y love,

Tit.

-^-T 2 :H

^-

~£A-

Sing of his might-y love. Sing of his might-y love, might-y to save.

dim,. fp
J # _ •*- -^_

SI - ii_'--g_pi
I

'

-.^^

^t;

2 Oh, bliss of the purified ! Jesus is mine,

No longer in dread condemnation I pine;

In conscious salvation I sing of his grace.

Who lifteth upon me the smiles of his face !— Cho,

3 Oh, bliss of the purified ! bliss of the pure !

No wound hath the soul that his blood cannot ctir«;

No sorrow-bowed head but may sweetly find rest,

—

No tears but may dry them on Jesus's breast.

—

Cho.

4 Jesus the Crucified ! thee will I sin':^ !

My blessed Redeemer ! my God and my King !

My soul filled with rapture shall shout o'er the grave,

And triumph in death in the Mighty to save.—o"?!*).

;l^
II

sing the small notes to the first line of eaoh verse only.



250 647. "One more Day's Work for Jesus.'

By permission of Blglow & Main. R«v. R. L,OWRT.

9-
2 rj \ 6

=1:

32:

1. One more day's work for Je - sus, One less of life for me! Butbeav'nis
I

-i2_«

—

m—c

—

i

I I

nearer, And Christ is dearer Thau yes-ter-day to me; His love and light Fill all my

ii!ME^:1=^^
^P

(5'---|
1 ^ -/5>-!-, -»—I 1—riS—*—^

—

m—I

—

Chokus.

I

soul to-night. One more day's work for Je - sus, One more day's work for

Pg^._«_^_
'^?

\
\^-

=?=
I—F^-^

—

f-
--e.z
-«?--•

-<?-;-

fi ^i^r^z^
=#—<?-

^i=^

Je - sus. One more day's work for Je - sus, One less of life lor me.

• ^^—^L_^„5^_^

—

ft r/—
z±V \ b^E: I

'_ZI_bgzdJ

U One more day's work for Jesus !

How glorious is my King !

'Tis joy, not duty,

To speak his beauty;
My soul mounts on the wing.
At the mere thought
How Christ my life has bought.

—

<Jho.

3 One more day's work for Jesus !

How sweet the work has been,
To tell the story,

To show the glory,

Where Christ's flock enter In 1

How it did shine
• In this poor heart of mine !

—

Cho.

4 One more day's work for Jesus

!

Oh, yes, a weary daj';

But heaven shines clearer,

And rest comes nearer.

At each step of the way;
And Christ in all,

Before his face I fall.—C%o.

5 O, blessed work for Jesus !

Oh I rest at Jesus* feet I

There toil seems pleasure.

My wants are treasure,

And pain for him is sweet
Lord, if I may,m serve another day.

—

Cha.



648. I ^VILL FOLLO^V THEE." 351
Arranged for this work. Word* and Mualc by JAS. L. ELGINBURQ.

3 . .\ Tr J '-—\^\=r^—F^^^
—^'

,̂

—s nTV^H N ^-h*H

—

n •—«—^—^—.—

I

^^ ^^ -^—.-—

^

'^ P- 7

1. I will fol -low thee, my Sa - vior, Wliei"e-so - e'er my lot may be;

^•^JJ?-p-4̂—^-
-^—y-

L^
I

li-^—ir

Where thou go - est, I will fol - low, Yes, my Lord, I'll fol - low thee.

i !iZ2 '• * W « W ! , n rrr ==£ ^13
Chorus.

r

>/ . ' "^ k/ ?

I will fol - low thee, my Sa-vior, Thou didst shed thy blood for

«.« -*-•#-.*-• »- -0- -0- ' - ^

t^c^H Ifc

tf—-*—#—1-#-' iJ

And tho' all men should forsake thee, By thy grace I'll fol - low thee.

isi
^ e=

=5^ mt^

2 Thongh the road be rough and thorny,

Tja; kless as the foaming sea,

Thou hast trod this way before me,
And I gladly follow thee.

—

Oho.

8 Though 'tis lone, and dark, and dreary.

Cheerless though my path may be,

If thy voice I hear before me,
Fearlessly I'll follow thi e.

—

Cho.

4 Thongh I meet with tril)nlatioii8.

Sorely temptfd though I be.

—-^-y—

b

I

I remember thou was tempted.
And rejoice to foUow thee.

—

Cho.

5 Though thou lead'st me thro' affliction,

Poor, forsaken, thongh I be,

Thou wast destitute, afflicted,

And I only follow thee.

—

Cho.

6 Though to Jordan's rolling billows,

Cold and deep, thou leadest me,
Thou hast crossed its waves before me,
And I still will follow thee.

—

Cho.



252 649. VALLEY OF BLESSING.
Word* by Mr*. Annie WltUnmyre. By permlBsioD. Mutic by W. O. FISCHER,

1. I have entered tlie val- ley of blessing so sweet,

^^i \j D- 3 \j-u

AnrI Je - sua a-bldes witli me tliero,

And his spir - It and blood make my cleansing complete, And his per-fect love casteth out fear.

-42-

Chokus.

^S^^P^^P ^
Oh come to this val - ley of blessing so sweet, Where Je - sus \vlll fuU-uess be -stow-

m w£^ap^^F^

^ mir:^

And be - lieve, and re - ceive, and con - fess him, That all his sal - va - tion may know.

-t 7 g-rr

2 There is peace in the valley of blessing so sweet,

And plenty the land doth impart;

And there's rest for the weary-worn traveler's feet,

And joy for the sorrowing heart.

—

Chorus.

3 There is love in the valley of blessing so sweet.

Such as none but the blood-washed may feel;

When heaven comes down redeemed spirits to greet,

And Christ sets his covenant seal.—Olionts.

4 There's a song in the valley of blessing so sweet,

That angels would fain join the strain

—

As, with rapturous praises, we bow at his feet,

Crying, "Worthy the Lamb that wis slain !"- -CWtm.



NONE BUT JESUS
By p«rml&Blou of BIglow 3i Main.

253
RiT. E. LOWRT

|zip?-^ai-^=^^i
1. Weep- ing will not save me, Tho' my face were bath'd in tears

;

:t=t :t=triz:d

5 5 5 0—^-0 ts>—^ tf i

—

^—0 ^ <&—

3

That could not al - lay my fears, Could not wash the sins of years:

« ^ ^ • „—.-0 • g •—r-^« ^ ^—

T
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:^j=.
Chokus.
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1

^ * ^1
1 1

1—-'

Weep-ing will not save me. Je - sus wept aad died for me; Je-sus suf-fer'd

-#- •*-#-#-*-_ -,«>- .0. .0. .^
-~— ^ • • f p(5> ^ f-0 » »—PI 1- 1 . ,

4 1.

on the tree, Je - sus waits to make me free, He a - lone can save me.

m^^ • (Z ^—r—^—r-c ^—

n

2 Working will not save me—
Purest deeds that I can do,

Holiest thoughts and feelings, too.

Cannot form my soul anew;
Working will not save me.
Cho.—Jesus wept, &C,

3 Waiting will not save me

—

Helpless, guilty, lost I lie;

In my ear is mercy's cry;

K I wait I can but die

—

Waiting will not save me.
Cho.—Jesus wept, &c.

4 Faith in Christ will save me

—

Let me trust thy weeping Son;
Trust the work that he has done:
To his arras. Lord, help me run

—

Faith in Christ wSl save me.
Cho.—Jesus wept, &o.



254 651. THE LAND BEYOND THE RIVER.
H. L. FRISfilE.

I
I

I. No mor •

I
i i/

" "
i i/

1. No mor • tal eye that laad liatU seen, Beyond, beyond the riv - er, Its smil- ing valleys,
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hills so green, Be-yond, beyond the riv - er. Its shores are com - lug near - er, The
.'^
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I

skies are grow-ing clear-er. Each day it seemeth dearer, That land beyond the riv - er.

.^ A #, H*. I - ^f- ^l JL ^ I
I
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CnoRus.
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a UUUKUS.
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We'll stand the storm, we'll stand the storm, Its rage is

4t
al '
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We'll an - chor in the bar - bor soon,

I ^
^-. tf
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the land be - yond the

-t^=F T=r
1/ I

2 That glorious day will ne'er be done,

Beyond, beyond the river,

When -we've the crown and kingdom won,
Bej'^ond, beyond the river.

There is eternal pleasure,

And joys that none can measure,

For those v. ho have their treasure

In the land beyond the river.

—

Oho.

3 When shall we look from Zion's hill.

Beyond, beyond the river?

With endless bliss our hearts shall thrill.

Beyond, beyond the river.

There angels bright are singing,

WTiere golden harps are ringing
We ne'er shall cease our singing.

In the land beyond the river.—C%o.



AND CAN IT BE P * 255

:±il75?:2^E$j=!fzpt:Ei=:|=l

Arranged for this work.
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be that I should gain An in - t'rcst in the

me, who caused his pain, For me, who him to
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Sav - ior's blood ?

death pur - -

f
sued ?

--4-
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A - maz - ing love ! how can it be That
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I I.
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thou, my Lord, shouldst die for me ?

I i I

A - maz - ing love! how

§^6=t:i =E3::f-E
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.-.^^, -i9- •»

i==fi==i=f5E^E^

-^
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1

3

can it bo That thou, my Lord, shouldst die

^=C # r-pi: ,-—-r-« 0—0-^J. 0-

Pfeg^i -tS*-

£ ^=i^if:E

for me ?

-s*-

10

653.

* Remaining verses may be found on page 128.

The Temperance Standard. Tune—Zio/i, page 128.

1 Round the Temp'rance standard rally

All the friends of human kind;

Snatch the devotees of folly,

Wretched, perishing and blind,

Kindly tell them
How they comfort now may find.

2 Bear the blissful tidings onward,
Bear them al! the world aronnd;

Let the myriads thronging downward
Hear the sweet and blissful sound,

And olicying,

In the paths of peace be found.

3 Plant the Temp'rance standard firmly;
Round it live and round it die;

Young and old defend it sternly,

Till we gain the victory

;

And all nations

Hail the happy jubilee.

4 Now unto the Lamb forever,

Fountain of all light and love;

Let the glory, fading never.

Be ascribed to liini above,
AVliose couii>assion

Did the friends of Temp'rance move.



256 654. THE HALLOWED
Words by Rev. W. HUNTER, D.D.

U
SPOT.

Arranged for this work.

LH_-d=:=i±=i=^

There is a spot to

A spot for which af -

But where I first my

'v '^ i>
I 'j '^ J ^ \ •

—i,,-T-\ ^^—J-; A-r-i*

me more dear Than na- five vale

fec-tion's tear Springs grateful from
Sav-ior lound, And felt my sins

• • r

or mountam
its fountain
for- giv - en.

;1

^—

r

'T is not where kin - dred souls

-4^^^

=z:::T^::i=i.

—1-#

—

0-

' th

B.

a - bound, Tho' that on earth
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I
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Hard was my toil to reach the shore,

Long tossed upon the ocean

:

Above nie was the thunder's roar,

Beneath, the waves' commotion.
Darkly the pall of night was thrown
Around me, faint with terror

;

In that dark hour how did my groan
Ascend for years of error.

Sinking and panting, as for breath,

I knew not liclp was near me,
And cried. Oh, save me, Lord, from death.

Immortal Jesus, hear me

!

Then quick as thought I felt him mine,

—

My Savior stood before me;
I saw his brightness round me shine,

And shouted. Glory ! giory

!

4 sacred hour ! O hallowed spot

!

Where love divine first found me;
Wherever falls my distant lot,

My heart shall linger round thee

:

And when from earth I rise to soar,

Up to my home in heaven,
Down will I cast mine cyc«i once more,
Where I was first forgiven.

MORE LOVE TO THEE, O CHRIST.
Words by Mrs. E PRENTISS. W. H. DOANE, From Sonprs of Devotion, by per.
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1. More love to thee, O Christ ! More love to thee ; Hear thou the pray'r I make O'i bended knee

:

2. Once earthly joy I craved. Sought peace and rest; Now thee alone I seek—Gi a what is best:

i^«—•-#-r-#-T-3-(^

—
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#

-#-|-*-t—s-i^—r
I

1 l*Ti^-

iHlipi^li^l
This is my earnest plea, More love.O Christ,to thee, More love to thee ; More love to thee

!

Tliis all my pray'r shall be. More love, etc.

•• 0-^9- . -^ -^
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3 Let sorrow do its work.
Send grief and pain

;

Sweet are thy messengers,
Sweet their refrain.

When they ean sing with me

—

More love, Christ, to thee, &c.

t ^f-

4 Then shall my latest breatn
Whisper thy praise

;

This be the parting cry
My heart .<hall raii^e

;

This still its prayer (jtoall be,

More love, Christ, ',. thee, Ac



655. I AM COMING, LORD! 257

Words and Music by Rev. L. HARTSOUGH, by permission

1. T hear thv welcome voice That cnlls me, Lord, to thee; For cleansing in thy

2. The' com - in'j: weak and vile, Thou dost my strcn-th assure ; Thou dost ray viltness

y 1/ ^

Chorcs.

I ^ I

precious blood That flowed on Cal - va - ry.

ful - ly cleanse. Till spot - less all, and pure.
am com- ing. Lord

'

t=E±:ts==:^?=z::=:zp=iiir^=-l';—?=?=i-f==^t:t:=i=p=i:^==:ti=tj::==:

Com - ing now to thee ! Wash me, cleanse me in the blood That flow'd on Calva - ry.

-r ^—«—- -T-^---T-s-.-—#—•—#-T-*—»—^ a—r*-?-»—*—» -j gr—ii

3 'T is Jesns calls me on
To perfect Faith and Love,

To perfect Hope, and Peace, and Trust,

For earth and heaven above.

—

Cko.

4 'Tis Jesns who confirms
The blessed work within,

By adding grace to welcomed grace,

Where reigned the power of sin.

—

Gho.

5 And he the Witness gives

To loyal hearts and free.

That every promise is fulfilled,

If faith" but brings the plea.— CAo.

6 All hail ! atoning Blood

!

All hail ! redeeming Grace

!

All hail ! the Gift of Christ our Lord,
Our Strength and Righteousness.— CAo.

Temperance Eymn.—{A prayer for Divine Aid.) Tvs-E—ffamburg, page 6.

1 Great God, to whom alone belong
Tributes of praise forever more.

Oh, deign to hear our humble song,

While here thy goodness we adore.

2 In times gone bv thou kindly blessed

The humble e'lfoits wc have made;

Again we plead for those oppressed,

The slaves of drink of every grade.

3 Oh, breathe thy Spirit on us, Lord,

And teach us how their hearts to win ;

Thy choicest blessings now afford.

And keep us, Lord, from every sin.



258 I NEED THEE EVERY HOUR.
Mrs. A. S. HAWKS. From "Kojal Diadem," by per. Rev. E. LOWET.

P5i *
^

tine Can

J 1 M

1. I need thee every hour, Most gracious Lord; No tender voice like thine Can peace aftord.

L--- ^^^ ! I r^^^^—^-^m _ ,-^-:g:-^—

^

I need thee, oh ! I need thee; Every hour I need thee, bless me now. my Saviour! I come to

§i*lilB -y—fc fc?3E:

[thee.

2 I need thee every hour
;

Stay thou near by
;

Temptations lose their power
When thou art nigh. iJe/".

3 I need thee every hour,

In joy or pain
;

Come quickly and abide,

Or life is vain. J?e/.

4 I need thee everj' hour
;

Teach me thy will

;

And thy rich promises
In me fulfill. iJe/.

5 I need thee every hour,
Most Holy One

;

Oh, make me thine indeed.

Thou blessed Son. iJe/".

THE CLEANSING AVAVE.
Mrs. PHOEBE PALMER. Mrs. JOS. F. KNAPP, by per.

te --K-i^ -N-H—
^

2d.

-g=-

Oh, now I see the crimson wave, The fountain deep and wide;

Je - sus, my Lord, mighty to save. Points to His \^OynU \ wounded side.

^VSl -V-

W—^—fi-

U 1/
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Chouus.

Wb-' -«!—i—#- W^ ^
It It It

/The cleansing stream, I see ! I see! I plunge, aul oh. it cleanseth me !\

\()h, praise the Lord, it cleanseth me! It cloausetiime, [OHiii lyes, ckausetii me

-I*'—V- :^^il:Sa
2 I see the new creation rise,

I hear the speaking blood ;

It speaks ! polluted nature dies !

Sinks ! 'neath the cleansing flood. Cho.

3 I rise to walk in heaven's OM'n light,

Above the world and sin,

z!!?~"»z

With heart made pure, and garments white,

And Christ enthroned within. Cho.

4 .\inazing grace ! 'tis heaven below
To led the blood applied ;

And Jesus, only Jesus know,
My Jesus crucified. Cho.



657. RESTING BY AND BY. 259
Word,byk.f. STDNEY DVER. By pTniissIoij. Music by Rtv. R. LOW RT.

1st tinif.

, 1 Wiica faitit and weary toil-in(r, The sweiit drops on nij brow, [ long to rest from la - bor,

j There coined a gen- tlecliid-iiig, To quell e;icli inourning sigh; [0/u(7.]
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iL^lg^IlliP^I^IIIop»^i^irii^^^
To drop the bur-den now—

j
' Work while the day Is shining, There's resting by and by."

CnoKrs.
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by. There's rcst-ing bv and bv,— We shall not a!-wavs la -bor,

-9-\}~
I

I r^-h ;l—-E
1

W-.-^-l—>t"E,

Rest - Ing by and
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'e shall not al - ways cry; The end la draw-lng near-er. The end for which we
*" *" ii * — 3^ **"*
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72

sigh; We'll lay our lieav-y bur - dens down, There's rest-ing by and by.

r-^->?-^=^F--—F— I

—

fe
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2 This life to toil is given,

And he improves it best

Who seeks by patient labor

To enter into rest;

Then, pilgnm, worn and weary.

Press on ! the goal is nigh;

The prize is straight before thee.

There's resting by and by.

—

Cho.

3 Nor ask, when, overburdened,

You long for friendly aid,

—

"« Why idle stands my brother,

No yoke upon him laid ?
"

18

The Master bids him tarry.

And dare you ask him why?
"Go, labor in my vineyard;
There's resting by and by."-- Cha,

i. Wan reaper in the harvest,

Let this thy strength sustain,

—

Each sheaf tha* fills the gamer
Brings you eternal gain,

Then bear the cross with patience,
To fields of duty hie

;

'Tis sweet to work for Jesus

—

There's resting by and by.— CAo.



260 658 "^VORK, FOR THE NIGHT
Dr. L. 5IAS0N.

pg^^g^gtp:=^-

1. Work.lbr the night is coming,Work thro' the morning hours; Work, for the dew is sparkling,
D. s. Work, lor the night is coming,

Work 'mid si^-iugiiig flow'rs ; ^V'ork, when the day gro\\ s brighter, Work in the glowing sun
;

When man's work is done.

-t-t-^-
-^

15'
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Work, for the night is coming,
Work through the sunny noon

;

Fill brightest hours with labor,

—

Rest comes sure and soon :

Give everj' flying minute
Something to ktt^p in store

;

Work, for the night is coming,
When man works no more.

Work, for the night is coming.
Under the sunset skies

;

While their bright tints are glo-ivin

Work, for the daylight flies :

•
I—T-i

1 1-

1
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Work till the last beam fadeth,

Fadeth to shine no more
;

Work while the night is dark'ning.

When man's work is o'er.

Work, for the night is coming,
Work while the fields are \vnite

;

Work, for thy sands are rimniug.
Work while hopes are bright

;

Gather thy sheaves at morning
;

Rest not thy hand at noon ;

Labor and strive till evening
;

Rest when daylight's gone.

SUFFICIENCY. L. M.
Adapted from SCHUMANN, by L. F. SNOW.

1. / shall not want

mmm
serfs wild Thou spread'st Thy table for Thy child

;

'—rs -^-i-^—• •—r
• ' * ^—r» • 2

—

t

While grace in streams for thirsting souls, Tho' earth and heaven for - ev ; rolls.

t--

^0-
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J shall not want: my darkest night

Thy loving smile shall till with light.

While promises around me bloom,

And cheer me with divine perfume.

I shall not want: Thy righteousness

My soul shall clothe with glorious dress,

V--#- -^—

p Jiinif
*Ei

My blood-washed robe shall be more fair

Than garments kings or angels wear.

/ sliall not want : whate'er is good
Of dailj' bread or angel's food
Shall to my Father's child be sure

So long as earth and heaven endure.



659. V/HO'LL STAND UP FOR JESUS. 261
Words and Music by Rev. L. UAETBOUGH, by per.

2 Oil, wlio will follow Jesus,
Amid ipproai'h and sliaine?

"Where otlii'.rs slwink or falter,

AVlio'll j.'lory in His Xame ?

3 My all to Christ I've, mv'n.
My talents, time ana voice,

Myself, my reputatian.
The lone way is my choice.

4 O Jesns, Jesus, Jesus,
My all-sufficient Friend

!

Come fold me to thy bosom,
E'en to the journey's end.

660.
1 Ashamed to be a Christian,

Afraid the, world should know
I'm on the way to Zion,
Where joys eternal flow?

Forbid it, blessed Saviour,
That I should ever be

Afraid the cross to cherish,
Or blush to follow thee.

2 Ashamed to be a Chtistian,
To love my God and King;

The fire of zeal is burning,
My soul is on the wing.

I want a faith made perfect.
That all the world may see,

I stand a living witness
Of mercy, rich and free.

NEARER THE CROSS. Mrs. Joseph f. knapp.

1 2d.
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. C Nearer the cross my heart c.in say, I'm coming nearer, }

I Nearer the cross froin day to day, I'm ^Jiming 5 nearer
; \ Nearer the fountain's
5 Nearer thecross where
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Nearer my Sa^•ionr's wounded side,I'm coming nearer, I'm coming nearer.

2 Nearer the Christian's mercy-seat,

I'm coming nearer,

Feasting my soul on mauna sweet,

I'm coming nearer
;

Strong in faith more clear I see

Jesus who gave himself for me,
Nearer to Him I still would be,

II
: Still coming nearer. ||:

3 Nearer in prayer my hope aspires,

I'm coming nearer,

Deeper the love my soul desires,

I'm comi'ng nearer
;

Nearer the end of toil and care.

Nearer the joy I long to share,

Nearer the crown I soon shall wear,

II
: I'm coming nearer. :||



262 661.
'//

UNION. C. M. Beotch M*lo«f

.
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1. When I can read my tl - tie clear, To man-sions In the skies, I'll bid farewell to

I), s—Then 1 can smile at

*^£
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2. Let cares like a wild de-luge come, And storms of sor-row fall; So I but safe- ly

D. s.—And not a wave of

FiNB

ev'ry fear.And wipe my weeping eyes. Should earth against my soul engage,And 3'ry darts be hurl'd,

Satan's rage, And face a frowning world.
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reach my home,my God,My heav'n,my all. There I sball bathe my weary soul In seas of heav'nly rest.

trou-ble roll A-cross my peaceful breast.

Cfrateful praise for delivering mercy.662.
1 O THOTT, who, when we did complain,

Did.st all our griefs remove

;

O Savior, do not now disdain

Our humble praise and love.

2 Since thou a pitying ear didst give,

And hear us when we pray'd,

We'll call upon thee while we live,

And never doubt thy aid.

3 Pale death, with all his ghastly train,

Our souls encompassd round;
Anguish, and fear, and dread, and pain,

On every side we found.

4 To thee, Lord of life, we pray'd,

And did for succor flee:

O save,—in our distress we said,

—

The souls that trust in thee.

6 How good thou art ! how large thy grace I

Row ready to forgive !

Thy mercies crown our fleeting days

;

And by thy love we live.

6 Our eyes no longer drown'd in tears,

Our feet from falling free,

Redeem'd from death and guilty feats,

O Lord, we'll live to thee.

DO . Perpetual praite.

1 Yes, I will bless thee, O my God,
Through all my fleeting days

;

And to eternity prolong
Thy vast, thy boundless praise.

2 Nor shall my tongue alone proclaim
The honors ol my God:

My life, with all its active powers,
Shall spread thy praise abroad.

3 Nor will I cease thy praise to sing.

When death shall close mine eyes;

My thoughts shall then to nobler bights,

And sweeter raptures rise.

4 Then shall my lips, in endless praise,

Their grateful tribute pay;
The theme demands an angel's tongue,

And an eternal day.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoflt,

Who sweetly aU a^ee
To save a world of sinners lost.

Eternal glory be.



664. ^VONDROUS LOVE. 263

Wordi by Mn. M. STOCKTON. Matlc by WM. O. FISOHEB.
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1. God lov'd the world of Rin - ners lost, And ru-in'd by the fall;

- -• - ^J_ - 4t. ^ ti

-^=^^1=^X1
:?=i^ 5C

n !



204 665. THE PRECIOUS BLOOD.
Arranged for this Work. Music ami Chorui by Rsv. J. II STOCKTON.
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1. Tlie cross I tlie cross 1 the hlooil-staia'd crossi Tho liallowM cross I see I Re •
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CnoKrs.
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mlnd-ing me of precious blood That once was shed for me. Oh, the blood, the precious blood 1
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That Je-sus shed for me, Up - on the cross, in crimson flood, Just now by faith I see.

iJ.
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2 A thousand, thousand fountains spring

Up from the throne of God;
But none to me such blessinj^s brinf^.

As Jesus' precious blood.

—

Chvrus.

S That priceless blood my ransom paid,

While I in bondage stood;

On Jesus all my sins were laid.

He saved me with his blood.

—

Chorus.

4 By faith that blood now sweeps away
My sins, as like a flood

;

Nor lets one guilty blemish stay:

All praise to Jesus' blood.

—

Chorus.

5 This wond'rous theme will best employ
My harp before my God,

And make all heaven rppound with joy,

For Jesus' cleansing blood.

—

Cfiorua.



666. ALL IS WELL. 265

( Wluit's tills ihar Steals, tliat Steals upon ray frame, Is it death? Is it Oeatli? )

\ That soou will queucli, will queucliiliisvi- tal tlanie, Is it death t Is it defiHit J
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be death, I soon shall be From eV pain and sor- row free,

I shall the King

^ *

'^
1 -"-r-i Hr gn

. 2 Weep not, uiv friends, niv friends, weep not for me,
All is well, id! is well.

My sius are pardoned, pardoned, 1 am free.

All is well, all is well.

There's not a eloiid that doth arise,

To hide niy Savior from my eyes,

I soon shall mount the upper skies
Ail is well, all is well.

3 Tune, tune your harjis, your harps, ye saints iu glory,
All is well, all is well.

I will reiiearse, ivheaise the pleasing storv,

All is well, all is well.

Bright angels are from glory come,
They're round my bed, they're in mj' room,
They wail to waft iiiy s])iric home.

All is well, all is well.

667. GOD IS LOVE.
1 What sound is this, a song thro' heaven resounding,

God is love, God is love?

And now from eartli I hear the sound rebounding,
God is love, God is love.

Yes. while adoring hosts proclaim

—

Love is his nature,—Love his name;
My soul, re])eat on earth the same,

God IS love, (iod is love.

2 This lieaveidy love all round is sweetly Howiug,
(iod is love, (Jod is Uive.

And in my heart the saercd lire is glowing,
God is hive, God is k>ve.

This then shall he my sonjf below.
And when to ulory I shall uo.

This strain ef^i'Ually aliall How,
God is love, God is love



266 668. THE GREAT PHYSICIAN.
Arr. for this work. Ruv. J. H. STOCKTOH

, ( The great Phy - si - ciau now is near, The sym - pa - thiz-ing Je - sus,

] He speaks, the drooping heart to cheer, Oh hear the voice ot
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2d, I CUORUS.

f:

Jo - sus. Sweet-est note in se-raph song, Sweetest name on mor-tal tongue

V
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Swe.^t- est car - ol er sung, Je - sus, Je - sus, Je - sus.

^^ 3 m^^

2 Your many sins are all forc;iven,

Oh ! Jiear the voice of Jesus:
Go on your way in peace to heaven.
And wear a crown witli Jesus.

Cho.—Sweetest note, &c.

3 All glory fo the dying Lamb,
I now believe in Jesus:

I love the blessed Savior's name,
I love the name of Jesus.

Cho.—Sweetest note, &c.

1 His name dispels my guilt and fear,
• No other name but Jesus:
Oh ! how my i-oul dt^lights to hear
The charming name of Jesus.

Cho.—Sweetest note, &o.

5 Come, bn thren, help me sing his praise.

Oh ! praise the name of Jesu^s;

And. si ters, all .your voices raise.

Oh ! bless the name of Jesus.

Cho.—Sweetest note, &c.

6 The children, too. both great and small,

Who love the name of Jesus,

May now accept the gracious call.

To work and live for Jesus.

Cno.—Sweetest note, &o.

7 And when to that bright world above
We rise to see our Jesus,

We'll sing ai'ound the throne of love,

The name the name of Jesus.

Cho.- -Sweetest note, Ac.



669. HAPPY LAND.
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1. I have sought rouud the verdaut earth For un - fad-ing joy; I have

Uv-j—-ij--—#—(-- ^ 1* 5—r-*
r"

—

#—r-' ^ •—I—*— I—•—*—

1

!. • I I I

tried ev' - ry source of mirtla.But all, all will cloy. Lord, b^ stow on me,
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Grace to set my spir - it free; Thine the praise shall be, Mine, mine the joy.
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2 I have wandered in mazes dark
Of doubt and distress,

I have had not a kindling spark,

My spirit to bless;

CheerLss unbelief,

Filled my lab'ring soul with grief,

What shall give relief?

What shall give peace ?

3 I then turned to thy gospel, Lord,
From folly away;

I then tnistcd to thy holy word
That taught me to pray.

Here I found release

—

AVeary spirit hero found rest,

Hope of endless bliss.

Eternal day.

A I will praise now my heavenly King,
I'll praise and adore;

The heart's richest tribute bring.

To thee, God of power;
And in heaven above,

Saved bj' thy redeeming love.

Loud the straii.« shall move
For evermcie.

670. TJie Happy Land.

1 There is a happy land,

Far, far away,—
Where saints in glory stand,

Bright, bright as day:
O how they sweetly sing,

—

Worthy is our Savior King;
Loud let his praises ring

For evermore.

2 Come to this happy land,

Come, come away;
Why will ye doubting stand ?

Why still delay?
O, we shall happy be,

When, from sin and sorrow free,

Lord, we shall live with thee,

Blest evermore,

3 Bright, in that happy land,
B'ams every eye;

Kept by a Father's hand,
Love cannot die.

O, then, to glory run;
Be a crown and kingdom won;
And, bright above the sun.

Reign evermore.



208 671.
Tenderly.

JESUS, I LOVE THEE. W. H. ^OANB.
By \wr.

Fine.

-#
<!5

1' • -^- '-^

1 . Je - sus I love thee, Thou art to me Dear- er thau ev - er Mor- tal can be

;

D. c.—Ten-der ly fold- ed Safe on thy breast, There be my ref- uge, Thero let me rest,

^ *- ^ .^ A-^M. .0^ m*-ry_

Je-sus I love thee, Sav-ior di- vine, Earth has no friendship Constant as thine.

2 Full of compassion, Loving and mild,

Thou art my Father. I am thy child;

Thou wilt forgive me. When I am v/ronp

Thou art my comfort, Thou art ni}' son^

Blessed Iledeemer, Precious to me.
Draw me still closer, Closer to thee.

3 Jesus, I love thee. Reign in my heart.

Oh, may thy Spirit Never depart.

Jesus I love thee, Yes, thou art mine-
Liviug or d3aug, Still I am tLiue.

Jesus, I love thee. Thou art to me
Dearer than ever Mortal can be.

672. JESUS LOVES ME.
-N-

From Pffidbnrv'fl "

By permi '%\\.

t^iEEE^
1. Je-sus loves me ! this I know, For the Bi-ble tells me so: Lit- tie ones to

Chorus.

Hn 1- :^M=i=;
->.-r

him be-long; They are weak, but he is strong. Yes, Je -sus loves me;

^^m
Yes, Je-sus loves me; Yes, Je - sus loves me, The Bi-ble tells mo so.

2 Jesus loves me ! be who died,

Heaven's gate to open wide;
He will wasli away my sin.

Let his little child come in.

—

Cho.

3 Jesus loves me ! loves me still,

Though Tm very weak and ill;

From his shining throne on high.

Come to watch me where I lie.

—

CJio.

4 Jesus loves me ! he will stay

Close beside me all the way;
If I love him v/hen I di'.

He will take me home on high.

—

Cha,



673. SEE WHAT LOVE.
.- s r

C. M. VON WEBER. 2G9

j J
^ See, oh .see, what love tlie Fa-tlier Iliitli boi^towed ui)-on our race;

] How be beuflswatli sweet coiujiassiou O - vtr us his lO//h< ] (hee!

^-^ ^ pr --y ^
1

f—?E[:E=fc:zE^tEFf
4_£— i_j . I LL

-n r

^Fil%£35^^
-0- -th •- -» w'F

yi

See how be bis best and dearest, For the vt ry worst bath giv'n:

His own Son for us, poor sinners, [0/«/7 ] See the love of heaven I

S— '
—-r- O -» -,»-*# »— r 0—» • ., #-*-»-#«— ~ , ,

>3p_5zp35_Li3^z5-s_Ep_^--z-!5-S_#_k-'.p:p±JJ

2 See, oh see, what love the Savior,

Also on us hath bestowed.
How be bled and sutiVred for us,

Bore our heavy load:

On the cro.ss, and iu the garden,
O how sore was his distress

!

And how great the love of Jesus,

Tongue can ne'er express !

3 Se's oh see, what love is shown us
Al.vo by the H()l> Ghost!

How he strives w ith us, poor sinners,

When we .sin the most.
Teaching, comforting, correcting.

Where he sees it needful is:

O what heart would not be thankful,
For such love as this ?

674. HERE IS NO REST.

Here o'er the earth as

=d^:
i— I— —^-T-f-p-®'—— s— * -^
»— a- F-'^-:-^F-|

*—

*

-A

a stran - ger I roam, Here is no
I wan - der a - lone, Ytt I am

] ^ -0- ^ -f^' ^ -». ^

D. a—My heart doth leap while I hear Je - sus say: There, there is

li
Fine. , 1"^

I

^•^

for - ward to that glorious day )

sor - row will van - ish a - way
; j

:p=-_t=li:=fz:

rest, there

2 Here fierce temptations beset me around,
Here is no rest, is no rest;

Here I ain grieved wiiile my foes me surround,
Yet I am blest, 1 am b^est.

Let tliem revile me ami scoil' at my name,
Laugh at my weopitiK, endeavor to sliame,

I will go forward, for this is my tlieme,

There, there is rest, there is rest.

Here are atHictions and trials severe.
Here is no rest, is no rest.

Here I must part with the friends I hold dear.
Yet I am blest, 1 am blest.

Sweet is the promise 1 read In his word.
Blessed are the, who have died in the Lord;
Tliey have been called to receive their reward
There, there is rest, there is rest.



270 CHANT.
675. DAVID PAINE, bypermlw.

P
1. And the multitudes that went before, and that followed, cried, ,

,

2. Blessed is he that comeih in the name of the
3. And when the chief priests and scribes saw the wonderful things that he did,

and the children crying in the temple, and
4. The}' were sore displeased, and said unto him, hearcst thou what ...

5. And Jesus said unto them, yea; have 3'e never read, Out of the mouths of babes
sucklings hast thou ijerfected

.-'—

^

'Ti
—

^



How can I keep from singing ?" 271
By per. of Biglow & Main. Rev. R. LOWRT.

A ^,_j__-j- .-, 1 1 1-^-1
f .^ ; 1-

—^-cj—^_ ,=c»

—

m _
1. My life flows on in endless song; Above earth's la-men-ta-tion, I catch the sweet, tho

m03
,

jm. .0. m ^-- - .0- .ft. 4=^ •

far- off hvmu That liails a new ere - a - tion ; Thro' all the tti - mult and the strife, I

-g . g— isi—.—«- Vm g' '-P-g-
-J P^-L

:iit^±:rS3
ir^pa^rl--

X-j-g—<&—

hear the mu -sic ringing; It finds an e-cho in my soul—How can I keep from singing?

rterz=:|g3i:gzizg=S •
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\\Tiat tho' my joys and comfort die ?

The Lord, my Saviour, liveth;

What tho' the darkness gather round?
Songs in the night he giveth;

No storm can shake my inmost calm,

While to that refuge clinging;

Since Christ is Lord of heaven and earth,

How can I keep from singing ?

3 I lift my eyes; the cloud grows thin;

I see the blue above it;

And day by day this pathway smooths,
Since first I learned to love it;

Tho peace of Christ makes fresh my heart,

A fountain ever springing;
All things are mine since I am his

—

How can I keep from singing ?

ADVENT. 8,7.
Arranged for this Work. PLOTOW.

2 Israel's Strength and Consolation,

Hope of all the earth Thou art

;

Dear desire of every nation,

Joy of every longing heart

3 Bom Thy people to deliver:

Bom a Child and yet a King;

Bom to reign in us forever,

Now Thy gracious kingdom bring.

4 By Thine own eternal Spirit
Rule in all our hearts alone;

By Thine all-suflScient merit
Raise us to Thy glorious throne.



272 678.
Words by S. J. BENNET,

S^VEET BY-AND-BY.
J. p. WEBSTER, by per.

. j There's a land that is fair - er than day, And by faith we can see

( For the Fa - ther waits o - ver the waj-, [Omit

T
sweet by and by,

2 We shall sinj? on that beautiful shore
The melodious songs of the blest,

And our spirits shall sorrow no more.
Not a siji^'h for the blessing of rest.

Li the sweet, etc.

3 To our bountiful Father above.
We will oflFer the tribute of praise,

For the glorious gift of his love,

And the blessings that hallow our days
In the sweet, etc.

4 We shall rest on that beautiful shore,

In the joys of the saved we shall share
All our pilgrimage-toil will be o'er.

And the conqueroi's crown we shall wear.

In the sweet, etc.

5 We shall meet, we shall sing, we shall roigu

In the laud where the saved never die

!

We shall rest free from sorrow and pain,

Safe at home in the sweet by-aud-by.
In the sweet, etc.



,,-p.

679. AROUND THE THRONE. 273
Arranged for Ihia Work.

.. s. . K ^ ^- ^ ^ s k N _v _.

•^'
u * * * ' >' 2*»-

1. A round the tluone of Ood iu lieav'n, Thousands of children stand ; Children whose sins are all

n^ [forgiven, A

.g:g|::g£|:Q^:^j^=f
U—tp-^'^ ^ W '^' -u^_^.

IS^^i^iM^fllllsi]]
glo - ry, glo - ry be to God on high.

m=m
In flowing robes of spotless white

Soe every one arrayed:
Dwelling in everlasting ligbt,

.\nd joys that never fade,

Singing, Glory, glory, glory, etc.

Wiat brought them to that world above

—

That heaven so bright and fair,

Wh^'re all is peace and joy and love ?

How cani« those children there V
*

Singing, Glory, glory, glory, etc.

4 Because the Savior shed his blood
To wash away their sin :

Bathed in that pure and precious tlood

Bfhold them white and clean,

Singing, Glory, glory, glory- etc.

5 On earth they soitght the Savior's grace,

On earth they loved his name;
So now they see his blessed face,

And stand before the Lamb,
Singing, Glory, glory, glory, etc.

680. "One sweetly solemn Thought."*

1. One sweet

9

sol - emu IhonL'ht, Comes to me o'er and

S-^' - 0- m
Tha-fi I have b en be - for-

-—i -V-l-L

Nearer my Father's house.
Where the blest mansions be;

I'm nearer the g cat white throne,

Nearer the jasiper sea:

Nearer the biund where we
Must lay our btirdens down;

* £o'«re<l. aroordiQg *v act of CuDirrest. A.l>. 1157S, bj K. Tooiuta.

And nofirer the time to leave

Tlie cross ami wear the crown.

•1 Father, perfect my trust.

That I may rest, in death.

On Christ, my Lord, al )ue.

And thus resign my breath.



DOWTSTES. 7s. L. T. OOWNES.

rd=l_J ^J=:p^.;-|-J.—-1^

1. Glo - ry to the Fa-ther give, God, in whom we move and live!

S^2:P
S=S^n

Children's pray'rs he deigns to hear :

tt
—'—'5'—

Children's songs de - light his ear.

i

gg^
—#-

iii

2 Glory to the Son we bring,

Christ our rro]ihot. Priest, and King;
Children ! raise j'onr sweetest strain

To the Lamb, for he was slain.

3 Glory to the Holy Ghost J

Beithis cLxy a I'eutecost;

Children's minds may he inspire,—
Touch their tongues with holy fire.

4 Glory in the hicrhest be
To the blessed Trinity !

For the gospel from above.

For the word that " God is love.'*

682. NEAR THE CROSS.
By porinlasion.Words by FANNY CROSBY. W.K. DOANE.

--H--

( Je - sus keep me near the cross. There a precious fountain, [ Omit -

.

j Free to all a healing stream, Flows from Cal-iO/wiV 1 vary's moun'ain

D. o-—Till my raptured soul shall find Rest beyond \()mit ] the riv -
— .\

;^ r ? I

l^iigi:?iS]

Be my glo ry

pEEP^^^jjJFz^
2 Near the cross, a trembling soul,

Love and mercy found me;
There the bright and morning star

Shed its beams around me.

—

Cho.

3 Near the Cross ! oh, Lamb of God,
Bring its scenes before me;

Help me walk from day to day,

With its shadow o'er me.— C%o.

4 Near the cross I'll watch and wait,

Hoping, trusting ever.

Till I reach the golden strand.

Just beyond the river.

—

Cho.



68a JEWELS.

\~lst.

C. F. ROOT, li 4 O
Uy p«rmiA>ioB.

Cnoiu's.

> > III
, 1 When lie cometli, when he cometh. To make up his jew-els,

I All his juw-els, piuciousjew-eU, His lov'd aiul his own. Like tlie stars of the

^•t-fe04-'-
n—•=)
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^ II

His blight crown ailorning, Tliev shall shine in their beauty, Briglitgems for his crown.

:q^ "_<»_i_r»_#_i_m5z:r E
He will gather, he will gather,

The gems for his kingdom

:

All the pure ones, all the bright ones,

His loved and his own.
Like the stars, &c.

3 Li'tle children, little children.

Who love their Redeemer,
Are the jewels, precious jewels,

His lov'd and his own.
Like the stars, &c.

684. MASON.
From the Oerman.

F^^^



276 685. THE LOVELY LAND. R»v. R. LOWRY,
By permission.

~\^-A—0—\-0 •
,
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—

—J

—

^-ei^i- s.J

There is n, land of pure de -light, Where saints im-mor-tal reign;)
fi - nite day ex-cludes the night, And pleasures ban- ish pain, jIn

53; ^J
Chorus. N ^ i^

O, the land, the love-ly land, The laud o - ver Jor-dan's foam; On the

^^ t=t
• k'^r—
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gold-en strand wait the happy, hap-py band. To welcome the ransomed home.

ti'ii It t: t: tL ± ^ ' '"^ ^

2 There everlasting spring abides,

And never withering flowers;

Death, like a narrow sea, divides

This heavenly land from ours.

—

Oko.

3 Could we but climb where Moses stood,

And view the landscape o'er,

Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flooJ

Could fright us from the shor j.—Cho.

686. SAVEET STORY, lis & 9s.

fii^-[ ,§^^^&l?iii
1. I tliiiik wlicn I read that sweet story of old, When Je - sus was here a-nioiig men,

b._-fs-J;c-
r^^-tr

How he took llt-tle ehild-ren as lambs to his fold, I would like to have been with bltii then

2 I wish that liis hands had been phiced on my
lieaii.

That hiH arm lind heen thrown around me,
And that I mitrht have seen his kind look as tie

" Let tlie little ones come unto me.'' [said,

3 Yet still to his footHtool in prayer I may go,
Aud atik for a sliare in his love;

And if I tliuR earnestly seek him he.ow,
1 tiiiall 8oe him and hear him ahove :

—

4 In that heautifnl place lie is izono to prepare
For all who are vva8he<l and fortriven :

And many dear children are fjathi-rini,' there,
" Kor of such is the kinirilom of heaveu."



687. EDINBURG. lis.

1 Dow cheering the tho't, that t lie spir-ita in blisg,

U faey come, on the wiugs of the luoruiug tUoy come,

From M odem Harp. 277

Will
Im

bow their bright wings to a
pa-tieut to lead some poor

-=^'EtE^
—^—

.

world such aa this; Will leave the sweet joys of the mansions above. To breathe o'er our
wander -er home, Some pil-grim to snatch from this stormy abode, And lay him to

7l* t—'—*—«-r«-,-f—:r«—^—•
I

•--*-" V—f-^-,T"—,-«-r^—*—^ *

ho-
rest

soma some mes-sage of love.

in the arms of his God.

— F*— •—• *-•-

Hal - le - lu - jah to the Lamb, Hal - le -

lu -

9

Jah

&-#-5-^ 6*—#-i-^

?=cTa-i*

§L»j^l^i

to the Lamb, Hal-le
A - men. *•'

-f-

OoO* The Song nf Redemption.

1 In the far better land of glory and light

The ransomed are singing in garments of white.
The harpers arj barj)ing, and all the bright train

Sing the song of redemption— " The Lamb that was slain."

—

Cho.

2 Like the sound of the sea swells their chorus of praise
Round the star-circled crown of the Ancient of days,
And thrones and dominions reecho the strain

Of glory eternal to Htm that was slain.

—

Cho.

3 Dear Savior, may -we, M-ith our voices so faint,

Sing the chorus celestial with anc;el and saint?
Yes, yes, we will sing, and thine ear we will gain
With the song of redemption—"The Lamb that was slain." —<3».

4 Now, children and teachers and friends, all unite
In a loud hall lujah with the ransomed in light

;

To Jesus we '11 sing that melodious strain,

The .song of redemption—" The Lamb that was slain."

—

Om.



278 689. A BEAUTIFUL HOME.
WorcUby Mlu K. M. TOPPING.

t
—p^-i >i N N ^— , S N N-, K ,-——1^

_-8^:

A. J. ABBCT
By permiaiton.

1. There'.s a beau - ti - ful home for thee, broth r, A home, a home lor

^t.—0:
->~ r- J

->-J^^
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thee; In that land of bliss where pleasure is, There, brother, 's a home for thee.

^•^—
:ti=:

Chorus.
-N N—N-
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A beau -ti - ful home for thee, brother, A beau - ti - ful home for thee;

#. ^ A ^ M. #. • .*..*. JL .fr .^ A _ A X7#.
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In that land of bliss where pleasure is, There, brother, 's a home for thee.

2 There's a beautiful rest for thee, brother,

A rest, a rest for thee

;

In those mansions above where all is love,

There, brother, 's a rest for thee.

Cho.—A beautiful rest for thee, brother,

A beautiful rest for thee;

In those mansions above where all is

love.

There, brother, 's a rest for thee.

3 There's a beautiful crown for thee, brother,
A crown, a crown for thee.

When the battle is done, and the victory

Our Savior will give it to thee. [won,
Cho.—A beautiful crown for thee, &c.

4 There's a beautiful robe for thee, brother,
A robe, a robe for thee;

A robe of white, so pure and bright,

A glorious robe for thee,

Cho.—A beautiful robe for thee, &c.

5 Wilt seek that beautiful home, brother,
That home, that home above;

In that land of light, where all is bright
That land where all is love ?

Cao.—A beautifid home for thee, Si/o.



690. GOOD NIGHT.* 279

m£ lent: ^^^[ji^m^m
1. Fare - well, dear firiends, a - dieu, a - dieu, still in God'a ways de - liglit.

;*-3~3-E3 •^E*-?^^Hs=tn—Eq—i-q- E=^—iS|-3^^-F3-
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Still iu God's ways de - light ; And grace and peace shall be with you,

C If I] L ZJ ii

M F*—;—•—-* ^—

R
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S3^EE
Good night, good night,

:d3^=z==:;

Good night, good night. And grace and

*=:-*=g=g=F^T'^^rT=;=;—r=Fi

Good night, good night, good night. Good night, good night, good night, And grace and

i§?^=^?^E^iE^^=^5=^5^^j

peace shall be

<^- -.tz^uL 1—EE^^t^ril

with you, Good night, good night, good night.

iA
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2 And when the banner is unfurled,
The signal for our flight.

We then shall say to this vain world,
Good night, good night, good night.

Eatwed, according to Act of ConRreM, A. D. 1873, by E. TOURJEE, lo the 0fflc« of th* UbrarUn of CoDSTtu at Wathln«ton.

3 And when we meet in heaven above.
And see that glorious sight,

We' 11 sing of his redeeming love.
But never say, good night.



380 TRIBUTE OF PRAISE.

7\tru.—BUmbueo, page 6.

^91. ChrUt at the Donr.

1 Behold a Stranger at the door

!

He gently knocks, has knocked before,

Has waited long— is waiting still.

You treat no other friend so ill.

2 Oh lovely attitude ! he stands

With melting heart and bleeding hands.

Oh matchless kindness ! and he shows
This matchless kindness to his foes.

3 Admit him ere his anger burn,

His feet departed ne'er return ;

Admit him, or the hour's at hand
You'll at his door rejected stand.

Tune.—America, page 187.

O t?/^, " The Gnd of harvest praise."

1 The God of harvest praise;

In loud thanksgiving raise

Hand, heart, and voice !

The valleys laugh and sing;

Forests and mountains ring;

The plains their tribute bring;

The streams rejoice.

2 Y'ea, bless his holy name,
And joyous thanks proclaim
Through all the earth;

To glory in your lot

Is comely; but be not
God's beuetits forgot

Amid your mirth.

3 The God of harvest praise,

Hands, hearts, and voices raise

With sweet accord;

From field to garner throng,

Bearing your sheaves along,

And in your harvest song
Bless ye the Lord,

Tune.—Bach, page 61.

693 The Saviour CrucifiMd.

1 SACKED Head, now wounded,
With grief and shame weighed down;

Now scornfully surrounded
With thorns, thy only crown;

O sacred Head, what glory,

What bliss till now was thine !

Yet, though despised and gory,
I joy to call thee mine.

2 noblest brow and dearest.

In other days the world
All feared when thou appearcdst,
What shame on thee is hurled 1

How art thou pale with anguish,
With sore abuse and scorn;

How does that visage languish
Wuich once was bright as mom

3 What language shall I borrow
To thank thee, dearest Friend,

For this thy dying sorrow,
Thy pity without end ?

O make me thine for ever;

And should I fainting be,

,

Lord, let me never, never
Outlive my love to thee.

4 Be near when I am dj'ing;

Oh show thy cross to me.
And for my succor flying.

Come, Lord, to set me free.

These eyes new faith receiving.

From Jesus shaH not move
;

For he who dies believing.

Dies safely, through thy love.

Tune. —Lyons, page 182.

694. The Lord's Prayer.

1 Our Father in heaven. We hallow thy
name ! [same

!

May thy kingdom holy On earth be the

Oh, give to us daily Our portion of bread:

It is from thy bounty That all must be fed.

2 Forgive our transgressions, And teach ua
to know [each foe;

That humble compassion Which pardona
Keep us from temptation. From evil and

sin,

And thiiie be the glory For ever ! Amen

!

Tune.—Shining Shore, page 213.

695 . " The night is far spent, the day is at hand."

1 The night is wearing fast away.
The glorious day is dawning;

When Christ shall all his grace display,

The fair millennial morning.

2 Lift up your heads : behold from far

A flood of splondor streaming »

It is the bright and Mormng Star,

In living lustre beaming.

3 He comes ! the bridegroom promis'd long^

Go forth with joy to meet him.

And raise the new and nuptial song,

Jji cheerful strains to greet him.

4 Adorn thyself, the feast prepare,

In hallelujahs swelling;

He comes with thee all joy to share.

In his eternal dwelling.



HYMNS FOR CHILDREN. 281

7\tne.—Hebbon, page 30.

396. WearebiU Toung.

1 We are but young—yet we may sing

The praises of our heavenly King;
He made the earth, the sea. the sky,

And all the starry worlds on high.

2 We are but young—yet we must die ;

Perhaps our latter end is nigh:

Lord, may we early seek thy grace,

And find in Christ a hiding place.

3 We are but young—we need a guide ;

Jesns, in thee we would confide;

O lead us in the ])ath of truth,

Protect and bless us,—helpless youth.

4 We are but young—yet God has shed
Unnumbered blessings on our head;
Then let our youth and riper days
Be all devoted to his praise.

Tunt.—Evsrum, page 111.

699. The kind S)iepherd.

1 While my Bedeemer's near.

My Shepherd and my Guide,

I bid farewell to every fear;

My wants are all supplied.

2 To ever-fragrant meads.
Where rich abundance grows,

His gracious hand indulgent leads.

And guards my sweet repose.

3 Dear Shepherd, if I stray.

My wandering feet restore;

And giiard me with thy watchful eye,

And let me rove no more.

Tune.—^Maklow, page 57.

697.
1

The Bible,

How shall the young secure their hearts.

And guard their lives from sin ?

Tjy word the choicest rule imparts
To keep the conscience clean.

2 Wh^n once it enters to the mind.
It spreads such light abroad,

The meanest souls instruction find,

AtJ raise their thoughts to God.

3 Thy jvord is everlasting truth;

How pure is every page !

That holy book shall guide our youth.

And well support our age.

7\/i<.— Oktoxville, page 52.

6 98 .
Early Piety.

1 When children give their'hearts to God,
'T is pleasing in his eyes ;

A flower, when offered in the bud,
Is no vain sacrifice.

2 It saves us from unnumbered snares

To niiud religion young;
Grace TVill preserve our following years,

And make our virtue strong.

3 To the3, Almighty God, to thee
Our 3hikIhood we resign;

'T will please us to look back and see

Life's morning all was thine

!

4 Let the sweet work of prayer and praise
Employ our youngest breath;

Thus we're prepared lor longer days.

Or fit for early death.

Tune.—Watchman, page 153.

/ • Infant Sdiool Hymn,

1 Jesus, see a little child

Humbly at thy footstool stay;

Thou who art so meek and mild
Stoop, and teach me what to say.

2 Though thou art so great and high.

Thou dost view with smiling face

Little children when they cry,

"Saviour ! guide us by thy grace.

3 Show me what I ought to be.

Make me every evil shun;
Thee in all things may I see.

In thy holy footsteps run.

4 Jesus ! all my sins forgive.

Make me lowly, pure in heart,

For thy glory may I live,

Then be mth thee where thou art

S^TJc—Pletei.'s Hymn, page 144.

70 !• Tlie Bible.

1 Holy Bible ! book divine !

Precious treasure ! thou art mine !

Mine to tell me whence I came;
Mine to teach me what I am

;

2 Mine to chide me when I rove
;

Mine to show a Father's love;

Mine to guide my doiibtful feet;

Mine to judge, condemn, acquit;

3 Mine to comfort in distress;

Mine to cheer, sustain, and blesa;

Mine to show by living faith

Man can triumph over death;

4 Mine to tell of joys to come;
Mine to lead the spirit home :

O thou precious book divine I

,
Holy Bible ! thou art mine.
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Tune.—OiX, page 234

/ 03

.

Christmai Hymn.

1 Srso, sing, ye hosts of light;

Jesus is bom.
Past is the dreary night.

Bright is the dawn-
Hail ! star of Bethlehem !

Light of the prophet*s dream

!

Hope now doth brightly beam;
Jesus is bom.

2 Sing, sing, ye ransomed race;

Jesus is bom.
Hail ! Son of Righteousness !

Jesus is bom.
Welcome, Prince of Peace,

Bringing our souls release.

Bidding our sorrows cease:

Jesus is bom.

3 Peace and good-will to men I

Jesus is-bom.
Cleansing the foulest staia,

Jesus is bom.
Glory to God above I

For his unbounded love;

Christ will our sins remove:
Jesus is born.

i Hope shines from Calvary;
Jesus hath died.

Peace he hath given me

;

Jesus hath died-

Glory to the Lamb of God !

Precious, re-ascended Lord

!

By heaven and earth adored I

Jesus Ls mine.

Ihine.—AuTuiDT, page 160.

/ O

.

Love one anoOier.

1 Children, do t<ju love each other ?

Are you always kind and true ?

Do you always do to others,

As you'd have them do to you ?

2 Are you gentle to each other ?

Are you careful day by day,

Not to give offence by actions,

Or by anything you say i

8 Little children, love each other;

Never give anoth'r pain;

If your brother speak in anger.

Answer not in wrath again.

4 Be not selfish to each other;
Never sjioil another's rest;

Btrive to make each other happy,
And you will yourselves be blest.

Tune.—Edixbueg, page 277.

704. Sappy grulin^.

1 Come, children, and Join In our festival song,
And hail the sweet joys which this day bringfl

along;
We'll join our glad voices in one song of pralM
To God, who has kept us, and lengthened oai

days.

Chorus.—
Happy greeting to all ! happy greeting to all I

Happy greetiusr. Happy greeting,
Happy greeting to all I

2 Our Father in heaven, we lift up to thee.
Our voice of thanksgl\ing, our glad jubilee:
O bless us and guide us, dear Savior, we pri^y.

That from thy blest precept we never may
stray.—cTjorus.

3 And If, ere this glad year has drawn to a cose.
Some loved one among us in death shall reposes

Grant, Lord, that the spirit in heaven may dwell
In the bosom of Jesus, where all shall be veil.

Chorus.

7^n«.—Webb, page 172.

705 • Tlie precious story.

1 How precious is the story

Of our Redeemer's birth.

Who left the realms of glory.

And came to dwell on earth:

He saw our sad condition,

Our 'juilt and sin and shame;
To save us from p^^rdition

The blessed Jesus came.

2 He came to earth from heaven.

To weep, and bleed, and die,

That we might be forgiven,

And raised to God on high.

His kindness and compassion
To children then w. re shown.

The heirs of his salvation,

He cldmed them for his own.

3 Oh may I love this Savior,

So good, so kind, so mild:

And m.iy I find his favor.

A young, though sinful child;

And in his blessed heaven
May I at hist appear.

With all my sins forgiven.

To know and praise him there.



283PART THIRD.
HYMNS AND TUNES FOR THE CHOIR* AND SOCIAL CIRCLE.

,^«.

706. DRESDEN. L. M. beethoven.

1. How blest the sa - cred tie

i

- -t'

that bimla In un - Ion sweet, ac - cord - inp minds I

-9-' _ -#- -/S"

lv^.^imB
iZiZZXjtz m

How swift the heaVnly course they run.Whose hearts , and faith, and hopes are one.

2 To each the soul of each how dear 1

What jealous care, what holy fear I

How (loth the penerous rtaine within
Retlue from earth, aud cleanse from sin I

3 Tofrether oit they seek the place
Where God reveals Ids awful face;

How high, how stronjr their raptures swell,
There's none but kindred niiuds can lell.

4 Nor shall the glowing flame expire,
'Mid nature's drooping, sickening Are:
Soon shall they meet in realms above,
A heaven of joy, because of love.

OSGOOD.
zn

2 Such is the Christian's parting hour;
So peacefully he sinks to rest;

When faith, endued from heav'n with pow'r,
Sustains and cheers his languid breast.

S Mark but the radiance of his eye,
That smile upon his wasted check;

They tell us of his glory nigh.
In language that no tongue can speak.

4 A beam from heaven is sent to cheer
The pilgrim on his gloomy road;

And angels are attending near,
To bear him to their bright abode.

6 Who woukl not wish to die like those
Whom God's own Spirit deigns to bless

To sink into that soft repose.
Then wake to perfect happiness?

• Tho t\ines in this department are unsuited for congregational use. When the Hymns are to be sung,
by the Cougregatiou, they should be adapted to familiar tuues, which should always be auuouuced by the
Minister,

t Eutered. arcordlng to Act of Congren, A. D. 1813, by i:. TOURJEE, in the Office of the Librarian of ConfreH •! WMblaftok.



284 708. "Unveil thy Bosom, faithful Tomb.'
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1. Un - veil thy bo - som, faith - ful tomb ; Take this new treas - ure

PS
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And give these sa - cvcA
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To slum - her
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in the lent dust, And give these
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ics room To slnm-ber the si lent dust
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2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear,

Invade thy bounds: no mortal woes
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here,

While angels watch the soft repose.

3 So Jesus slept;—God's dying Son [bed:

Pass'd through the grave, and blest the

Rest here, blest saint, till from his throne

The morning break,aud pierce the shade.

I Break from his throne, illustrious mom !

Attend, earth ! his sovereign word:
Restore thy trust: a glorious form

Shall then ascend to meet the Lord I

7 (J9 " I^ i* «"«« O' vapor."

I How vain is all beneath the skies !

How transient every earthly bliss

!

How slender all the fondest ties,

That bind us to a world like this I

2 The evening cloud, the morning dew,
The withering grass, the fading flower,

Of earthly hopes arc emblems true

—

The glory ol a passing hour!

3 But though earth's fairest blossoms die,

And nil beneath the skies is vain,

There is a laud, whose confines liis

Beyond the reach of care and pain.

4 Then let the hope of joys to come
Dispel our cares, and chnso our fears:

If God be ours, we're traveling home.
Though passing through a vale of teara.
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'^^^^^3-^"^^^
1. With joy

:3^
Soi.r.

Priest
r

a - bove ; His heart is made of

}A
teu - der - ness, His

^^m^ -?-

TUTTI.

bow-els melt with love, His bow-els melt with love, His bow-els melt with love.

2 Touched with a sympathy within.

He knows our feeble frame;
He knows what sore temptations mean,

For he has felt the same.

3 He, in the days of feeble flesh,

Poured out strong cries and tears

;

And, iu his measure, feels afresh

What every member bears.

4 (He '11 never quench the smoking flax,

But raise it to a flame;

The bruised reed he never breaks,

Nor scorns the meanest name.)

6 Then let our humble faith address
His mercy and his power;

We shall obtain delivering grace,

In the distressing hour.

711. Tlit beauty and love of Jesus.

Majestic sweetness sits enthroned
Upon the Savior's brow;

His head with radiant glories crowned,
His lips with grace o'erflow.

2 No mortal can with him compare,
Among the sous of men;

Fairer is he than all the fair

That fill the heavenly train.

3 He saw me plunged in deep distress,

He flew to my relief;

For me he bore the shameful cross,

And carried all my grief.

4 To him I owe my life and breath,
And all the joys I have;

He makes me triumph over death,
He saves me from the grave.

5 To heaven, the place of his abode,
He brings my weary feet;

Shows me the glories of my God,
And makes my joy comjilete.

6 Since from his bounty T receive
Such proofs of love divine.

Had I a thousand hearts to give,

Lord ! they should all be thine.



280 712. MANOAH. C. M.
From MxuuL and (1<

7-. a- it

1. Let ev - 'ry tongue thy goodness speak, Thou Sov'reigu Lord of all

;

<?- .
»:*•_^^jj_^ T-r
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Thy strength'ning hands uphold the weak, And raise the poor that fall.

•¥9- »- -F- ->9-

r ^^1

2 When sorrows bow the spirit down.
When virtue lies distressed

Beneath the proud op2>ressor's frown,

Thou giv'st the mourner rest.

o Thou know'st the pains thy servants feel,

Thou hear'st thy children's cry;

And their bu-t wishes to fullill,

Thy gr.ice is vver nigh.

4 Thy mercy never shall remove
From men of heart sincere :

Thou savst the souls whose humble love
Is joined with holy fear.

5 My lips shall dwell upon thy praise.

And spread thy fame abroad;
Let all the sous of Adam raise

The honors of their God.

713. EV/ER. S. M. Wm. mason.

Be-hold the morn - ing sun Bo - gins his glo-rious way;

mm^t^
^ ^^^

:p:

L L| y.—

n -* ^ r:
>-ir=::irr-X

urc:

His beams thro' all the na - tions run, And life and light con - vey.

# •#-

[~t—r t^
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1. Lord! I de-light in tbce, .... And
I-«>—-—(C— ,

—

a>-

on thy care de - peud;
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1.

aisi^

To thee ev - 'ry trou - ble flee,

zS

I

My
I

best, my on - ly Friend.
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2 When nattiro's streajas are dried,

Tliy fullness is the same;
With thLs will I be satisfied,

And glory in thy name.

3 Wlio made my heaven secure
Will here all good provide:

'VMiile Christ is rich, can 1 be poor?
What can I want beside ?

4 I cast my care on thee !

I triumph and adore:
Henceforth my great concern shall be
To love and please thee more.

715. GABRIEL. S. M.

1. Ye pray - ing souls, re - joice, And bless your Fa - ther's name
;

p^rrit-ft o
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With joy to him lift

" - ' I
I

up your voice, And all

Your moTirnful cry he hears;

He marks your feeblest groan,

Supplies your wants, dispels your fears,

And makes his mercy known.

To all his praying saints

He ever will attend.

And to their sorrows and complaints
His ear in mercy bend.

4 Then let us still go on
In his appointed ways.

Rejoicing in his name alone,
In prayer and bvii)bleprai8&



288 716. MOZART. 7s.

j5
Solo.*

-fl

Hark! the herald angels sing,Hark! the herald angels sing, Glory to the new-born King ; Peace on earth, and

lis
i : P-

#
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mercy mild, .... Peace on earth, and mercy mild, God and sinners re-con-ciled.
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717.

* The Solo may also be Bung by the Tenor: last Terse in unison.

INVOCATION.* 7s. Double.
it

Zi m ' iCf ^ /^ ' ^ 9 ^ iCi 3. O
j Je - sus, lov - er of my sonl. Let me to thy bo - som fly ; )

( While the near - er wa - ters roll, While the tern - pest still is high, j

"fe
-^-^-%^
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Hide me, O my Sav - ior, hide, Till the storm of life is past

;
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3h, re - ceive my soul atSaf.^ in - to the ha - ven guide, Oh, re - ceive my soul at last.

•ccordloir 10 Act of CongToM, i.D. 1873, by E. TOURJEE, Id the offlc* of th* Llbrwiu of Con(fTe»t at Washington.

i]
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LUDV/IG. 7s.
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BEETHOVEN.
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1. lord, wc CDiuebc'-l'ore tl;e3 HUM, At thy feet we humbly bow; 0, do not our

U > ^
, 1—

.

• •—T—-, .-T—#—' •—

:f.-t^z^77>-^r_^
,
j-^r^=r—±=q-F±=J—^--p-F^ I

^ 11

suit disdain ; Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain, Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain?
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2 Lord, on thes our souls depend;
lu compassion now descend;
Fill our ht^arts with thy rich grace,

Tune our lijjs to sing thy praise.

3 Send some message from thy word,
That may joy and peace afitbrd;

L"-t thj' Spirit now imi)art

Full salvation to each heart.

4 Comfort those who weep and mourn;
Let the time of joy return;
Those that are cast down lift up;
Make them strong in taith and hope.

5 Grant that all may seek and find

Thee, a gracious God, and kind:
Heal the sick, the captive free;

Let us all rejoice in thee.

719. SEYMOUR. 7s.
C. M. Von WEBER

m\
1. Soft - ly now the ligh't of day. Fades u]i - on our sight a - way

-» rj ;^ -^ '*<-j -^ ^v -^ 5"«'-.,5'«*-

w^^mxm^^M^w^^^^^
Free from c.ire, from la - bor free. Lord, we would com-mune with thee

-iiO-

;;ij

2 Soon from us the light of day
Shall forever pass away:
Then, from sin and soiTow free,

Take us. Lord, to dwell with thee.



290 720. BLUMENTHAL. 7s. Double. /. BIUMENTIIAU

1. Light of life! ser - aph - ic fire, Love di - vine ! thy - self im-part;

# ^ ^ «—r-r ~ -^—1 a
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Eve - ry faint -iug soul in - spire; Shine in eve - ry droop-ing heart.
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Eve - ry mourning sin - ner cheer, Scat-ter all our guil

.:?&=':
iRJi:

iz^s=i:t— r-;^==t
i—r' PF^=»

„_?:=:

Son of God ! ap - pear, ap
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comepear, To thy , hu - man tern

vr^

nlpo come

2 Come, in this accepted hour,

Bring thy heavenly kingdom in;

Fill us with thy glorious power,

Rooting out the seeds of sin.

Nothing more can we require.

We will covet nothing less;

Be thou all our heart's desire.

All our joy, and all our peace.

721. ^ «^y »'*' "'« Lord's courtt.

1 To thy temple I repair,

Lord ! I love to worship there,

When, within the veil, I meet
Christ before the mercy-seat

2 While thj glorious praise is sung,
Touch my lips, unloose my tongue,

That my joyful soul may bless

Thee, the Lord my Righteousness.

3 While thy ministers proclaim
Peace and pardon in thy name,
Through their voice, by faith may I

Hear thee speaking from the sky.

4 From thy house when I return.

May my heart within me bum;
And at evening let me say,

1 have walked with God to-day.
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1

1. Sweet the moment , rich in blessing. Which be-foie the cross I spend;

-%."— .^.

iS^i*

Life, and health.ftud peace pos - sess-ing. From the sin - uer's dy-ing Friend-

|il

-;&• ,2?

fe^^iplkitEi^lgie]
2 Truly blessed is this station,

Low before his cross to he;

While I see divine compa.:!sion

Beaming in his gracious eye.

3 Love and grief my heart dividing,

With my tears his feet I'll bathe;

Constant still, in Axith abiding,
L.fe deriving from his death.

4 Here in tender, grateful sorrow
With my Savior will I stay;

Here new hope and strength will borrow,
Here will love my fears away.

723. TRUTH. 8s & 7s.
E. HAMILTON.
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1. Sav - ior, breathe an evening bles- sing. Ere re - pose our spir-its seal:
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Sin and want we cofne con - fessing; Thou canst save,and thou canst heal.

-«2

ifS^^ii^l
1

20

X
I t



292 724. ITALIAN HYMN, FELICE GIARDINI, 17««.
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1. Glo - ry to God on higb ! Let Lcav'a and earth re - ply

!

•Praise ye his name !" His love and grace a - dore, Who all our sor - rows bore

;
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2 While they around the throne

Cheerfully join in one,

Praising nis name, -

Ye -who have felt his blood

Sealing your peace with God,
Sound his dear name abroad,

" Worthy the Lamb !

"

3 Join, all ye ransomed race.

Our Lord and God to bless:

Praise ye his nanie

!

In him we'will rejoice,

And make a joyful noise,

Shouting with heart and voice,
•• Worthy the Lamb !"

A Soon we must change our place.

Yet will we never cejise

Praising his name:
To him our songs we bring;

Hail him, our gracious King;
And through all ages sing,

" Worthy the Lamb!

"72^ " Let every thing that hatli breath, praite

Uie Lord."

1 Peai?e ye Jehovah"s name.
Praise through his courts proclaim;

Rise and adore .

High o'er the heavens above
Hound his great acts of love,

While his rich grace we prove,

Vast as his power.

2 Now let the trumpet raise

Sounds of triumphant praise,

Wide as his fame :

There let the harp be found;
Organs, with solemn sound,

Roll your deep notea around,

Filled with his name.

3 While his high praise ye sing.

Strike every sounding string;

Sweet the accord

!

He vital breath bestows;

Let every breath that flows.

His noblest fame disclose:

Praise ye the Lord.



726. WITTEMBERG. 6s & 7s, or 6s. 293
J. CRDGEa.
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dune, In whom this world re - joi - ces; WTio from our moth - er's arms Hath

bless'd U3 ou oar way With couiu-less gifts of love, And still is ours to - day.

2 Oh may this bounteous God,
Through all our life be near us,

With ever joyful hearts,

And blessed peace to cheer us;

And keep us in bis grace,

And guide us when perplexed.

And Iree us from all ills

In this world and the next.

3 All praise and thanks to God,
The Father, now be given;

The Son, and hiiu who reigns

With them in highest heaven:
The One Eternal God,
Whom earth and heaven adore;

For this it was, is now,
And shall be evermore. Amen.

72/. "Thy will be done."

1 My Jesus, as thou wilt

!

Oh ! may thy will be mine;
Into thy hand of love,

1 would my all resign;

Through sorrow or through joy,

Conduct me as thy own.
And help me still to say.

My Lord, "Thy will be done."

2 My Jesus, as thou wilt

!

Though seen through many a tear,

Let not my star of hope
Grow dim, or disappear:

Since thou on earth hast wept,
And sorrowed oft alone,

If I must weep with thee,

My Lord, " Thy will be done."

3 My Jesus, as thou wilt

!

All shall be well for me;
Each changing future scene

I gladly trust to thee:

Straight to my home above
I travel calmly on.

And sing, in life or death.
My Lord, ' • Thy will be done I

"



204 728. " A Mighty Fortress is our God."
MARTIN LUTHER.

For still our an-cieut foe Doth seek to work us woe; His craft and

m ipEpi
iz: &22 :g=P
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Did we in our own strength confide,

Our striving would be losing,

—

Were not the ricrht man on our side,

The man of God's own choosing.
Dost a§k, who that may be ?

Christ Jesus, it is he;
Lord Sabaoth his name.
Our God and Savior both.

He shall our souls deliver.

And though this world, with devils filled,

Should threaten to undo us.

We will not fear, for God hath willed

His truth to triumph through ua.

The Prince of Darkness grim,

—

We tremble not for him

;

His rage we can endure.
For lo ! his doom is sure,

One little word shall fell him.

4 That word above all earthly powers- -

No thanks to them—abideth;
The spirit and the gifts are ours.

Through him who with us sideth.

Let goods and kindred go,

This mortal life also

;

The body they may kill,

God's truth abideth still,

His kingdom is for ever.
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Tune.—Dundee, page 62.

729 <7in'v<'« /lumiliiition.

A ND did the Holy and the Just,—
-^*- The Sovemsri of the skies,

—

Stoop down to wretchedness and dost,

That jiuilty man iniijht rise?

2 Yes. the Kedeemer left liis throne.

His radiant throne on hi;;h

—

Surprisinfr mercy! love unknown!

—

To suffer, blee<l, and die.

8 To dwell with mis'ry here below
The Savior left the skies,

And sunk to wretchedness and woe, •

That worthless man miyht rise.

4 He took the dying traitor's place,

And sulTer'd in his stead :

For sinful man— (> wondrous grace!

—

For sinful man he bled.

5 O Lord, wh.it heavenly wonders dwell

In thine atoninp: blood !

By tills are sinnei-s saved from hell,

And rebels brought to God.

Tune.—DcKE Street, page 42.

730 Put ini thy he<( utifitl (/urmeiitM, Jerusalem I

AWAKE, Jerusalem, awake,

—

No longer in thy sins lie down

:

The garment of salvation take;

Thy beauty and thy strength put on.

2 Shake off the dust that blinds thy sight.

And hides the pi-ou.ise from thine eyes;

Arise, and struirglo into light;

The great Deliverer calls,—Arise!

8 Shake off the bands of sad despair;

Zion, assert thy liberty ;

Look up, thy broken heart prepare.

And God "shall set the captive free.

4 Vessels of mercy, sons of grace,

Be purged from every sinful stiin
;

Be like your Lord, his word embrace,
Nor bear his hallow'd name in vain.

Tune.—St. Martix, page 54.

731 Tlie Spirit's enli(/hleni»(/ influence.

C'^OME, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire;
' Let us thine intiuenoe prove;—

Source of the old pronlietic fire;

Fountain of life and love.

2 Tome, Holy Ghost, for moved by tlieo

The prophets wrote and sp;)ke :

Unlock the irtith, thyself the key;
Unseal the sacred book.

8 Expand thy wing.s, celestial Dove;
Brood o'er our nature's night

;

On our disorder'd spirits move.
And let there now be light.

4 God, through himself, we then shall know,
If tiiou within u" shine;

And sound, with all thy saints below,

The depths of love divine.

Time.—Christ at the Door, page 195.

732 77(« Spirit's enlirjhteuiuo influence.

COMK, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire.

And lighten with celestial lire;

Thou the anr>inting Spirit art.

Who dost thy sevenfold gilts impart.

2 Thy blessed unction from aliovo

Is comfort, lifi', and f.re of love ;

Enable with perpetUMi light.

The dullness of our blin<led .sight.

3 Anoint and cheer our soiled f:M'e

With the abundance of thy gi-ace
;

Keep far our foes ! give j/e.ace at home !

Where thou .art Guide, no ill can come.

4 Teach us to know the Father, Son,
And thee of both, to be but one

;

That through the age.s all along

Thy praise may be our endless song.

2\ine.—Meribaii, page 134.

733 GnitHude.

EE it mv onlv wisdom here,

To serve tlie Lord »ith filial fear,

With loving gratitude:

Superior sense may I display.

By shunning every evil way.
And walking in the good.

2 O may I still from sin dep.irt;

A wise and understanding heart,

Jesus, to me be given :

And let me through thy Spirit know
To glorify my God below,

And find my way to heaven.

Tane.—Epsilon, page HI.
734 At home in heaven.

"POREVEi: with the Lord I

-^ Amen, so let it be!
Life from the dead is in that word,

'Tis immortality.

2 Here in the body pent,

Absent fiom him I roam ;

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent
A day's march nearer home.

3 Forever with the Lord I

Father, if 'tis thy will,

The promise of that faithful word.
E'en here to me fulfill.

4 So when my latest breath
Sh.ill rend the veil in twain,

By death I shall escape from death.
And life eternal gain.

5 Knowing as I am known.
How shall I love that word.

And oft repeat before the throne.
Forever with the Lord!

Tune.—Ortoxvii.le, page 52.

735 Renewing the covenant.

/^OME, let us use the grace divine,^ And all, with one accord,

In a perpetual cov'nant join

Ourselves to Christ the Lord;

—

2 Give up ourselves, through Jesus' power.
His Name to glorify;

And promise, in this sacred hour.
For God to live and die.

3 The cov'nant we this moment make
Be ever kept in mind

;

We will no more our God forsake.

Or cast liis words behind.

4 We never will throw off his fear,

Whoiiears onr solemn vow;
And if thou art well |)leased to hear,

Come down, and meet us now.

5 Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
Let all our hearts receive;

Present with the celesiial host,

The iieaeeful answer give.

6 To each the cov'nant blood apply.
Which takes our sins aw.ay;

And register our names on liigh,

And keep us to that day.

Tune.—Maulow, page 57.

73tt The hammer <if GocVx icord.

/ 'OME, thou all-victorious Lord,^ Thy power to iis make known
;

Bti-ike with the hammer of thy word.
And break these hearts of stone.



2 It 6 TIUIJUTE OF PKAISE.

2 O thnt we nil inlsrlit now befrin

Our lb<)li>hnc'ss to inonrn ;

\iul turn lit onco IVoiii every sin.

And to the Savior turn.

3 Give us ourselves and tliee to know,
In this our frracious day;

Kepentance unto life bestow,
And t;ike our sins away.

4 Convince us first of unbelief,

And fively then release;

rill every soul with sacred jfrief,

And liien with sacred peace.

Tunt.—St. Stkphens. page 128.

737 Lf-i iliere he light.

'C'XPAND thy win^s, celestial Dove.
-•-' And, broodin-; o'er our natuie's night,

Call forth the my of heavenly love.

And let there in our souls be liffht;

Illuuiinate the dark abyss
With glorious beams of endless bliss.

"2 Let there be light again command.
And light there in our hearts shall be;

We then, through faith, shall understand
Th}' great niysteri'ius majesty;

And, by the shining of thy grace,

Behold in Christ thy glorious face.

Tune.—Badea, page 114.

738 Sitfety in the xoiif.

pOMNflT thou all thy griefs^ And ways into his hands,

—

To his sure trust and tender care
Who earth and heaven commands

;

Who points the clouds their course,

Whom winds and seas obey:
He shall direct thy wandering feet,

—

He shall |)rei)are th)- way.

2 Thou on the Lord rely.

So. safe, shall thou go on ;

Fix on his work thy steadfast eye,

."ro shall thy work be done.
Xo profit caiist thou gain

By self-consuming care;

To him commend thy cause,—his ear

Attends the softest prayer.

Tune.—Tamar, page 101.

739 InstnuitUin of the young.

T\ELIGHTFUL work! young souls to\>-in,
-'-' And turn the rising race

From the deceitful paths of sin.

To seek redeeming grace.

2 Children our kind protection claim
;

And Ood will well approve
When infants learn to lisp his name,
And their Redeemer love.

8 Be ours the bliss, in wisdom's w.ay

To guide untutor'd youth.
And show the mind which went astray

The Way, the Life, the Truth.

4 Almighty God, thine influence shed,

To aid this blest design :

The honor of thy Name be spread.

And all the glory thine.

Tunc.—Zeraii, page 95.

740 ConfciouHiic'tn of Invfi to God.

DO not I love thee, O my Lord?
Behold my heart and see

;

And turn the dearest idol out
That dares to rival thee.

2 Do not 1 love thee from my sonlf
Then let me nothing love;

De.ad be my heart to every joy
When Jesus cannot move.

8 Hast thou a lamb in all the flock

1 would discbiin to feed?
Hast thou a foe before whose face

I f(«u- thy cause to plead '/

4 Would not my In-art pour forth its blood
In honor of thy name *

And challenge the cold hand of death
To damp the' immortal tiame ?

5 Thou know'st I love thee, dearest Lord;
But O, I long to soar

Kar from the sI^here of mortal joys,

And learn to love thee more.

.TuHK.—Baler.ma, page 89.

741 Without God hi the world,

( ' OD is in this and every place;
^^ But O. how dark and void
To me!—'lis one great wilderness,

This earth without my God.

2 Empty of Him who all things fills.

Till he his light impart.

—

Till he his glorious self reveals,

—

The veil is on my heart.

3 O Thou who seest and know'st my grlet.

Thyself unseen, unknown,
Pity my helpless unbelief.

And break my heart of stone.

4 Regard me with a gracious eye;
The long-sought blessing give;

And bid me, at the point to die,

Behold thy face and live.

Tune.—Advent, page 271.

742 God is liive.

/''OD is love; his mercy brightens
^^ All the path in which we rove;
Blis-i he \v:ikes. and woe he lightens;
God is wi.Mlom. God is love.

2 Chance ajid change are busy ever;
Man decays, and ages move;

But his mercy waneth never;
God is wisdom, God is love.

3 E'en the hour that darkest seemeth.
Will his changeless goodness jirove;

From the gloom his brightness streameth;
God is wisdom. God is love.

4 He with earthly cares entwineth
Hope and comfort from above:

Every-wliere his glory shineth;
God is wisdom, God is love.

Tune.— IIEI3R0.V, page .30.

743 The Kdlciition of the driuiknrd.

( 1 BEAT GOD, whose hand outpours the rilta
' And springs tiiat burst from all the hills,

At whose comiiuuid the rock was riveij.

Who send'st on all thy rain from heaven,

2 We bless thee for the crystal draught
By sinless man in Eden quaff'd

;

Type of that fount whose streams .above
Flood endless worlds with life and love!

3 If there the drunk.ird may not dwell,

But woes crowd thick his path to hell,

O I come and aid us. Lord, to save
Their souls from death beyond the grave!

4 Help us to heed thy word divine,

And look not on the crimson wine;
To fear and tlec the accursed thing
As serpent's bite or adder's sting.

Tune.—NuiiKMBERG, page 143.

744 ChiinVn nnitier^iil reign.

TJASTEN, I^ord, the glorious time^
*--'• When, beneath Messiah's sway,
Every nation, every clime.

Shall the gospel call obey.
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2 Mijrhtiost ktnjs liis power shall own
;

Ht-iitlien tiilu's his name adore;
f>aUm aiKl l)U host, oVrthiown,
Hon 11(1 in chains, .-hall hurt no more.

8 Tht'H slmll wars and tumults cease;

Then be banish'd jfrief and jmin ;

Hiffhteousne&s, and joy. and peace,
Undistnrb'd. slialt ever reifjn.

4 IJIess we, then, onr frraeinua Lord

;

K\er praise his };l<>'''oiis Name

;

All his iiii<rhty acts record.

—

All his wondrous love pi-oclaim.

Tune.—Ziov, page 158.

745 It h jitiUfte^.

TJ ARK! the voice of love and mercy
-'•-'• Sounds aloud from Calvary;
Sec! it remls tlie rocks asunder.
Shakes the earth, and veils the sky;

It is tinish'd:

—

Jlear the dying Savior cry.

2 It is finisird ! O what pleasure
Do these jirecious Avonis atfoi-d !

Heavenly blessinjrs, without measure,
Flow to us from t hrist the Lord;

It is tinish'd:

—

Saints, the dyinsr words record.

3 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs;
.loin to sing- the i)lfasinir theme;

All on earth, and all in heaven,
.loin lo praise Immanuc^I's name;

It is finish'd:

—

Glory to the bleeding Lamb I

Tune.—RocKiXGHAM, page 18.

746 God''" evrldKthig arms of lore.

OOW do thy mercies close me round I

-'--'- Forever be thy name adored;
1 blush in all things to abound:
The servant is above his Lord.

2 Inured to poverty and pain,

A sutt'ring life my Master led ;

The son of God, the Son of man.
He had not where to lay his head.

3 But lo! a place he hath pre[(ared

For nie. Avhoin watchful an^'els keep;
Yea, he himself becomes my guard

;

He smooths my bed, and gives me sleep.

4 Jesus protects ; my fears, begone

:

What can the Keck of Ages move?
Safe in thy arms I lay me down,

—

Thine everlasting arms of love.

Tune.—Missionary Chant, page 40.

747 FiiUnfxn and ttufficiency of the atonement.

TKSUS, thy blood and righteousness
" My beauty are. my glorious dress:
'Midst liaiMing worlds, in these .irray'd.

With joy shall I lift up my head.

2 IJold shall I stand in tliat gre.at day,
For who aught to my charge shall l.iy ?

Fully absolved through these I am.

—

From sin and fear, from guilt and shame.

3 The holy, meek, unspotted Limb,
Who from the Father" bosom came,

—

Who died for me. e'en ine to' atone,

—

Now for my Lord and God I own.

4 Lord, I believe thy precious blood,

—

Which at the mercy -seat of God,
Forever doth for sinners [ilead,i—

For me. e'en for my soul, was shed.

5 Lord, I believe were sinners more
Than sands upon tlie ocean shore,

Thou hast for all a ransom paid,

For all a full atonement made.

Tu7ie.—Or-MUTZ, page 116.

74S lJ>'(i</ in, tre.<<p(tKKeK and sins,

TJOW helpless nature lies,

•'--' ITnconscions of her huul

!

The heart unchanged can never rise

To happiness and God.

2 Can aught but power divine
Tlie stubborn will subdue?

'Tis thine, eternal Si)irit, thine
To form the heart anew:

—

3 The [lassions to recall,

And upward bid them rise;

To make the scales of error fall

From rea.son's darkcn'd eyes.

4 O change these hearts of ours.
And sive them life divine;

Then shall our passions and our powers,
Almighty Lord, be thine.

Tune.—Ze!'IIY'|{. page 36.

749 T/ie Trinity of eartkhj things.

"pjOW vain is all beneath the skies !

-'-' How transient every earthly bliss 1

How slender all the fondest ties"

That bind us to a world like this !

2 The evening cloud, the morning dew.
The with'ring grass, tlie fading tlower,

Of eartlily hojies are emblems true

—

The glory of a passing hour.

8 But though earth's fairest bh)ssoms die.
And all beneath the skies is vain.

There is a brighter world on high.
Beyond tlie reach of care and jiain.

4 Then let the hope of joys to come
Dispel our cares and chase our fears:

If Goil be our.s, we're traveling liome.
Though passing through a vale of tears.

Tuhe.—St. Petkrsbdkg, page 130.

750 Everliisiing xiruitc

GOD, what offring shall I give
To thee, the Lord of eailli and ski ?

My S[iirit, soul, and fle.'-h receive,

A holy, living sacrifice:

Small as it is, "tis all my store;
More sliould'st thou have if 1 had more.

2 Now, then, my God, thou hast my soul:
No longer mine, but thine I am :

Guard tliou thine own, pos.'^ess it whole;
Cheer it with hope, witli love inllamo.

Thou hast my spirit; there display
Thy glory to the pei leci day.

8 Thou hast my llesh, thy hallow'd shrine,
Devoted solely to thy \\\\\

:

Here let thy light forever shine

—

This house still let thy presence fill.

O Source of lif 1 live, dwell, and move
In me, till all my life be love.

4 Lord, arm me with thy Spirit's might:
Since 1 am eall'd by iliy gn-at name,

In tliee let all mv thoughts unite:
Of all my works be tliou the aim:

Thy love artend me .ill my days.
And my sole business be thy praise.

Time.—Sessions, page 1 2.

751 T.'iirstitig fnr the fidlne.iH nf lore.

T TIIIKS r, thou woun'ied l.aiiib of God,
-' To wash me in thy cleansinir blood;
Toil well within thy wounds; then pain
Is sweet, and life or death is gain.

2 Take my poor heart and let it be
Forever closed to all Init thee:
Seal thou my breast, and let me wear
That pledge of love forever there.

o
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8 How West «ro thov who still abide
Close slielterM in thy bici'ilinir side!
Who thence- thci:- lii'o and stivn,i;th derive,
And by thoc move, and in thee live.

4 What Me our works but sin and death,
'I'ill thou tliy quiek'ning' Spirit breathe?
Thon friv'st thy power thy frrace to move;

wonch-ous n:race ! O boundless love 1

5 IIow can it be. thou hi-av<'nly Kinjj,
That thou sliouldst us to f.'lory brins;
Make slaves ilie i>artners of tliy throne,
Deck'd with a never-fading- crown ?

6 Hence our hearts melt, our eyes overflow.
Our words are lost, nor will we know,
Nor will we think of aujrhl beside,

—

My Lord, my Love, is crucified.

Tune.—Mk.^r, page 75.

752 Seeing [Ihn uho it invisible.

TESUS, these eyes have never seen
" Th.at radiant form of thine;
The Veil of sense hanss dark between
Thy blessed face and mine.

2 1 see tliee not I hear thee not.
Yet art thou oft with me;

And e.arth hath ne'er so dear a spot
As where I meet with thee.

3 Like some britrht dream tliat comes unsought
When slumbers o'er me roll,

Thine imatre ever tills my thought.
And charms my ravish'd soul.

4 Yet though I have not seen, and still

Must rest in faith alone,

1 love thee, dearest Lord, and will,

Unseen, but not unknown.

5 When dcatl; these mortal ej'es shall seal,

And still this throbbing heart.
The rending veil shall thee reveal.

All-glorious as thou art.

lime—Mount Veunon, page 1 66.

753 " Thiy will lie clove."

TESUS, while our hearts are bleeding
" O'er the spoils that death has won,
We would, at this .«olenm ineeting.
Calmly s.iy,—Thy will be done.

2 Tliough cast down, we're not forsaken;
ThouL'li alHicted, not alone:

Thou didst t'ive, and thou hast taken;
lik'ssed Lord,—Thy will be done.

3 Though to-day we're fill'd with mourning,
Mercy still is on the tlinjnc;

With tliy .smiles of love returning.

We can sing,—Thy will be done.

4 By thy hands the boon was given;
'i'hoii hast taken hut thine own:

Lord of earth, and God of heiiven.

Evermore,—Thy will be done.

Tunt'.—Lexox, page 1.36.

754 I'lO/ihet, Prlext. and Kiiig.

TOIN idl the glorious names
" Of wisdom, love, and power,
That ever mortals knew.
Or angels ever bore:

All are too mean to sjieak his worth,

—

Too mean to set the Saviin- forth.

2 Oreat Prophet of our God.
Oin- ton'.'iies shnll bless thy Name;

By (he the joyful news
Of oiir salvalion ciime.

—

The joy til I news of siii< forgiven.

Of hell subdued, and ])eace with heaven.

8 Jesus, our great High Priest,

Has shed his blood and died

;

'J'he guilty conscience needs
No sacrifice beside:

His precious blood did once atone.

And now it pleads l)efore the throne.

4 O thou almighty Lord,
Our Conqueror and King,

Thy sceiJter and thy sword.
Thy reigning grace we sing

:

Thine is the power; behold we sit

lu willing bonds beneath thy feet.

Tune.— AxTiocii, page 96.

755 TIis Lord it cofne.

TOY to the world, the Lord is come I

" Let earth receive her Iving;

Let every heart prejiare him room,
.\nd heaven and luiture sing.

2 Joy to the world, the Savior reigns!
Let men their songs employ:

While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and iilaiiis,

Kepeat the sounding joy.

3 No mi)re let sin and sorrow grow.
Nor thorns infe.st the ground

;

He comes to make his blessings flow
Far as the curse is found.

4 He rules the world with truth and grace,
And makes the nations prove

The glories of his righteousness,
And wonders of iiis love.

Tune.—Lexox, page 136.

756 Tki> universrtl Suvior proclaimed.
T ET earth and heaven agree,
-'-' Angels and men be join'd.

To celelirate with me
The Savior of mankind :

To' adore the all-atoning Lamb,
And bless the sound of Jesus' name.
2 Jesus ! transporting sound I

The joy of earth and lieaven

;

No other help is found.
No other name is given.

By which we can salvation have

;

But Jesus came the world to save.

3 Jesus! harmonious name!
It charms the hosts above;

They evermore procl.aim.

And wonder at, his love :

'Tis all their happiness to g;vze,

—

'Tis heaven to see our Jesus' face.

4 His name the simier hears.

And is from sin set free;

'Tis music in his ears;

'Tis life and victory :

New songs do now his lips employ,
And dances his glad heart for joy.

t) O unexamiiled love I

(> all-reileeniing grace!
How swiftly didst thoii iiiovo

To save a fallen race!
\

What shall I do to make it known. l

What thou for all maidvind hast doaef '

G O for a trumpet voice. 1

On all the world to cmII.—
\

To bid their lie;n-ts rejoice \

In him who died for all:

For all, my Lord was crucified

;

For all, for all, my Savior died.

Time.—ARtJNGTOX, page OS.

757 Sonl and body dedicated to the Lord.
T ET lliiii to whom we now belong,
-*-' His sov'reii;ii right assert

;

And take up every thankful song,
And every loving heart.
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2 Ho justly claimg n.« for his own,
Who boiipht us with :» pi ice :

The Chiistiuii Uvivs to Christ alone

;

'I'o Christ alone he dies.

8 Jesus, thine own at last receive;

Fultill our hfiirti' desire;

And kt us to thy jilory live,

And in thy cause expii-e.

4 Our souls and liodics wo resign

;

\\'ith joy we render thee

Our all.—no longer ours, but thine

To all eternity.

Tune.—Mear, page 75.

75'?' Omnixciejtcc.

LOUD, all I am is known to thee;

in vain my .soul would try

To shun thy fircscnce. or to flee

The notice of thine eye.

2 Thy all-sum)undin.u' sight surveys
My ri>ing and uiy rest.

My public walks, my private ways,
Thf! secrets of my breast.

8 My thoughts lie open to thee, Lord,
I'ji'fore they 're lorm'd within,

A nd ere my lips pronounce the word,
Thou know'st the sense 1 mean.

4 O wondrous knowledge ! deep and high :

Where can a creature hide?
Within thy circling arms 1 lie,

Brsel on every side.

5 So let thy gr.ice surround me still,

And like a bulwark prove.

To guard my soul from every ill.

Secured by sov'i-eign love.

Tune.—'Woodland, page 59.

75 J) TO« believer's re-it.

LOUD, I believe a rest remains
To all thy people known ;

A rest whore pure enjoyment reigns.

Ami thou art lovedi alone

:

2 A rest whei-e all our soul's desire

Is fi.x'd on things above ;

Where fear, ,inil sin. and grief expu-e.

Cast out by perfect love.

8 O th.1t I now the rest might know,
I'.elieve. and enter in

:

Now. i>avior, now the power bestow.
And let me cease from sin.

4 r.emove this hardness from my heart;

This unbelief remove

:

To me the rest ol" fiith impart,

—

The sabbath of thy love.

Tune.—Marlow, page 57.

760 Perfect confidence in Chrint.

LOUD, it belongs not to my c.ire

Whetlier I die or live;

To love and serve thee is mj' share.

And this thy grace must give.

2 If life be long. 1 will be glad

That I may long obey:
If short, yet'why should I be sad
To soar to emliess day ?

8 Christ leads me through no darker rooms
Than be went through before

;

No one into nis kingdom comes
But through his open'd door.

4 Ciiine. Lofd, when grace has made me meet
Thy blessed face to .see ;

For if' thy work on earth be sweet,

What will thy glory be 1

5 Then shall I end my sad compl.iints,

And weary, sinful days.

And join with all triuinpliiint s.ainL3

Who sing Ji:hovah's praise.

G My knowledge of that life is small;

The eve of laitli is (iiin ;

But 'tisVnougli I hat Christ knows all.

And I shah be with him.

TiMH.—hv.'^ox, page 13G.

761 Longing for the liowe of God.

L01!I) of the worlils above,

llow pleasant and how fair

The dwellings of thy love.

I'liirie earthly temples, are;

To thine abode my lie.irt aspires.

With warm desires to see my God.

2 O hapi>y souls that pray
Where God appoints to hear!

O ha]i|)y men that pay
TlnircousUint service there!

They praise thee still; and happy they
Thai love the way to Zion's hill.

3 They go from strength to strength.

Through this dark vale of tears.

Till each arrives at length,

Till eivcli in heaven appears:

O glorious seat! thou, God our King,

Shalt Ihilher bring our willing feet.

4 The Lord his people loves;

His hand no good withholds
From those his heart apiu-oves.

From humble, contrite souls;

Thrice happy he, O Gixl of hosts.

Whose spirit trusts alone in thee!

Tane.—BoYi.STON, page 105.

762 A dirge for the drnnkitrd.

fOUUN for the thousands slain,

The youthful and the strong;

Mourn for the wine-cup's fearful reigi

O'er the deluded throng.

2 Mourn for the ruin'd soul

—

Eternal Ufe and liglit

Lost I IV the fit-ry. m.add'ning bowl.
And turn'd to hopeless night.

3 Mourn for the lost—but call.

Call to the strong, the free
;

House tliem to sliun thai dreadful fall,

And to the refuge tlee.

4 Mourn for the lost—but pray,

Piay to our God above
To break the fell destroyer's sway.
And show his saving love.

Time.—St. Stephens, page 128.

763 The sonVs anchor.

"I^OW I have found the ground wherein
^ Sure my soul's anchor may remain;
The wounds of Jesus, for my sin,

Before the world's foundation slain

;

Whose mercy shall unshaken stay,

W'lien heaven and earth are tied away.

2 Father, thine everlasting grace
Our scanty thought surp.asses far:

Thy heart still melts with tenderness;
Thine .arms ot love still o])en are,

Eeturning sinners to receive.

That mercy they in.ay taste, and live.

8 O love, thou bottomless .ibyss!

My sins are swallow'd up in thee;
Cover'd is my unrighteousness.
Nor spot of guilt remains on me

:

While Jesus' blood, through earth and skies,

Mercy, free, boundless mercy, cries.

M^
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4 By fnith I plunge me in this sea

;

Hire is my hope, my joy, my rest;

Uitlier, when hell assails, i flee;

1 loi>lc into my Savior's breast:

Aw»y, sad doubt and anxious fearl

Mcrev is all that 's written there.

Tune.—Baleuma, page 89.

764 Ltimeut /or th'- absence of the Spirit.

OFOK a closer walk with God,—
A ciilmnnd heavenly frame;

A lifrht to shine upon the road

That leads nie to the Lamb.

2 Where is the blessedness I knew,
When first I saw the Lord?

Where is the soul-relVeshing view

Of Jesus and his word?

3 What peaceful hours I once enjoy'd I

How sweet their mem'ry still

!

But they have left an aching void

The world can never fill.

4 lleturn, O holy Dove, return,

Sweet messenger of rest

:

1 hate the sins thai made thee mourn.
And drove thee from my breast.

5 The dearest idol I have known,
Whate'er that idol be.

Help !iie to tear it from thy throne.

And worsliip only thee.

6 So shall my walk be close with God,
Calm and serene my frame;

So purer lijjlil shall mark the road

That leads nie to the Lamb.

Tune.—CouoxATiox, page 86.

"765 A hope of immnrtdlity.

O.IOYFUL sound of gospel gr.tce,

Christ shall in me appear;

I, even I, shall see his face,

—

I shall be holy li<-re.

2 The glorious crown of righteousness

To me reach'd out I view :

Conq'ror through him, I soon shall seize.

Anil wear it as my due.

8 Tlie promisi'd land, from Rsgah's top,

1 now exult to see :

My hope is full, (O glorious hope I)

Of immortality.

4 With me. I know, I feel, thou art;

But this c^annot suffice.

Unless thou plantost in my heart

A constant paradise.

5 My earth thoii wat'rest from on high.

But make it all a pool:

Spring up, Well, I ever cry;

Spring up witliin my soul.

6 Come, O my Cod, tliyself reveal;

Fill all this'miglity void:

Thou only canst my spirit fill;

Come, O my God, my God.

Tune.—ARiETi, page 131.

766 Ditine love.

OLOVE divine, how sweet thou art I

Wlien shall 1 find my wilhiig heart

All taken up by thee?

1 thirst I faint, 1 die to prove

The gieatness nf redeeming love,

—

The love of Christ to me.

2 Stronger his love than death or hell;

Its riches are unsearchable;
The firstborn sons of light

Desire in vain its depths to .see;

They cannot reach the mystery.

The length, the breadth, the height.

8 God only knows the love of God;
O that it now were shed abroad

In this poor stony heart!

For love I sigh, for love I pine;

This only portion. Lord, be mine;
Bo mine this better jiart.

4 O that I could forever sit

With Mary at the Master's feetl

Be this my happy choice;

My only care, delight, and bliss,

My joy, my luaven on earth, be this,

To hear the Bridegroom's voice.

5 O that 1 could, with favor'd John,
Kecline my weary bead upon

Tlie dear Ke'leemer's breast:

From care, ami sin, and sorrow free.

Give me, O Lord, to find in thee

My everlasting rest.

Tune..—Mount Verxon, page 166.

76T The death of an infajit.

ONE sweet flower has droop'd and faded,

One sweet infant's voice has fled;

One fair brow the grave has shaded.

One sweet darling now is dead.

2 It is now whei'e harps are ringing

Through the heavenlj' courts above;
And its silvery voice is singing,

With gbd spirits, hymns of love.

3 It is gone to heaven before us,

But it turns .and waves its hand;
Pointing to the glories o'er us.

In that happy spirit-laiul.

Tune.—FEDn;RAL St., page 16.

7<;8 FiiU<in-in(j the Savior.

OTIIOU, to whose all-.sean-hing sight

The darkness shineth as the light.

Search, [>rove my heart, it [lants for thee

;

O burst these bond.s, and set it free.

2 Wash out its stains, refine its dr.iss;

Nail my aft'ections to the cross:

Hallow each thought; let all within

Be clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean.

8 If in this darksome wild I stray.

Be thou my light be thou my way:
No foes, no violence 1 fear.

No fraud, while thmi, my God, art near.

4 When rising floods my soul o'erflow.

—

When sinks my heart in waves of woe,

—

Jesus, thy timely aid impart.
And raise my head, and cheer my heart.

5 Savior, where'er thy steps I see.

Dauntless, untired, Tfollow thee;

O let thy hand support me still,

And lead me to thy holy hill.

C If rough .and thorny be the w.ay.

My strength proportion to my <lay

;

Till toil, and grief, and pain shall cease.

Where all is calm, and joy, and peace.

Tune.—Olmutz, page 116.

760 Our ravKom paid.

OUlt sins on Christ were laid ;

He bore the mighty load:

Our ransom-price he fully paid

In groan.s, and tears, and blood.

2 To save a world, he dies

:

Sinner.s. behold the Lamb!
To him lift up your l"nging eyes;

Seek mercy in his name.

8 Pardon and pe.ace abound;
He will your sins forgive;

Salvation in his name is found,—
He bids the sinner live.
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4 Josns, we look to tlice ;

—

WhtTf fist.' tan ^inM^-I•s iro?

Tliy boiindlt-'ss love .sliuU »et us free

>rom wrt'lchediH'ss and woe.

Tune.—Balkkma, pa-jje 89.

yyO Suffer little cliUilrfn to come ttnto me.

CEE, Israel's gentle ShepborJ stands^ With all-en^ogius: charms

;

Hark how lie calls the tender lambs.
And folds them in his arms.

2 Permit them U) approach, he cries,

Nor scorn their hiimhU- name;
For 'twas to liless such souls as these

The Lortl of anjjels cume.

8 We liring them, Lord, in thankful bands,
.\nd yield them up to thee;

Joyful ihat we ourselves are thine,

i'hiiie let our oll'-.printj be.

Tane.—Mk.\.u, page 75.

yyi Xo pfdce to the wkfcfd.

QINNEUS, the voice of Gotl regaixl;
"^ 'i'ls mercy speaks today;
He calls you by liis sacred word
From sin's Jeftructive way.

2 Like the rough sea, that cannot rest.

You live devoid of pe ice;

A thousand stings withwi j-our breast
Deprive your souls of ease.

8 Tour way is dark, and le-ids to hell

:

Why will you persevere?
Can you in emlless torments dwell.

Shut up in black despair?

4 Why will you in the crooked ways
Of sin ami folly go?

In pain you travel all your days,
To reach eternal woe.

6 But he tliat turns to God shall live.

Through his abounding grace:
His mercy will the guilt forgive

Of those that seek his face.

6 Bow to the scepter of his word,
Uenouncing every sin

;

Submit to him, your sovereign Lord,
And learn his will divine.

Tane.—Ewer, page 286.

77li Sow biside nil witters.

COW in the morn thy seed ;

^ At eve hold not thy hand;
To doubt and fe;.r give thou no heed,

—

Broad-cast it o'er the land.

2 Thou know'st not which shall thrive,

—

The late or early sown

;

Grace keeps the jirecious germ alive

When and wherever strown:

8 And duly shall appear.

In verdure, beauty, strength.

The tender blade, the stalk, the eai^

And the full corn iit length.

4 Thou canst not toil in vain :

Cold, heat, and moist, and dry,

Shall f ster and mature the grain

For garners in the sky.

Tune.—Webb, page 172.

TT3 SCiind up for JeHU-f.

STAND up!—stand up for Jesas!
Ye soldiers of the cross;

Lift high his royal banner,

It must not suffer loss:

From vict'ry unto vict'ry

His .irmy shall be led,

Till every foe is vannuish'd.

And Olirut is Lord indeed.

2 Stand up!—stand up for Jesus!
The trumpet call obey;

Forth to the mighty conllict

In this his glorious day :

Ye that are men, now serve him
Agauist unnumber'd foes;

Your courage rise with danger.

And strength to strength oi)i(0se.

3 Stand up !—stand up for Jesus 1

The strife will not be long

;

This day the noise of battle.

The ne.\t the victor's song:
To him that overcometh,
A crown of life shall be;

He with the King of Glory
Shall reign eternally

!

Tune.—SuFFiciKNCY, page 2C0.

774 Let t\ere be light.

SUN of our life! thy wakening ray

Sheds on our iiath the glow of d-iy;

Star of our hope! thy softened light

Cheers the long watches of the night.

2 Our midnight is thy smile withdrawn ;

Our noontide is thy gracious dawn ;

Our rainbow's arch thy men'.y's sign
;

All, save the clouds of sin, are thine.

3 Lord of all life, below, above.

Whose light is truth, who.ie warmth is love;

Before thy ever blazing throne

We have no luster of our own.

4 Grant us thy truth to make us free.

And kindling hearts that burn lor thee.

Till all thy living alt;u-s claim.

One holy light, one heavenly tlame.

Tune.—Stephens, page 79.

775 Communlim loilh Go'l.

T^ALK with us, Lord, thyself reveal,
-'- While liere o'er earth we rove:

Speak to our hearts, and let us feel

Thekindlingof thy love.

2 With tliee conversing, we forget

All time, and toil, and care:

Labor is rest, ami i)ain is sweet.

If thou, my God, art here.

3 Here then, my God. vouchsafe to stay.

And bi<l my lic.irt rejoice ;

My boumlirg heart shall own thy sway,
And echo to thy voice.

4 Thou callest me to seek thy focc;

—

'Tis all I wish to seek

;

To' attend the whispers of thy grace.

Ami hear thee inly speak.

5 Let this my every hour employ.
Till I ihy glory see

;

Enter into my Master's joy.

And find my heaven in thee.

Tune.—Talmar, page IGO.

776 The greatneis of God''n love.

'T'HEllE'S a wideness in God's mercy,
'- Like the wideness of the sea;

There 's a kindness in his justiee

Which is more than hberty.

2 For the love of God is bro.ider

Than the measure of m.in's mind;
And the heart of the Eternal

Is most wonilerfully kind.

8 Pining souls ! come nearer Jesus ;

Come, but come not doubting thus;
Com.e with faith that trusts more freely

UU great tenderness for us.
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4 If our love were but more simple
We slioiikl take him at liis word

;

And (lur lives would be all suiisliiue

In tlie sweetness of our Loi-d.

Tune.—Lexox, page 136.

777 GreiitnenH and condencenision.

f[^!IE Lord Jehovah reigns,
-* His throne is built on high;
The (farmeiits he assumes
Are light and majesty

:

His gloiies shine with beams so bright,
No mortal eye can bear the sight.

2 The tliuiid.Ts of his hand
Kec|) the wiile world iu awe;

His wrath and justice stand
To truard \\\> holy law;

And where his love resolves to bless,

Jlis truih contirins and seals the grace.

8 Through all his mighty works
Amazing wi.-dom shines;

Confounds the jiowers of hell.

And all their dark designs ;

Strong is his arm, and sliad fulfill

His gi-eat decrees and sov'reign will.

4 And will this sov'reign King
Of glory condescend ;

—

And will he write his name.
My Father and my Krieud ?

1 love his Name, I love his word ;

Join all uiy powers to praise the Lord.

Tune.—Lyoxs, page 182.

T7

8

The Lord ivill provide.

'T'HOLTGH troubles assail, and dangers affright,
-*- Though friends should all fail, and foes all unite,

Yet one thing secures us, whatever betide.

The promise assures us,—The Lord will provide.

2 The birds, withotitbarn or storehouse, are fed;

From them let us learn to trust for our bread :

His saints what is fitting sliall ne'er be denied.

So long as 'tis written,—The Lord will provide.

3 When Satan appears to stop up our path,

And Alls us with fears, we triumph by faith
;

lie cannot take from us (though oft he has tried)

The lieart-cheeriiig promise,—The Lord will provide.

4 He tells us we're weak,— our hope is in vain
;

The good that we seek we ne'er shall obtain :

But when such suggestions our graces have tried,

This answers all questions,—The Lord will provide.

.5 No strength of our own, nor goodness wo claim:

Our trust is all thrown on Jesus's Name :

In this our strong tower for safity we hide;

Tlie Lord is our power,—The Lord will provide.

6 'When life sinks apace, and death is in view,

The word of his grace shall comfort us through:
Kot fearing or doubling, with Christ on our side.

We hope to die shouting,—Tlie Lord will provide.

Tune.—AiiLixGTOK, page 98.

779 fie xpdileth to he grciciojiS.

fT^UY ceaseless, unexhausted lovo,
-^ Unmerited and free.

Delights our evil to rc'inove,

And help our misery.

2 Thou waltest to be gracious still;

Thou dost with sinners bear;

That, saved, we may thy goodness feel.

And all thy grace dec.are.

8 Thy goodness and thy truth to me,
To every soul, abound

;

A vast, unfathomable sea.

Where all our thoughts are drown'd.

4 Its streams the whole creation reach.
So plenteous is the store ;

Enough for all, enough for each,
Enough for evirmore.

5 Faithful, O Loi-d. thy mercies are,

—

A rock that cannot move:
A thou.sand prouiises declare
Thy constancy of love.

6 Throughout the universe it reigns,

Unalterably sure;
And while the truth of God remains.

His goodness must endure.

Tune.— .MiOAR, page 75.

7§0 Sin kilU hei/oiiii tlie tonih.

"\7AIN man, thy fond pursuits forbear;
' Kepent, thme end is nigh;

Death, at the farthest, can't bo far

;

O think before thou die.

2 Retlect, thou hast a soul to save;
Thy sins, how high they mount!

What are thy hopes beyond the grave?
How stJindsthat dark account?

8 Death enter.s, and there's no defense;
His time there's none can tell;

He'll in a moment call thee hence,
To heaven, or down to hell.

4 Thy tlesh (perhaps thy greatest care)
Shall into dust consume;

But, ah ! destruction stops not there;
Sin kills beyond the tomb.

Tune.—Cajirhiuge, page 66.

781 IJr/ht and glory of the xacred pagt
'\X/'II.\T glory gilds the sacred page I

' Majestic, like the sun.

It gives a light to every age

;

It gives, but borrows none.

2 The power that gave it still supplies
The sTaeious light and heat;

Its truths upon the nations rise:

They rise, but never set.

8 Lord! everlasting thanks be thine
For such a bright disiilay.

As makes a world of darkness shine
With beams of heavenly day.

4 Our souls rejoicingly pursue
Tlie stejis of Him we love.

Till glory break upon our view
In brighter worlds above.

Tune.—ZiON, page 158.

782 The .lecuviti/ of the ChnrcJi.

7'<^N stands with hills surrounded

;

^^ Zimi, kept by power divine:

All her foes shall be ci>nfouiided.

Though the world in arms combine:
Happy Zion.

—

What a favor'd lot is thine

!

2 Kvery human tie may perish;

Frieiid to friend unfaithful pirve;
Mothers cease their own to clierish

;

Heaven and earth at last remove;
But no changes

Can attend Jehovah's love.

8 In tlie furn.ace God may prove tlieo.

Thence to bring thee forth more bright,

But can never cease to love thee;

Thou art precious in his sight:

God is with thee,

—

God, thine everlasting light.



SELECTIONS FOR CHANTING,

NO. 1. Botox.

rSALM xcv.

1 O come, let us sing un-
|
to the

|
Lord;

Let us heartily rejoice in the
|
strength of

| our si\l-
|
vation.

2 Let us come before his presence
|
\vith thanks-

|

giving,

And show ourselves
|

glad in
I
him with

|

psalms.
3 For the Lord is a

|

great—
|
God,

And a gi-eat
|
King ii-

|
bove all

|

gods.

4 In his hand are all the comers
|
of the

|
earth;

And the strength of the
|
hills is

|
his —

|
also.

5 The sea is his,
|

and he
|
made it.

And his hands pre-
|

pared the
|
dry —

|
land.

6 O come, let us worship,
|
and fall

|
down.

And kneel be-
\
fore the

|
Lord our

|
Maker;

7 For he is the
|
Lord our

|
God,

And we are the people of his pasture,
J
and the | sheep of his

|
hand.

8 Oh worship the Lord in the | beauty of
|
holiness;

Let the whole earth | stand in
|
awe of

|
him.

9 For he cometh, for be cometh to
|

judge the
|
earth, [truth.

And with righteousness to judge the world, and the
|

peo-ple
|
with his|

Gloria Patri.

Glory be to the Father, and
|
to the

|
Sou,

And
I

to the
|
Holy

j
Ghost;

As it was in the beginning, is now, and
|
ev-er

|
shall be,

World
I

with-out
|
end. A-

|
jien.

• Begin at middle of the Chant.

NO. 2. MoENINGTO».

PSALM C.

1 O BE joyful in the Lord,
|
all ye

|
lands;

Serve the Lord with gladness, and come before his
|
presence

|
Nnth a

|
song.

2 Be ye sure that the Lord
|
he is

|
God;

It is he that hath made xis, and not we ourselves ; we are his people,
|
and tho

|

sheep of his pasture.

3 go your way into his gates with thanksgiving, and into his
|
courts with

[
praise;

Be thankinl unto him, and
|
speak good

|
of his

|
name.

4 For tlie Lord is gracious, his mercy is
|
ever-

|
lasting:

And his truth endureth from gene-
| ration, .to

1

gene-
j
ration.

Glory be to the Father, &c.
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NO. 3. Gkuoorian.

St. LUKE I. 68.

1 Blbssed be the Lord |
God of

|
Israel,

For be bath visited,
|
and re-

| deemed his
|
people;

2 And hath raised up a mighty sal-
|
vation

|
for us.

In the
I
bouse of bis

|
ser-vaut

j
David;

3 As be spake by the mouth of his
|
bo-ly

|
Prophets,

Which have been
|
since the

|
world be-

|
gan;

4 That we should be saved
|
from our

|
enemies.

And from the
|
band of

|
all that

|
hate us.

Glory be to the Father, &c.

NO. 4.

-i

Jackson.

::s: 5^ 5^ i

~ tC'.i +0 ^
I \i (!>

heathen,

Israel,

"S^ "3?" "ZT"

PSALM XCVIII.

1 O SING unto the
|
Lord a*new

|
song,

For he
]
hath done

|
marvellous

|
things.

2 With bis own right hand, and vnih bis
|
holy

|
arm,

Hath he
|

gotten him-
|
self the

|
victory.

3 The Lord declared
|
his sal-

|
vation.

His righteousness hath he openly showed
|
in the

|
sight of the

4 He hath remembered his mercy and truth toward the
|
house of

And all the ends of the world have seen the sal-
|
vation

|
of our

|
God.

5 Show yourselves joyful unto the Lord,
|
aU ye

|
lands;

Sing, re-
|

joice, and
|

give —
]
thanks.

6 Praise the Lord up-
|

on the
|
harp;

Sing to the harp with a
|

psalm of
|
thanks —

|
giving.

7 With trumpets
|
also, and

|
shawms,

O show yourselves joyful be-
|
fore the

|
Lord, the

|
King.

8 Let the sea make a noise, and all that
|
therein

|
is;

The round world, and
|
they that

|
dwell there-

|
in.

9 Let the floocis clap their hands, and let the biUa be joyfW together bo- 1 fore

the
I

Lord.
For be

|
cometh to

|

judge the
|
earth.

10 With righteousness shall he
|

judge the
|
world,

And the
|

people
|
with —

|
equity.

Glory be to the Father, &o.
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NO. 5.

\

ROJIINSON.

"2^ rtl-F=n=r
tJj^ r=K-^b

-S^^^t-t,

PSALM XCII.

1 It is a good thing to give thauks un-
|
to the

|
Lord,

And to sing [jraise unto thy
|
name, O

|
Most—

|
Highest.

2 To tell of thy loving kindness early
|
in the

|
morning,

And of thy \ truth-in the
|
night—

|
season.

3 Upon an insti-ument of tea strings, and up-
|
on the

|
lute

;

Ujion a loud instrument,
|
and up-

|
on the

j
harp.

4 For thou, Lord, hast made me glad
]
through thy

|
works.

And I will rejoice in giviug praise for the ope-
|
ra-tions

|
of thy

|
hands

Glory be to the Father, «Sco.

NO. 6. DOWNES.

m u I''^.

s^
ZSfl zsc isn 321

^]
PSALM LXVn.

1 God be merciful unto
|
us, and

|
bless us

;

And show us the light of his countenance, and be
|
merci-ful| unto

| us :

2 That thy way may be
|
known up-ouj earth,

Thy saving health a-
|
moug all

|
nations.

3 Let the people praise 1 thee,
| God ;

Yea, let
|
all the

|

peo-plj
|

praise thee.

4 O let the nations rejoice
|
and be

|

glad.

For thou shalt judge the Iblk righteously, and govern the I nations | up-on earth

5 Let the people praise
|
thee, O

(
God,

Yea, let
|
all the I peo-ple

|

praise thee.

6 Then shall the earth bring
|
forth her

|
increase.

And God, even our own
|
God, shall

|

give us his
|
blessing.

7 God
I

shall—
|
bless \is,

And all the ends of the
|
world shall

|
fear—

]
him.

Glory be to the Father, <&c.
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Gloria in Excelsis.

grj^E^

Part L

PaH U.

Fart in.

Part I.

1 Glory be to
!
God on

|
high,

Aud on earth
|

peace, good
|
will towards

|
men.

2 We praise thee, we bless thee, we
|
worship

|
thee

;

We glorily thee, we give thanks to | thee for
|
thy great

|
glory.

3 Lord God,
|

heavenly
|
King, ||

God the
|
Father,

|
Al —

|
mighty I

4 O Lord, the only- begotten Son,
I
Jesus

|
Christ

;

Lord God, Lamb of
|
God, Sou

|
of tlie

|
Father

!

5 That takest away the I sins, .of the
I
world,

||
have mercy | up-on |

us.

6 Thou that takest away the I sins, .of the
|

world, || have mercy
|
up-on

|
us.

7 Thou that takest away the
|
sius. of the

|
world,

||
re-

|
ceive our

|
prayer.

8 Thou that sittest at the right baud of
|
God the

|
Father,

|| have mercy
|

up-on
I

us.

9 For thou
|
only &vi

\
holy. ||

thou I

10 Thou only, O" Christ, with the
|

gloiy . . of
I

God, the
[
Father.

(

oTi ly
I

art the
|
Lord.

Holy
I

Ghost,
||
ait Most High in the

|

A-
I
MEN.

NO. 8. Atwood.

44t JgE^iEEIEETEF^f

PSALM CIIL

1 Praise the Lord,
|
O my

|
soul,

And all that is within me
|

praise his
|
holy

|
name.

2 Praise the Lord,
|
O my

|
soul,

Ani for-
|

get not
|
all his

|
benefits

;

Conclusion of Chant So. S, on opitoaitc page.
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Gbeoobian.
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PSALM XLn.

1. Minister. Xb the hart panteth after the water brooks,

So panteth my soul after thee, O God.

2. Choir. My soul thirsteth for God, for the |
liv-ing

|
God I

When shall I come and ap-
|

pear be-
|
fore —

|
God ?

3 . H. My tears have been my meat day and night,

While they continually say unto me. Where is thy God?

i. C. Where I re-
|
member these

|
things,

I pour
I

out my
|
soul in

|
me

;

6. M. For I had gone with the multitude
;

I went with them to the house of God,

With the voice of joy and praise, with the multitude that kept holy day,

6. G WTiy art thou cast down,
|

my
|
soul,

And why art thou dis-
|

quiet-ed
|
in —

|
me ?

7. M. Hope thou in God :

For I shall yet praise him for the help of his conntenanoe.

8. G. Glory be to the Father, and
I
to the

|
Son,

And
I

to the
|
Holy

|
Ghost.

As it was in the beginning, is now, and
|
ev-er

|
shall be,

World
I
with-out I end. A- I men.

Jtetnainder of Chant No. 8, on opposite page.

3 Who forgiveth
|
all thy

|
sin.

And
I

heal-eth
|
all thine in-

|
firmities.

4 WTiO saveth thy
|
life . . from de-

j
struction.

And crowneth thee with
|
mercy and

|
lov-ing

|
kindness.

5 O praise the Lord, ye angels of his, ye that ex-
|
eel in

|
strength

;

Ye that fulfil Ids commandments, and hearken unto the
|
voice of

|
his —

|
word.

6 O praise the Lord, all ' ye his
|
hosts

;

Ye servants of
|
his that

|
do his

|

pleasure.

7 O speak good of the Lord, all ye works of his, in all places of
| his do- | minion I

Praise thou the
[
Lord,—

|
my

|
souL

Glory be to the Father, «fcc.

21 * Bes^ at middle of tbe Chant.
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PSALM XXVIl.

1. Jfin. Tlie Lord is my light and iiij' salvution ; whom shall I fear?

The Lord is the strength of luy li'e ; of whom shall I be afraid ?

2. Qmr. Wheu the wicked, even mine enemies and my foes came upon mo to eat | up

my
I

flesh,

They
I

stum —
|
bled and

|
fell.

8. U. Though an host should encamp against me, my heart shall not fear

;

Tliough war should rise against me, in this will I be coulidcut

i. C One thing have I desired of the Lord, that will I
|
seek —

|
after;

That I may dwell iu ihe house of the Lord, all the days of my life, to behold

the beauty of the Lord, and to iu-
|

quire —
|
in his

j
tomplo.

6. M. For in the time of trouble, he shall hide me in his paviliou

;

Iu the secret of his taberuacle shall he hide me: he shall set me up upon a rock.

6. C And uow shall mine head be lifted up above mine enemies
|
round a

|
bout me;

Therefore will I oflfer iu his taberuacle sacrifices of joy; I will sing, yea, I

will sing
I

praLs-es
|
to the

|

Lord.

Uoar, Lord, when I cry with my voice;

IJave mercy also upon me, and auswer me.

Wheu thou saidst. Seek
|
ye my |

face,

lily heart said unto thee. Thy j
lace, Lord,

|
will I

|
seek.

Hide not thy face far from me; Tut not thy servant away in anger.

Thou hast
|
been my |

help;

Le:ive me not, neither forsaiic mo, |
God of

|
my sal-

|
ration.

Glory bo to the Father, ic.

rSALM XXIV.

1. M. The earth is the Lord's, atul the fullness thereof;

The world, and they that dwell therein.

% C. For he hath founded it up-
|
on the

|
seas,

And established
|
It up-

|
on the

|
floods.

3. U "Who shall ascend into the hill of the Lord?

Or who shall stand in his holy place ?

4. C lie that hath clean hands and a 1 pure — |
heart;

"NVlio hath not lifted up his soul unto vanity,
|
nor— | sworn do-

|
ceitfuUy

He shiill receive the blessing
|
from tlio

|
Lord,

And righteousness from the
|
God of

|
his sal-

|
ration.

Tor Conclusion of Faahn xxlv. (for Chant Xo. 10.) see opposite pago.

7.
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Fabbant.

PSALM CUT.

1. ilin. The Lord is merciful and gracious.

Slow to auger, and plenteous in mercy.

2. Choir. He will not
|
a-lways

]

chide;

Neither will he keep his
|
an —

|

ger for-
|
ever,

3. J/l He hath not dealt with ns after our sins,

Nor rewarded us according to our iniquities.

4. C For as the heaven is high a-
|

bove the
|
earth.

So great is his mercy toward
|
them that

|
fear —

| him.

5. 21. As far as the east is fi-om the west.

So Jiir hath he removed oar transgressions from us.

6. C. Like as a father
|

pitieth his
|
children,

So the Lord pitieth
|
them that

|
fear —

|
him.

7. M, For he knoweth our frame;

He remembereth that we are dust

8. C. Glory be to the Father, and
|
to the

|
Son,

And
I

to the
|
Ho-ly

i

Ghost.

As it was in the beginuiug, is now, and
|
ev-er

|
shall be,

"World I with-out I end. A- I men.

5.



310

NO. 12.

SELECTIONS FOR CHANTING.
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PSALM xcvri.

1. Mlru The Lord reigneth; let the earth rejoice;

Let the multitude of isles be glad thereof

!

2. Choir. Clouds and darkness are
|
round a-

|
bout him,

Righteousness and judgment are the habi-
|
tation

|
of his

|
throne.

3. M. A fire goeth before him,
And burneth up his enemies round about.

4. C. His lightnings en-
|
lightened the

|
world;

The
I

earth—
|
saw and

|
trembled.

5. M. The hills melted like w;ix at the presence of the Lord;
At the presence of tbe Lord of the whole earth.

6. (7.

"

The heavens declare his
|
righteous-

|
ness,

And all the
|

people
|

see his
|

glory.

7. M. Confounded be all they that serve graven images,
That boast themselves of idols ! Worship him, all ye gods I

8. C. Zion heard,
]
and was ! glad

;

And the daughters of Judah rejoiced because of thy
|
judgments, I

O - - 1 Lord I

9. M. For thou, Lord, art high above all the earth;

Thou art exalted far aljove all gods.

10. C. Ye that love the
I
Lord, hate I evil

:

He preserveth the souls of his saints ; he delivereth them out of the
|

hand—
|

of tbe
|
wicked.

11. if. Light is sown for the righteous,

And gladness for the u^jright in heart.

12. G. Rejoice in the
1
Lord, j'e

|

righteous.

And give thanks at the re-
j

membranco

Glory be to the Father, &c.

of his I holiness.

PSALM XCVI.

1. if. Oh sing unto the Lord a new song
;

Sing unto the Lord, all the earth.

2. C Sing unto the Lord,
|

bless his
|
name;

Shew forth his sal-
|
vation from

|

day to
|
day.

3. M. Declare his glory umong the heathen.

His wonders among all people.

4. C For the Lord is great, and greatly
|

to be
|

praised :

He is to be
I

fear-ed a-
|

bove all
|

gods.

For Conclusion of Psalm xcvi. see opxtosite page.
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PSALM CXXI.

1. Jfin. I WILL lift up mine eyes unto the hills,

From whence cometh my help.

2. Chdvr. My help cometh I from the
J
Lord,

"WTio
I

made —
|
heaven and

|
earth.

3. M. He will not suffer thy foot to be moved

!

He that keepeth thee will not slumber.

4 C. Behold, he that keepeth
|
Is-ra-

|
el.

Shall not
|
slum —

|
ber nor

|
sleep.

5. M. The Lord is thy keeper;
The Lord is thy shade upon thy right hand.

6. C. The sun shall not smite
|
thee by

|
day.

Nor the
|
moon —

|
by —

|
night.

7. M. The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil;

He shall preserve thy souL

8. G The Lord shall preserve thy going out, and thy
]
coming

From this time forth, and
|
even for-

|
ev-er

|
more.

Glory be to the Father, &c.

in;

6.
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Funeral.

1. Min. Lord, let me know miue end, and the number of my days;

That I may be certified bow long I have to live.

2. Choir. Behold, thou bast made my days, as it were, a span long, and mine age is

even as notbinfj in re-
|
spect of

|
thee;

And verily every man living, is
|
alto-

|

geth-er
|
vanity.

3. M. For man walketh in a vain shadow, and disquieteth himself in vain;

He heapeth lap riches, and cannot tell who shall gather them.

4. C. , And now, Lord, what
|
is my

|
hope ?

Truly, my
|
hope is

|
even in

| thee.

5. M. Deliver me from all mine offences;

And make me not a rebuke unto the foolish.

6. C When thou with rebukes doth chasten man for sin, thou makest his beaaty

to consume away, like as it were a moth
|
fretting a

|

garment:

Every man
|
therefore

|
is but

|
vanity.

7. M. Hear my prayer, O Lord, and with thine ears consider my calling:

Hold not thy peace at my tears.

8. C For I am a
|
stranger with

|
thee,

And a sojourner, as
|
all my

|
fa-thers

|
were.

9. ii. O spare me a little, that I may recover my strength,

Before I go hence, and be no more seen.

10. C. Lord, thou hast
|
been our

|
refuge.

From one gene-
|
ra-tion

|
to an-

|
other.

11. M. Before the mountains were brought forth, or ever the earth and the world

were made.

Thou art God from everlasting, and world without end.

12. C. Thou tumest man
|
to de-

|
sti-uction;

Again thou sayest, Come a-
|

gain, ye
|
children of

|
men.

13. M. For a thousand years in thy sight are but as yesterday;

Seeing that it is past as a watch in the night.

14. G Afl soon as thou scattercst them, they are even
[
as a

|
sleep;

And fade away
|
sudden-ly

|
like the

|

grass.

Vwr Coneluaion of above Selection*, gee oppoaitepag».
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NO. IS.
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813

g:rr.e

Ifliiiill

Funeral.

1. Min. Blessed nre the dearl, who ilio in the Lord from henceforth;

Yea, Kixith the Spirit, that tbcy may rest from their hibors, and their works

do follow them.

2. Oloit. Our dnys on earth are as a shadow, and there is
|
none a-

|

biding
;

AVe are but of yesterday; there is but a
|
step be-twcen

|

us and
|
death :

3. M. Man's days are as grass : as a flower of the field so hj3 flourisheth;

He api)eareth for a little time, then vanisheth away.

4. C. Watch ! for ye know not what hour your
|
Lord doth

\
come;

Be ye also ready; for in such an hour as ye think not, tho
|
Son of

|
Man—

|

comelh.

5. M. It is the Lord; let him do what seenieth him good;

The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away.

And blessed be the name of tlie Lord.

6. C, Blessed are the dead, who die in the Lord
|
from hence-

|
forth;

ye*i, sailh the Spuit, that they may rest from their labors, and thoir ] worki
do

I

fol-low
I

them.

Glory be to the Father, &c.

Remainder of Selections on oppomite pag0»

i5. M. In the morning it is green, and groweth up ;

But in the evening it i.i cut down, dried up, and withered,

lb. C. For we consume away in
|
thy di.s-

|

pleasure,

And are afmid at thy
|
wTath-ful

|
in-dig-

|
nation

;

17 M Thou hast set our misdeeds before thee;

And our secret sins in the light of thy countenance.

18. C For when thou art angry, all our
|
days are

|

gone :

We bring our years to an end, as it
|
were a

|
tale that is

|
told-

19. il The days of our age are threescore years and ten
;

And though men be so strong that they come to fourscore years, yet is their

strength then but labor and sorrow; so soon passeth it away, and w«
are gone.

20. So teach us to
|
number our

|
days.

That we may ap-
|

ply our
|
hearts unto

| wisdom.

Glory be to the Father, <tc.
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PSALM XLVIL

1 O clap yonr hands,
|
all ye

|

people;

Shout unto God,
|
with the

|
voice of

|
triumph.

2 For the Lord most
|
high is

|
terrible;

He is a great King
|
o-ver

|
aU the

|
earth.

3 He shall subdue the people
|
under

|
us,

And the nations
|
under

|
our—

|
feet.

4 He shall choose our in-
|
heri-tance

|
for us.

The excellency of
|
Jacob

|
whom he

|
loved-

5 God is gone up
|

with a
|
shout,

The Lord, with the
|
sound of a

|
trum—

|
pet,

6 Sing praises to
|
God, sing

|

praises.

Sing praises unto our
|
King, sing

|

prais—
| 68,

7 For God is the King of
|
all the

|
earth;

Sing ye praises with
|
under-

|

stand—
|
ing.

8 God reigneth over the
|
hea—

|

then;

God eitteth upon the
|
throne of his

|
ho-li-

|
ness.

9 The princes of the people are
|

gathered to-
|
gether,

Even the people of the
|
God of

|
A-bra-

|
ham.

10 For the shields of the earth belong
|
im-to

|
God

:

He is
1
greatly ex-

|
alt—

|
ed.

Glory be to the Father, &c.

ISAIAH xn.

1 O Lord, I will praise thee, though thou wast
|
angry with

| me,
Thine anger is turned away,

|
and thou

[
comfortest

|
me.

2 Behold, God is
|
my sal-

|
vation;

I will
I

trust, and
|
not be a-

|
Iraid.

3 For the Lord Jehovah is my |
strength and

]
song;

He also is be-
|
come—

|
my sal-

|

vation.

4 Therefore, with joy shall ye draw water out of the
J
wells of. .sal-

|
vation.

And in that day shall ye say. Praise the Lord,
|
call up-

|

on his
|
name.

5 Declare his doings among the people, make mention that his name
|
is ex-

(

alted.

Sing unto the Lord, for he hath done excellent things ; this is
|
known in

|

all the
I

earth.

6 Cry out and shout, thou in-
|
habitant of

|
Zion

;

For great is the Holy One of Israel
|
in the

|
midst of

|
thee.

Glory be to the Father, &c.
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ISAIAH LHI.

1. Mxn. Who hath believed oiir report ?

And to whom is the arm of the Lord revealed ?

For he shall grow up before him as a tender plant, and as a root out of dry
ground

;

He hath no form nor comeliness ; and when we shall see him, there is no

beauty, that we should desire him.

2. C. He is despised and re-
|

jected of
|
men

;

A man of sorrows,
|
and ac-

|

quainted with
|

grief.

And we hid, as it were, our
|
faces from

[
him

;

He was despised, and
|
we es-

|
teemed him

|
not.

3. M. Surely he hath borne our grief, and carried our sorrows ;

Yet we did esteem him stricken, smitten of God and afficted.

4. C. But he was wounded for
|
our trans-

|

gressions
;

He was bruised for
|
our in-

]
iqui-

[
ties

;

The chastisement of our peace
|
was upon

|
him ;

And by his stripes
]
we are

|
heal — [ ed.

5. M. All we like sheep have gone astray ;

We have turned every one to his own way
;

And the Lord hath laid on him the iniquity of us alL

6. C. He was oppressed, and he
|
was af-

|

flicted.

Yet he
|
open-ed

|
not his

|
mouth :

He is brought as a
|
lamb to the

]
slaughter,

And as a sheep before her shearers is dumb, so he |
open-eth \ not his i month.

7. M. He was taken from prison and from judgment

;

And who shall declare his generation?

For he was cut oflf out of the land of the living ;

For the transgressions of my people was he stricken.

ti. C. And he made his grave
|
with the

|
wicked.

And with the
|
rich in

|
his —

|
death.

Because he had
|
done no

|
violence,

Neither was any
|
deceit —

|
in his

|
mouth.

9. M. Yet it pleased the Lord to bruise him ; he hath put him to grief

:

When thou shalt make his soul an oflfering for sin, he shall see his seed ;

He shall prolong his days, and the pleasure of the Lord shall prosper in Lis

hands

;

He shall see of the travail of his soul, and shall be satisfied.

Glory be to the Father. 4c
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NO. 18.
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PSALJI XXIII.

1 The Lord is my Shepherd. I
|
sliall not

|
want

;

He ui:iketh me to lie down in green pastures; he leadeth me be-
|
side tho

|

still —
I

waters.

2 He restoreth mj' soul ; he leadeth me iu the paths of righteousness for liiBJ

name's —
|
sake.

Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear

no evil, for thou art with me ; thy rod and thy
|
staflf they

|
comfort

i

me.

3 Thou preparest a table before me, in the presence
|
of mine

|
enemies

;

Thou auoiutest my head with oil ; my |
cup —

|
runneth

|
over

1 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the
|
days- -of my

|
life;

And I will dwell in the house of the
|
Lord for-

|
ev—

| en

Glory be to the Father, «fec
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PSALM CXLV.

1 I will extol thee, my
|
God, |

King

;

And will bless thy
|
name for-

|
ever and

|
ever.

2 Every day will I
|
bless —

|
thee,

And I will praise thy
|
name for-

|
ever and

|
ever.

3 Great is the Lord, and greatly
|
to be

|

praised
;

And his greatness
|
is un-

|

searcha-
|
ble.

4 One generation shall praise thy works
|
to an-

|
other.

And shall de-
|
clare thy

|

mighty
|
acts.

5 I will speak of the glorious honor of thy
|
majes-

|
ty,

And
I

of thy |
wondrous

|

works.

6 And men shall speak of the might of thy
|
terrible

|
acts,

And I will de-
|
clare thy

|

great —
|
iiess.

7 They shall abundantly utter the memory of thy
|

great —
]
goodnesi,

And shall sing
|
of thy I

righteous-
|
ness.

Glory be to the Father, A».
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We praise thee, O God ; we acknowledge thee to be the Lord ; AH the earth doth worship thee, the
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Father ev - er-lasting. To thee all angels crj* a - loud ; the heav'ns, and all the pow'rg there-in.
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To thee, cherubim and ser- a- phim con - tin-ual - ly do cry,— Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho-ly
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Lord God of Sa - ba - oth. Heav'n and earth are full of the ma-jes-ty of thy glo - ry,

1

dr
iSa:

:i: Dec. Full. Can.

ZSISI

The glorious company of the Apostles praise thee ; The goodly fellowship of the prophets

9#?#:
-tS'rp-

:2ssz

ife
Full. Dec.

3a: Q
praise thee. The noble army of martyrs praise thea The holy church, throughout all the world, doth ac-

br«|% HiJi
Where it is practicable, let the Choir be divided-into two parts : the Decani and Cantodres.

bUnd, »MordIiig to 4cl of Congrean, a.d 1S73, by E. TOURJEE, In th« office of the Librarian of Congrew at Wa»hlngto«.



TE DEUM, Continued.

Can.

319

sr-<i^ m -iz:i'i

6>-6»-

-is:

•«'-

knowledge thee, Tbe Father of an infi-nito ma-jes - ty ; Thiue adorable, true and on-ly Son;

'-m
«•- ~e?<9- fegsK^^m^i

-rS?-

.si_J^-js^,

^^—erin
Full.

tS^
:i55?i

Also the Holy Ghost, the Com-fort - er. Thou art the King of Glory, O Christ, Thou art the ever-

grtf
-G>~r«^ -i9- -^^-

-<5> ^---
-a:z

-Sft9-

m^^
last - ing Son of the Father. When thou tookest upon thee to de

22221

11

—

a^^—Li, 1

fez^OiZ
S^zza:

:ze:

Sir: -5^-

:&

Thou didst humble thyself to be bom of a

:_a <2

gm.

gii

Can.

"When thou hadst overcome the

mi -J21

I J Fpll.

-<y-

2?: -i5^

"SziS:

:^=2^ li?-

sskzizr.

-»-

sharpness of death. Thou didst open the kingdom ofheav'n to all be-Uevers. Thou sittest at the right

Dec. P

<9-^ ^fel^
hand of God, in the glo-xy of the Father. Webelieve that thonshalt come to be our Judge >

-'5'-«^r



320

:L«^=:

TE D E U M.—Concluded.

I
I

I f Can.

^m^m^-ME^
Wo Uierefoi'o pi-ay tlioc, lielp tliy Bcrvaiits, I

wlioiu tljoti liast I'ciluuiiiuil ( with thy pre-cioUH blood. l\Iake tlicin to be numbered

-t9—'-

,5,. C/

with tUy saiuts glo . i-y

't9<S>—f-^-y<^—t/y

?^=:c:t5i--'t i
p Dec.

er lusting. O Lord, nave tliy people, and blesfl thiue

Oe«, / Fri.i..

and wo worBliip thy name ever, world without end. Vouchsafe, O Lord, to keep us this day without Bin.

1(32=::

az:.
-jsiz:.

Pec.

-^-3itJ=2:E^=ifc:

O Lord, have lucrcy upon ub, have mcr - cy up - on UB, O Lord, let thy mercy be upon ns, an onr
trust !

zzi;="(2: iiii^anT"

i,
FtTLU Itilard.

in thee. O Lord, in

1-^-t'-
:az:

cr he eoufouud-ed.

lipSPIIIiliiip

thee have I ti-ust-ed; let me nev - cr he eoufouud-ed.



"The Lord is in His Holy Tern ple.';^^^^_^^^^^_ 321

Andante. ere*.
^

I J

The Lord is m" his bcT- ly temple, the Lord is ia Lis ho - ly

tem-ple, the Lord is in his ho - - ly temple, the Lord is in his

ho^- ly tern -pie, Let all the earth keep silence,

-0—*—*-*—*

—

i

Let all the earth keep

S«- «- 4- * 4-'^^
«—#— _— r * V 1

1

zi=irBTi=_-iir b-pi=^-*— ^ ?

Let all the earth keep silence,

r—

r

1 u > ^ L' I
! I r ^

*

si- lence, Let all the earth keep silence befoi-i -. . him,

0.M..0.

S^^S-t.-^ liSifll^Eli^:ilgil^li
Let all the earth keep si-lence, keep silence be-fore.

g!^^?;:=^E

him, keep

keep si-lence be-fore him,

r .--

keep si-lence before him.

Bi-lence be-fore bim, keep si-leuce be-fore

.

him.



322 Responses to tne Commandments.
NO. 1.

'

tt
3z:

r
Lord, have mercy upon us, and incline our hearts to keep thLs law.

Kft :^ ^^i i^J^: IS?: ^
22:
2z:

NO. 2. Should be used after the Zas( commandment only.

* No. 1 or No. 2 may be used after the prayer, to the words,

—

Lord, have mercy upon us, and incHtu
thine ear to hear our prayer.

GLORIA PATRI.

-5--N-->-m—•—•

—

^- 1 1 —V—1">

—

I-' -1

Glo • ry be to the Fa-ther, and to the Son, and to the Ho - ly Gliost, As 11

^- -g y p #-e-T
:Sp_'^_«z|=5=^

^ ^-\

-V—V -'

Jt=^t=Mz -?T-*-'-^-*—
1"

,#-C#-.-# 0-

-*—a^- ^^mi^^ii
was in the be-ginning, is now and ev - or shall be, World rithout end, A - men, A - men.



SHORT RESPONSIVE EXERCISE. 323

MiNisTEB.—O Lord, open thou our lips:

Unison.

Choie.
i

And our mouth shall show forth thy

ii ^^
-«-

praise.

321

Minister.—Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost;

Unison.

Choir.

i ^^^"^g- ^—-^^:^-^^-^-1
As it was in the beginning, is now, and eyer shall be, world without end.

ZZl. 3z:
-z^

321

Minister.—Praise ye the Lord:

Unison.

Choir.

IP

9-

nsL
zai 3

^9•

The Lord's be

js^
is:

3 ^
prais

i
Js^

-i9-

ed.

P
GLORIA. May be used after announcement of PidUer.

(May he used after prayer ^•.

-4 1iEE^-4-^.

^0-1 0-

22:^
^i

Umsox. ( 3fajor or Minor. )

Glo - rv be to thee.

-iSr

Lord.

afe
-•-•-•--- -#- -i«>-

^ w 5:
i

22



324

i

GLORIA IN EXCELSIS.
L. T D0WNK8.

3?:
1^P^

m

-<^ ^f2ZL

1. Glory be to

2. We praise thee, we bless thee, we

.

.Si-

God
wor

on high,
ship thee,

"?y

I IW s

Pi=

And on earth

"We glorify thee, we give thanks to

.

peace, good
thee for

will towards men.
thy great glory.

-Or =^
i

i
3. Lord God,
4. Lord, the only begotten Son,

a

hccav - euly Kiigi
Je - sus Christ;

E is:

S ^^ 3~gr
iffii

^=
God the

O Lord God, Lamb of.

j2.

Fa - ther Al - - - mighty,
God, Sou of the Father,^ £^=^-f»-
~^a-

---^.

fcfc

5. That takest away the

6. Thou that takest away the

.

^-
sins of the
sins of the

:£

ZISl

world,
world.

£2

IŜ̂ -jSL 2:
-<9-

Mw -(5*-

Have mercy. .

.

Have mercy. .

.

§isfeE£ -JSl

up
up

^̂
, -fl^---.

Ent«nMl, sccordlDE to Act of CvagNli, A. D. MTl, by K. TOURJEE, In tlu OfflM of th* Llkrarian of Congresa at Wasbiiigtoa.



GLOKIA IN EXCELSIS. Concluded. o-J.)

f^^ ^t^
~<2-

PS
7. Thou that takest away the

.

sins of the vorLl,

^:

Ke ceive

3^EE?,^3sEEia—
prayer:

li* rsz

8. Thou that sittest at the right hand of.

^^

^-
God
-6'-

the

ikz:

=^
Father,

c/.

PtE:
•^9-

Have mercy. up - on
B*

iifc

±^^
:s:

:^

9. For thou
10. Thou only, O Christ, with the

^-

only art holy,
Ho - ly Ghont,

32:

;:#=i:

xf

Thou
Art most hi^h in the.

m.

22,

on - ly

glory of

2Z

P
:z3r 1

art the Lord;
God the Father.

' \-^ —

I

-^—

.

I^ m
II

A - men.

I



326 Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God of Hosts. ALLEQUL

All the earth Is

i^**
-^ 5

-gr-^-h.

Ho

f?- -i9-

-^1

P"' P~-^-~^-
"

Hosts, All

All the earth is full,

ofno - ly, Ho - ly Ho - ly Lord God
Ho - ly, Ho ... ly

-^ -g- -.g- J J -^ J J J '^.'^b*^ ^"^" -^••^^

the
is

?-2-
-Y^- -»5?-f-

'^-

^1/

full Of thy glo

All earth is full

earth is full

fall Of
of thy glo - ry, All
thy glo - ry,

the earth is full of thy glo

zzn -^ -iS^. J- ^•v
Ht^^E^ -(^-i

—

<9-

-^2Z=^L-/t #^ fz^
Of

Adagio.

- ry,

I

I

^

thy glo

SENTENCE.— I acknowledge.

4-

ARCADELT, 1S70.

r7\

t± ^^^
9^BE

I ac - knowledge my trans-grea-sions, and my sin is

.0 —^ f p. ^p. g 0-

ev - er be -fore me:

±5
I

i T U §

Hide thy face from my sin, and blot out all mine in - i - qui-ties, A men, A men.

9-
-pc:p= S

I I

SENTENCE.—O Lord, correct me. berghem.u
Lento.

, ,

ritard. ,_. rilard.

I

|g^
O Lord, correct me, but with judgment ; not in thine an-ger, lest thou bring me to no - thing.
^ ^ ^^

I

»—1-
1 i*—»-



MOTETT. " Give ear, O Lord." 327
Arranged from CHARLEg OBERTHUR.

Give car, O Lord un

Z£l^=tt_:JEl_$l:

to my pray - c-r, give ear, O Lord, give

ear un - to my pray"r, give ear and beark - en un - to my pray - er,

-F

:?^-
55:

Solo. Dolce.

Lord, give ear and heark-en, hearken to my pray - er.

I I \y^ \ -^ »-' ^0 J »-

c^'. — t—l-A— I—S*-+i »>—hF

1 LZZZSZHZ tn)?^-

Save, Lord, and

tS^-E:

i^
fe ^ 1, lO

f /). c.

I _ J J ^ I

he£

I

hear us, save,Lord,and hear us, Save,Lord,and hear us, save and hear us,

Chorus.

:^=:.=:]=irF

==F r-n r^-i 1— I

—

y \ I ^ r" r 1 r
Give ear and heark-en, O heark-en to my pray - er, give ear and

J
\^ ^

fi
t r t: n ^ ^ ^. h^ ^\^4

F

—

-—?—PP 1 ^-

meru

^mi
* Omit Dezt sLxt^tn meaaareA U the re&««A.



ENTER NOT INTO JUDGMENT.
THOMAS ATWOODw

J^Vrsi time all parts in unison, forte; second time harmony, piano.

TENOR.

:te^= t9—0—0 -o—_5? '—' ' :^=i^

Largo.
En-ter not in-t > judgment with thy serv-ant, O

KOPKANO.

ie:
XT ^-

ORaAN. p

=):
"^5~Z?'

:=t=±=±

ALTO.-_

Eu - ter not in-to judgment with thy serv-aut, O
IlAfcE.

-g? -#

T=F
-G>-

6>-

r I

8wa.

\st.
I

2d. p

'#

Lord, for in thy sight shall no man liv-ing be jus - ti - fied, for in thy

XZ

Lord, for in thy sight shall no man liv-ing be jus - ti - fied, for in thy

m =t
i^

-g"
"2=

£ ;

gB^^^g;:[;:^p:^fe=^

_f___
^3-£g:ra5BE^B:^3^F^3j
^-F*—

-

F—r-*-F^—g-Fg—^-Fg—

H

sight, for in thy sight shall no man liv-ing be jus -ti- fied, for in thy sight shall

:gii3i^ii=^p '^^ -^ ,-rr 'ir-^^-zir-^

sight, for in thy sight shall no man liv-ing be jus - ti - fied, for in thy sight shall

t^r^^0-0- - p

:e-:^iEgE^ -'5'—)«?- :,;yi=c?=

E

^if^ I^^SlfeF=F
=1=

eu ^
in thy sight shall no man liv-ing be jus -ti- fied, Shall no roan be jus-ti-

jk,—|-v;i,—/'—I .
--

î T^X^—, h

—

V-

I
I

I r I r I -I I I I I I

in thy sight shall no man liv - iug be jus - ti - fied, Shall no . . . man bo jus - ti -

a^ -^-

-i^ -tz=tfc= n—r->

iShull no man be jus - ti -



ENTER NOT INTO JUDGMENT.—Concluded. 320

fied, no man be jus - ti - fied, be jus - ti - fied, be jus - ti - fied.

P^--i-=Jq=t=:!q-T-t nr
:1=6^-
-7^—0- tŜ̂ J2;

fied, no man, no man be jus - ti - fied, be jus - ti - fied, be jus - ti - fied.

lit 4 2d.
. . ^ -i9- -^

^-=:^-^^\D

fied, no man be jus - ti - fied, 'W^.S^--
Org!

RHEIMS.

-JZi

-r^x 5ElS
SOUTHARD.

123: ^ifi:

i^Ei
1. Lord, thy mer - cy, my sure hope. The high-est orb of heav'n transcends;

,, ^ ^^ ->«*• -^- -^^ -^- ^- -"^^ J~^ "

^i^Hgii
Eil=t^- i3=

1^ »^,
3
Z5^

Thy sa-cred truth's un-measured scope Be -yond the spreading sky ex-tends,c-tends.

2 Thy ju<^tice like the hills remains,
Unfathomed depths thy judgments are;

Thy providence the world sustains.

The whole creation is thy care.

3 Since of thy goodness all partake.

With what assurance should the just

Thy sheltering wings their refuge make.
And saints to thy protection titist

!

4 Such guests shall to thy courts be led.

To banquet on thy love's i-epast

;

And drink, as from a fountain's head,
Of joys that shall for ever last.

5 With thee the springs of life remain.
Thy presence is eternal day

;

let thy saints thy favor gain.

To upright hearts thy truth display.

CHANTS.
,No. 29.



LNDEX OF FIRST LINES OF HYMNS.''

Pase

Abide witli me: fast falls the eventide. . . 197

According to ihy syracious word 58

A rliarge to keep I liave 104

A fountain of lile and of grace 168

Ah, how shall fullen man 1 If

Ah! whither should I go 117

Alasl and did my Savior bleed 88, 225

All glory and praise 183

All hail ihe power of Jesus' name SO

All praise to onr redeeming Lord 86

All thanks to the Lamb 183

All yesterdav is gone ,.. 1 15

Almighty Maker, God 109

"Almost persuaded" now to believe. . . . 226

Am I a soldier of the cross 87

A mighty fortress is our God 294

And am I only hnvn to die 135

And are we yet alive 126

And can it be that I should gain. . . . 128, 255

And can I yet delay 105

And can my lieart aspire so high 71

And did the Holy and the Just 295

And let our bodies part 104

And must I be to judgment brought 84

And will the great eternal God 42

Angels from tlie realms of glory 155

Angels our march oppose 112

Another six days' work is done 31

Appointed by thee ... 1^3

Arise, great God ! and let thy grace 48

Arise, my soul, arise 136, 209

Arise, my soul, on wings sublime 47

Arise, my soul, to Pisgah's height 245

Arise, my soid, with rapture rise 38

Ann mewitii thy whole armor, Lord. ... 25

Arm of the Lord, awake, awake! Put on 49

Arm of the Lord, awake, awake I Thine.. 24

Around the throne of God in heaven .... 273

Ashamed to be a Christian 261

As pants the liart for cooling streams 80

As the dewy shades of even 211

As when the weary traveler gains 8

Author of faith, eternal Word 30

Author of faith, to thee I cry 132

Author of faith, we seek thy face 4r>

Awake, and sing tiie song 118

Awake, Jerusalem, awake 295

Awake, my soull and with the sun 43

Awake, my soul! stretch every nerve.

Awake, ye saints, awake
Awaked from sin's delusive sleep

Av/ay willi our sorrow and fear

Page
65
138

7

169

Because for me the Savior prays

Before Jehovali's awful tin-one

Behold a Stranger at tiie door 195,

Beliold the morning sun

Beliold tlie Savior of mankind
Behold the throne of grace

Being of beings, God of love

Bo it my only wisdom here

Bid me of men beware
Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine

Blest be the dear uniting love

Blest be the tie that binds

Blnw ye the trumpet, blow
Brethren in Christ, and well beloved

Brief life is here onr portion

Brightest and best of the sons of the. . . .

Bright was the guiding star tliat led

Broad is tlie road that leads to deatli. . .

.

By faith T view my Savior dying

Call'd from above, I rise

Celestial dove, come from on higli

Center of our hopes thou art

Children, do you love each other

Ciiildren of tiie heavenly King
Cliristians, bretliren, ere wo part

Come, all .ye saints, to Pisgah's moinitain.

Come, away to the skies

Come, ciiildren, and join in our

Come, come to Jesus

Come. Fatlicr, Son, and Holy Ghost
Come hither, all ye weary souls

Come, Holy Ghost, inspire our songs ...

tloine. Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire. .

.

Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire. ...

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove
Come, iiumlile sinner! in whose breast.

Come, let our souls adore the Lord

Come, let us anew our journey pursue. .

Come, let us ascend

Come, let us join our cheerful songs. . .

.

(Joriic, let us join our friends above

Come, let us join with one accord

61

28

280
286
88

lOfi

81

2!)5

111

l.-)0

52

104
137

29
177

194

52

20
237

108
57

148
2S2

145

144

2 1 5

181

2S2

231

19

37

79
295
295
65

89

82

186
184

64
101

64

For SoNDAvSciiooi. selections, see page 341.



INDEX OF FIRST LINES OF HYMNS, ;:;]!

_, Pace
Oonie, let lis tune our loftiest song 19

(Jome. W'l us use llie grace divine 295
Cntne, my soul, thy suit prepare.. 142
Come, my God, ilio proiuise seal 71

Come, O my soul, in sacred lays 50
Come, tiiou all-victorious Lord 2515

Come, thou greater than our heart. ... 3

Come, tliou Traveler luiknown 129
('Ome ou. my partners in distress l:i2

Come, pilgrims, don't grow weary 2-11

Come, said Jesus' sacred voice Ml
Come, Savior. Jesus, from above 9

Come, siiuiers, to the gospel feast 5

Come, sound his praise abroad 128

Come, thou Desire of all thy saints 95
Coihe, thou everlasting Spirit 160
Come, thou fount of every blessing 161

Come, thou long expected Jesus 271
Come, thou omniscient Son of man 72

Come, thou soul-transforming Spirit 156

Come to Jesus 20.'5

Come luito me, when shadows darkly. ... 196
Come, weary sinners, come 116

Come, ye disconsolate 223

Come, ye sinners, poor and needy. . . 156, 229

Come, ye that love the Lord 124

Commit thou all thj- gritfs. 296
Consider all my sorrows, Lord 82

Daughter of Zion, from the dust 66

Day divine 1 when in the temple 198
Day of God ! thou bles-ed day 142

Dear Savior, if these lambs 8

Deathless spirit, now arise ' 151

Deepen the wound thy hands have made. 101

Delightful work! young souls to win. . . . 296
Depth of mercy ! can there be 145, 225

Did Chri-t o'er sinners weep 105

Do not I love thee, my Lord 296

Dread Jehovah! God of nations 165

Early, my God ! without delay 57

Eucompass'd with clouds of distress 168
I'lnthroued is Jesus now 103

Enthroned on high, Almighty Lord 65

Eternal Power, whose high abode 28

Eternal Source of joys divine 54

Eternal Spirit! God of truth 67

E.xceiJt the Lord conduct the plan 134

Except tlie Lord our labor bless 14

Expand thy wings, celestial Dove 296
Extended on a cursed tree 6

Fade, fade, each earthly joy 234
Farewell, dear friends, adieu, adieu 279

P'ar from my thoughts, vain world 31

Far from these scenes of night 115

P'ather, how wide thy glory shines 76

Father, I dare believe 1 26

Page
Father, if I may call thee so 20

Father, I stretch my hands to thee. . . . 57. 83

Father of Jesus Christ, my Lord 85
Father of mercies, send thy grace 99
Father, our hearts we lift 107

Fear not the gloom of the midnight 224
Forever here my rest shall be 63
Forever with the Lord 295
From all that dwell below the skies 28
From Calvary a cry was hoard 16, 35
From ever^' stormy wind that blows 13

Krom Greeidand's icy mountains 174
Frotii the cross uplitted high 147
From-the far blue heaven 270

Give me the faith which can remove. ... 47
Give me the wings of faith, to rise 94
Glorious things of thee are spoken 164
Glory to God on high 292
Glory to tli' almiglity Father. 164
Glory to thee, my God, this night 26
Glory to tlie Father give , . . .

.

274
Glory to thee, whose powerful word 49
God in his earthly temple lays 3
God is gone up on high 139
God is in this and every place 296
God is love: his mercy brightens 296
God is my strong salvation n 3

God is our refuge and defence 40
God is the refuge of his saints 37
God fov'd the world of sinners lost 263
God moves in a mysterious way 75
God of ail consolation 175
(4od of eternal truth and grace 90
God of my life, thioiigh all my days 15
God of my life, to thee belong 9

God of my life, whose gracious power. ... 41
God of my srrength, in thee alone 36
Grace ! 'tis a charming sound 1 02
( Jracions Spirit—Love Divine 143
Grant me within thy courts a place 77
Great God, attend, while Zion sings 5
Great God! beneath whose piercing eye.. 29
Great God, indulge my liumble cbiim .... 10
Great God, let all our tuneful powers. ... 51
Groat God, now condescend 115
Great God 1 to me the sight afford 56
Great God, to whom alone belong. ..... 257
Great God, whose hand oui pours the rilLs.

.

296
Great is the Lord oiu- God 109
Great Ruler of the earth and skies 39
Great Shepherd of thy people, hear 100
Great Source of being and of love 44
Great Spirit, by whose n.ighty power. ... 67
Guide me, O thou great Jehovah 158

Hail, thou once despised Jesus 159
Mail to the brightness of Zion's glad 195
Hail to the Lord's anoiuted 174



332 INDEX OF FIRST LINP:S OF HYMNS.

Hiiil to tlie Sabbath-day I'lo

HHii])y the man wlio iiiuis llie srrace 11

Happy tlie souls to Jesus joined 89

Hark! a voice divides tiie si<y ;51

Hark! my soul, it is the Lord 210

Hark, ten thousand liarps and voices. . . . 163

Hark, the glad sound! the Saviour comes. 97

Hark ! the herald Hu^els siuL-- 154. 2«8

Hark ! the notes of angels, singing 16;}

Hark ! tlie voice of love and mercy 297

Hark! what mean those holy voices 164

Hasten. Lord, the glorious time. ....'... 296

Hasten, sinner, to be wise 144

Head of the Church triumphant 190

Hearts of stone, relent, relent 146

Heavenly Father, sovereign Lord 144

He dies! the Friend of sinners dies 42

He leideth me! 0, blessed thought 240

He reigns! the Lord, the Savior reigns 27, .'iS

Here o'er the earth as a stranger 269

Ho! every one that thirsts, draw nigh. . . 14

Holv as ihon, Lord, is none 27

Holy Uible ! book divine 281

Holy Lamb, who thee receive 142

Holy ."Spirit. Fount of lilessing 161

Hosanna, be the children's song 73

How beauteous are tlieir feet 118

How blest the sacred tie that binds 283

How can a sinner know 119

How cheering the thought that the spirits 277

How do thy mercies close me round ^97
How Kru) a foundation, ye saints 192

How gentle God's conunands 102

How great tlie wisdom, power, and grace. 54
How happy every child of grace ........ 85

How hel[)less nature lies 297

How large the promise, how divine 98

JIow pleasant, how divinely fitir 46
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O thou, who in the olive shade 82

O thou, whom all thy saints adore 37

thou, whom tain my soul would love. .

.

128

U thou, who, when we did complain 262

(), 'tis delight without alloy 95

Our Father in heaven, we hallow 280

Our heavenly Father, hear 121

Our Loi'd is risen frouj the dead 24
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Sinners, turn, while God is near 152

Siiuiers, turn; why will ye die 145

Sister, thou wast mild and lovely 166
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There is a laud of pure delight 68, 276
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Though now the nations sit beneath 10
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Thy word, almighty Lord 113
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To bless thy chosen race 107

To heaven 1 lift mine eyes 140

To Jesus, our exalted Lord 17

To thee be praise forever 175

To thee, my God, ni}' Savior 17G

To thee, God, when creatures fail 82
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To thy temple 1 repair 290

To us a cliiid of hope is born 95

To us a child of royal birth 43
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Try us, God, and search the ground, .
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Vain, delusive world, adieu 181
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Wake, my soul, and hail the morn 48
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Wliat am 1, thou glorious God 30

What are those soul-reviving strains 38
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What majesty and grace 126
What means this eager, anxious throng.
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When faint and weary toiling 259
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When Israel of the Lord beloved 39 j

When Israel trod the desert wa}- 27

When I survey the wondrous cross. . ;i5, 199
AVheu, my Savior, shall I be 141

When power divine in mortal form 3(>

When rising from the bed oi' death. . . 61, 84
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I lay my sins on Jesus . . . 176

I stood outside the gate . . . 243
1 was a wandering sheep . . 110
Jesus in whom but thee above 8

Jesus my all to heaven ... 11

Let every mortal ear attend . 69
Majestic sweetness sits en-
throned 285

Mercy, O thou Son of David 231
O what amazing words of. 94
Rock of iiges cleft for me . . 146
Sad and weary with my . . 221
Salvation, () tlio joyful sound 66
The trospcl, <) what endless 55
There is a fountain filled 58, 233
Thou very paschal Lamb . . 114
Weeping will not save me. . . 253
What majesty and grace . . . 126
What means this eager .... 217
What shall I do my God to
love 80

THE SINNER.

Character of.

Ah, how shall fallen man . . 117
How sad our state by nature 63
Jesus, if still tliou art to-day 60
Jesus thy far-extended fame 33
Lord we are vile, conceived

My former hopes are fled . . 117

Warning and Inviting.

All yesterday is gone . . , • 115
Almost persuaded 226
Behold a stranger at .... 280
Broad is the road that leads 20
Come, come to Jesus .... 231
Come hither all ye weary bouIb 37
Come humble sinner .... 89

Page-

Come, said Jesus' sacred voice 141
Come sinners to the gospel 5
Come to Jesus 203
Come unto mo when shadows 196
Come weary sinners .... 116
Come ye sinners poor . . 166, 229
Drooping souls no longer . 249
From the cross uplifted high 147
H isteii .sinner to be wise 144, 255
Hearts of stone, relent, relent 146
Ho, every one that thirsts . 14

I've started for Canaan . . 239
Listen to the gentle prompt-
ings 165

Lovers of pleasure more than 62
My son know thou the Lord 114
Not to condemn the sons . . 33
Now the Savior stands and . 235
where sbaN rest bo founl J05

Return, O wanderer, return 59

Sinner come, why will you go 224
Sinners, obey the gospel word 3
Sinners turn, \;hilo God is

near 152
Sinners turn, why will ye die 145
Terrible thou.c'ht shall I alone 60
The Spirit in our hearts . . 119

We are bound for the land of 202
We're travelling home to . . 230
Weary souls that wander
wide 147

While life prolongs its pre-
cious 23

Ye wretched starving poor . 113

DEVELOPMENT OF THE CHRIS-

TIAN LIFE.

Repentance and Faith.

Ah, whither should I go . . 117

And can I yet delay .... 105

Author of faith to thee I cry 132
Awaked from sin's delusive 7

Because for me the Savior . 61

Depth cf mercy can there 145, 225

Did Christ o'er sinners weep 105

Father, if I may call thee so 20

Father, I dare believe . . . 126

Father, I stretch ray hands 67,83
1 am cominii to the cross . . 233
Jesus, let ihy pitying eye . . 180

Jesus, lover of my soul 152, 285
Jesus, Redeemer, Savior,
Lord 74

Jesus, the sinner's friend . 7, 35
Just as I am, without one plea 9

Light of the Gentile world . 23
Light of those whoso dreary
dwelling 165

Lord at thy feet we sinners lie 61

Lord, I approach the mercy 60
Lord, I despair myself to heal 45
Mercy alone can meet my case 74

My soul before tlit^e prostrate 22
O could I lose myself in thee 60

O disclose thy lovely face . . 146
O for a glance of heavenly day 32
O for that tenderness of heart 99

O Lamb of God for sinners . 133

O that thou wouldst the heav-
eiu rend 77

O thou whom fain my soul
would love 128

Out of the depths of woe . . 103
Savior, see me from above . 180
Show pity. Lord, O Lord for-

give • 21

Stay thou Insulted spirit, stay 21

Tell me the old, old 8t»*ry . 2O0
The long lost son with stream-

ing eyes 78
Though I have grieved thy

Spirit, Lord 20
When, gracious Lord, when 41

When rising from the bed of
d.Mlh 61, 84

Wherewith, O Lord, shall I 20
Wliom man forsakes thou wilt 7

Jmlificalion and Rfgeneralion.

And cin it be that I should . . 128
Into thv gracious liands I fall . 51

Je.'su.s Christ wlio stands . . . 147
Jesus, the Lamb of God. ... 26
.Jesns, to thee I now can fly . . 61

More love to Thee 258
My God my God to thee . . 101

O how happy are they . . . 185

O God most merciful and true 11

There is a spot to me more
dear 266

To the hall of the feast came 208

What am I O thou glorious 30
When God revealed his gra-

cious 73, 77

When thou my righteous
judge ' . . . . 134

Adoption and Assurance.

And can my heart aspire bo
high 71

Arise my soul arise 138
Eternal source of joys divine 54
Great God indulge my humble 10

How can a sinner know . . 119

[ listen for the voice .... 115
In some way or other . . . 220
Lord how secure and blest
are 18

See, O see, what love . ... 269
Spirit of faith come down . Ill
Thou great mysterious God 133
We by his Spirit prove . . . 106

Why should the children of
a King 83

Qrowth in Grace.

Arise my soul on wingB iub-
lime 47

Ashamed to bo a Christian . 261
Author of faith eternal Word 30
Awake my soul stretch every 65
If Lord I have acceptance . 16

In heavenly love abiding . . 178
Jesus and shall it ever be . . 39
Let worldly minds the world
pursue 79

Lord I believe thy every word 56
My hope, my all, my Savior 22
My gracious Lord I own thy
right 44
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brother be faithful .... 208
for that flame of living fire 4

Still for thy loving kindness 92
This is thy will I know . . . 115
To heaven I lift mine eyes . 140
Vain delupivc world .... 181

What now Is my object and 167
Ye faithful sculs who Jesus 26

Consecration,

Fade, fade each earthly joy 234
Glory to thee whose power-

ful 49
1 will follow thee my Savior "251

Jesus I my cross have taken 162
Lord I am thine entirely
thine 4, 12

Lord in the strength of grace 122
Must Jesus bear the cross . 74
Ob, blessed souls are they . 114
O God what ofloriiig shall . 127
O Lord thy licaveiily grace . 10
O Lord thy love's unbounded 179

O sacred head now wounded 280
O Savior, welcome to my . . 54

who'll stand up for Jesus . 261

Sweet the moments rich . . 291

Sanciification,

Gome O my God the promise 71
Come O tliou greater than our 3
Come Savior Jesus from . . 9
Come thou omniscient Son . 72
Deepen the wounds thy hands 101
Forever hire my rest shall be 63
God of eternal truth and grace 90
Holy Lamb who thee receive 142
1 have entered the valley of . 252
In hope against all human . 85
Jesus has died that I might . 80
Jesus, my life thyself apply 91
Jesus, the siuner's rest thou

art 58
Jesus, thine all victorious . 86, 94
Jesus, thy bnun less love . 127
Love divine, all love excelling 159
O come and dwell in me . . 118

O for a heart to praise my
God 89

O glorious hope of perfect
love 131

O Jesus at thy feet we wait 70
O that my load of .'in were . 12
Quickened with our immortal 34
Savior of the sin sick soul . 149
Savior on me the prace . . . 131
Thy loving spirit. Lord ... 41
Thy name to me thy nature 67
When my Savior shall I be . 141

PHASE OF CHRISTIAN LIFE.

A Warfare.

Am I a soldier of the croB« . 87
Angels oiir march oppose . 112
Arm me with thy whole armor 25
God is my strong salvation . 173
My soul, be on thy guard . . 112
O, King of glory, thy rich . 3

23

Page.

O, may thy powerful wori . 123
O, when shall I see Jesus . . 172
Pray without ceasing, pray . 112
Soldiers of Christ, arise . . 123
Soldiers of Christ lay hold . 123
Wnen I can read my title

clear ." ... 262

A Pilgrimage.

Children of the heavenly king 145
Guide me O, thou great . . 158
Uere o'er the earth as . . , 269
I am but a poor wayfarer . . 246
I'm a lonely travellti here . 247
I'm a pilgrim and a stranger 207
I'm but a stranger here . . . 234
I need thee, precious Jesus . 179
In every time and place . . 121
My days are gliding swiftly
by 213

Pilgrims we are to Canaan . 235
Rise, my soul 170
The Christian pilgrim sings . 203
Through this cold world
alone 229

"We journey through a vale . 53
We live as pilgrims and . . 214
We may spread our couch . 228
What poor despised company 222

A Voyage.

Land ahead its fruits are . . 205
Out on an ocean all boundless 214
We are out on the ocean . . 217

MEAN8 OF GRACE.

The Bible.

Bright was the guiding star 62
Jesus, the word bestow . . . 109
Lord, I have made thy word 62
Now let my soul, eternal King 43
Thy word, Almighty Lord . 113

Public and Social Prayer.

A charge to keep I have . . 104
Author of faith, we seek thy 45
Behold the throne of grace . 106
Bid me of men beware . . . Ill
Come, my soul, thy suit . . 142
From every stormy wind that 13
I want a principle within . . 100
Light of life I seraphic fire . 290
Jesus, I fain would walk in 13
Jesus, I fain would find . . 121
Jesug.iu whom the Godhead's 47
Jesus, my strength, my hope 111
Jesus the life, the truth . . 78
My faith looks up to thee . . 187
O, for a f ii»h that will not . 72
O Lord, thy work revive . . 116
O Thou, who camest from . 34
Our heavenly Father, hear . 121
Prayer is appointed to convey 31
Savior, when in dust to thee 149
Shepherd divine, our wants 98
Sweet hour of prayer ... 220

F*ge.

Thy presence Lord, the place 54
To thy temple I repair ... 290
What varioas hindrances we 13
Where two or three with . . 8

Family Devotion.

Arise my soul with rapture . 38
Awake my soul and with the 43
Except the Lord our labors . 14
Glory to thee, my God this 26
God of my life to thee belong 9
If death, our friends and us 135
In mercy Lord, remember
me 81

Lord, in the morning thou . 78
My God, how endless is thy 18
My opening eyes with rap-

ture . 44
O God, my God, my all . . . 44
Once more my soul the rising 67
One more day's work for . . 250

thou, who in the olive
shade 82

Savior, breathe an . . . 165, 246
Softly, now the light of day 289
Sun of my soul, thou Savior 7
Taught by our Lord, we will fl

There is beauty all arotmd . 242
Thou, that dost my life ... 141
Thus far the Lord hath led . 30
When streaming from the . 130

Closet.

Come, O thou traveller ... 129
Deathless Spirit now arise . 151
Father of Jesus Christ ... 85
Give me the faith which can 47
1 love to steal awhile away 69, 99
Sweet is the prayer, whose . 93
Yield to me now for I am . . 129

CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP.

All praise to our redeeming 88
Blest be the tie that binds . . 104
Brethren in Christ and ... 29
Centre of our hopes thou art 148
Come let us join our friends 101
How blest the sacred tie . . 283
Jesus, great shepherd of . . 63
Jesus Lord, we look to thee 141
Jesus, united by thy grace 69, 81
Let all in whom the spirit . . 64
Let party names no more . . 120
Lift up your hearts to things 96
Mid scenes of confusion . , 2r.9

Savior of all, to thee we bow 4
The glorious universe around 6fi

Thou God of truth and love 136
Try us, () God, and search . 90
When shall we meet again . 198
While we walk with God in

light 163

UNFAITHFULNESS LAMENTED.

As pants the hart for cooling 80
Jesus, friend of sinners hear 181
Lord and is thy anger gone . 181
O thou, in whose preseuc* . 18f
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O thou, who all things canat 32
Sweet was the time when flrat 70
Times without number have I 84

PATIENCE AND eCBMISSION.

God moves in a mj-sterlous . 75
Grant me within thy courts , 77
How gentle God's commands 102
If oa a quiet sea 114
If you cannot on the ocean . 227
My Jc'fus as thou wilt . . . 293
O deem not. they are blest

.

17
Thou Lrinib of God. ... 45
We journey through a vale . 53
AVhen my Havior sliall I be . 141
When uower divine .... 36
Why, O my soul, O why . . 01

DEFENCE AND DELIVERANCE.

A mighty fortress lb our God 294
Consider all my sorrows. Lord 82
God is our refuge aud defence 40
God ia the refuge of his saints 37
Godofmy life whose gracious 41
God of my strength .... 36
He leadeth me .240
I love the Lord, he heard . . 75
In every trying hour .... 120
My Shepherd's mighty aid . 188
Now to the haven ofthy breast 74
O thou who driest the ... 93
O thou, who when we did . 262
Sad and weary with .... 221
The Lord is my shepherd . . 193
Thou very present aid . . . 103
When Israel, of the Lord . . 39

PRAISE.

And are we yet alive .... 126
All glory and praise to Jesus
our Lord 183

Awake and sing the song . . 118
Come away to the skies . . . 184
Come let us tune our loftiest 19
Come sound his praise . . . 123
Come thou fount of every . .,161
Come ye th:it love the Lord . 124
From all that dwell below the 28
Glory to God on high ... 292
Glory to the Father give . • 274
God loved the world .... 263
Great God let all i ur tuneful 51
Hark the notes of angels . . 163
Head of the church 190
How cheering the thought . 277
How £weet the name of Jesus 62
I havf sought round .... 267

I hea the Savior say . . . . 208
I love thee, I love thee . . . 228
I love to tell the story ... 201
I will sing for Jesus .... 204
J»-8U8 the very thought of thee 98
IiO I God is here, let ub adore 123
Mortals awake 97
My gracious Redeemer . . . 169
My life flows on in endless . 271
My Savior, my almighty . . 64
My soul with bumble fervor 32

Page-

Now be my heart Inspired to 14
Now thank we all our God . 293
Of him who did salvation . . 18

O for a thousand tongues . 55, 244
O God, thou art mv God alone 13

O happy day that fixed . . 17, 218
Oh bless the Lord, my soul . 108
Oh for a thousand seraph . . 87

Oh bliss of the purified . . . 249
Praise to tbee, thou great . . 161

Praise ye Jehovah's name . . 292
Praise ye the Lord, 'tis good 38
Praise ye the Lord 97
Servants ot God in joyful lays 50
Shall we gather at the river 219
Sine we the song of those who 66
Songs of praise the angels . 143
Thank and praise Jehovah's 143
Thee to laud in songs divine 142
The God of Abrah'm praise 189
The God of harvest praise . 280
The God who reigns .... 189
The Great Physician .... 266
The world is overcome . . 222
There are angels hovering . 224
Thou dear Redeemer, dying 53
To thee my God, my Savior 176
What are those soul reviving 38
What sound is this 265
With all my powers of heart 19
Worship and thanks and . . 190

Ye praying souls rejoice . . 287
Ye ransomed sinners hear . 140
Ye servants of God .... 182
Yes I will bless thce,0 myGod 262

COMMUNION WITH GOD.

Abide with me, fast falls the 197
God of my life, through all

my 15
How teaious and tasteless . 167
Jesus, keep me near .... 274
Lord, I delight in thee ... 287
May I love thee and adore
thee 166

My God, my life, my love . . 107
My God, my portion and . . 55
My God, the spring of all . . 92
My .Shepherd's mighty aid . 188
My Shepherd will supply ray 93
Nearer rny God to thee . . . 238
O thou God of my salvation . 105

'tis delight without alloy . 95
Thou Shepherd of Israel . . 167

PK03PECT8 AND ASSOCIATIONS
OF HEAVEN.

Arise, my soul, to Pisgah's 245
As when the weary traveller 8

Away with our sorrow and 169
Brief life is here our portion 177
Come all ye saints to Pisgah's 215
Come let us ascend 184
Come on my partners .... 132
Come pilgrims 241
Far from these scenes . . . 115
Give me the wings of faith . 94
Happy the souls to Jesus
joined - . . 89

1 long to behold him arrayed 168
In the Chrlstian'B home ... 210

Page.

I will sing yon a song of . . 22i
I would not live alway . . . lul
Jerusalem my happy home . 53
Jerusalem my happy home, O 69
Jerusalem the golden .... 177

Joyfully, joyiully onward 212
Let me go where saints . . 209
Lo, round the throne ... 40
My heavenly home . . . 2io, 230

My latest sun is sinking fast 211

No mortal eye that land . . 2)4
One sweetly solemn ihoughi 273
On Jordan's stormy hanks 68, 258
O tell me no more of this . . 210
O when shall we sweetly . . lOS

The night is wearing fast . . 2S0
There is a beautiful w .rid . 223
There is a happy land . . . 267
There is a land of pure de-

light 68, 276
There is an hour of peaceful 59
There's a beautiful home. . 278
There's a land that is fairer 272
Though faint yet pursuing . 191

Though nature's strength . . 188

We know by faith, wo know 122
When faint and weary . . . 259

TIME AND ETEBNITY.

Come let US anew our journey J8«
How vain is all beneath the

skies 284
Lo on a narrow neck of land 133
O God our help in ages past 91
Pass a few swiftly fleeting . 35
Spirit, leave thy house of clay 151

The Lord of earth and sky . 139

Time is winging us away . . 170
Tremendous God with hum-

ble 23
While with ceaseless course 160

DEATH AND RESURRECTION.

And am I only born to die . 135
riark a voice divides the sky 151
How sweet the hour of clos-

ing 283

O for an overcoming faith . 90
Sister thou wast mild and . . 166

Soft'y sing when I am going 2116

The morning flowers di-play 46

The once loved form now
cold 76

The saints who die of Christ 21
Thou art gone to the grave . 248
To thee O God when .... 82
Unveil thy bosom .... 21, 284
What's this that steals ... 265
Wliy do we mourn departed 83

Why should we start and fear 36

jrUDGMENT.

And must I be to Judgment 84
He reigns the Lord .... 27, 33
Jesus faithful to his word . 171

Lift up your heads ye friends 158

Lo I he comes with clouds . 157

That awful day will surely 84

The day of wrath that ... 21
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RrNI>AY-SCHOOL.*

Around the tlirone of God. .... 273
Clilldren. do yiiu love each other 'iS'l

C'oine. chililrfii. and join in.... i!S2

From till- far blue heaven 270
Holy Hil.lc! book divine 2S1
How |iiccioiis is the story 2S2
How thall the voiing seeiire... 281
Ho~ai,fia. !.. the ihildien's 73
I think «lien I reifd 276
Je.Mi.s, see a little ehild 281
Oh. praise the Loril 275
Sin;;, sini.'. ye hosts of light. . .

.

2v2

Sweet i.< the time of sprin>: lo"^

Tliere i.s a glorious world of.. .

.

7-S

We brinsr no frlitt'rinsr 173
AVe are bnt youii;;—yet 2S1

When cliildron give their hearts 2^<1

W lien he coiiieth 27.")

WMle Miv Uedeemer's near. . .. 2si

Cii,\.NTS. . 270, 39:}-.32St

.MISSIONARY.

Arise, great God I and let 4-i

Arm of the Loiil, awake 24

Piiec

From Greenland's icy 174

JesHS, inmiortal King. arise. . .. 97

Jesiis shall reign wliere'er the.. 4^^

Jesus ! thy cliurch with 42

Jesus ! we bow before 2!)

Now be the gospel banner 175

On the mountain's top 158

Praise ye Jehovah's name 292

Uoll on, thou mighty ocean.... 175

See liow great a flaine asjares.

.

154

Shephei-d of souls, with . .

.

12

Soon may the last glad song... 24

Tlie morriing light is breaking.

.

172

Though now tiie nations sit 10

To Idess thy chosen race 107

Watchman, tell us of the night. 153

Whi-n shall the voicw of . . . 175, 178

Work, lor the night i' 260

Ye Christian herald.s, go 40

MISCRLLANE0U8.

Krectiim <ni<l Dediciition of
Cliurches.

And will the great eternal 42

Great is the Lord our God 109

Pa#fe

Lord of hosts ! to thee we raise. 145
When Urael tro.l the desert 27
When to the e.xiled seer 43

Public Fcmti.

Come, let our souls adore 82

Dread Jehovah ! God of 165

Our Ciiuntnj.

Great God ! beneath whose 29

Gveat Kuler of the earth 89
My country, 'tis of thee 1?7

O Lord, our fathers oft have. . . 76 i

Hing.

Blest be the dear uniting love..

Christians, brethren, ere we... .

Come, thou soul transforming..

Farewell, dear friends, adieu. .

.

Jesus, accept the praise

Lord, dismiss us with thy.. I.i7, 160

Tbmpki;ance.. 255, 257

doxologiks 2

52
144
156
279
1.3T

• Till- chililri-n of tlif .Sunday-school ought not to bo restricted t" the use of Sunrtay-aclio,.! hymns and tunes, so called, but

rouruged t.i sing the standard hymns and tunes of the Church, contatndd in Part I and Part II.

should be en

SENTENCES, ANTHEMS, AND SELECTIONS EOR CHANTING.

And the multitudes that went before. Matt. xxi.

9. l.j, 16 270
As the hart pantelh after the water brooks. Psa.
XLII 307

r.lessed are the dejid, who die in the Lord. (Funeral.) 313
l!le>sed be the Lord God of Israel. Luke i, 68 304
Kilter Mot into judgment '. 32s
(Jiveear.O Lord.. 827
(iloria ill Kxcelsis 306, 324
(a.fia 323
< lloiia I'atri 322
God be iiiereiful unto us and bless us. Psa. LXVII. 80.t

Holy. holy, holy Lord God of Hostr 326
1 ai-kiiowledge my transgrissions 826
It is a good thing to give thanks unto the Lord.

Psa. Xt'II .305

I will ex ol thee, my God, O King. Psa. CXLV... . 316
I wil lilt up mine eyes unto the hills. Psa CXXL. 311
Lord, let me know mine end. (Funeral.) P.sa.

XXXIX and LXXX... 312
O be joyful in the Lord, all ye lands. Psa. C 803

P.-icre

O clap your hands, all ve people. Psa. XLVII 814
Ocome, let u< sing unto tlie Lord. Psa. XCV 808
Oh. sing unto the Lord a new song. Psa. XCV'I.. 310
O Lord^ correct me, but with judgment 826
O Lord I will praise i hee. Isa. xii .".14

O Lord, thy mercv, my sure hope 829
O sing unto the Lord a new song. Psa. XCVl 1 1. . . . .304

Praise the Lord. O my soul. Psa. Cllf 806
iJesponses to the commandments 822
Short resiionsive exercise 823
Te Deuin SIS
The Lord is in his holy temple 821
The earth is the Lord'.s, and the fullness thereof Psa.

XXIV 808
The Lord is mv light and my salvation. Psa.

XXVIL...." 308
The Lord is my Shepherd. Psa. XXIII 816
The Lord is merciful and gracious. Psa. ClI I S09
The Lord reigneth ; let the earth rejoice. Psa.
XCVII 810

Who hath believed our report. Isa, lii 315
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Page
A Beautiful Home 27S
Adoration 159
Advent 271
Alas ! an<l did mv Savior 225
All 18 well ." 265
All Saints 48
Almost Persuaded 226
America 187
Ames 3
Almighty fortress 294
Amsterdam 170
And can it be 255
Angels hovering- round 224
Antiocli 96
Ariel 131

Arlington. .
.'. 9S

Around tlie throne 273
Athol 126
Autumn 1 60
Aylesbury 117

Azmon 71

IJach 61

Badea 114

Baker 115

Balerma 89

Barby T6

Bartimeus 231

Bava 4
Beethoven 171

Benevento 150
Ik-thuny 238
Blessed Assurance lAO

Blumenthal .' 290
Boylston 105

Brentford 14

Bridgewatcr 5
Broomsgrove 85

Burford 82

Cambridge 66
Ciinnarthen 209

China 83

Christ at the door 195
(Ihristiiias 92
Chri»uii:is Hymn 154

Cle.ansing Fountain 233
Clinging to the Cross 221

(>)ininunion 88

Come, let us anew 186

Come to .lesus 20;i

Coxw., ve disconsolate 223

Concord 124

Consecration 194

Contrait 167

Coiinth 99

Coronation 80

Cowper 58

Crixs and Crown 74

Crucifixion 85

Paec
Darwell 139
David 16S
Dead and Alive 205
Dedham 70
Dennis 102
Depths of mercy 225
Devizes 64

Dover 109
Downes 274
Dresden 283
Duane Street 11

Duke Street 42
Dunbar 229
Dundee 62

Dunfermline 77

Easton 17

Edinburg 277
Effingham 44
Eisenach 19

Emmons 53
Entreaty 2S5
Epsilon Ill

Evan 81

Evening Hymn 26
Eventide 197

ICwer 286
Kwing 177
Exhortation 68

Fade, fade, each earthly joy.. .. 234
Federal Street 16

Forest 41

Gabriel 287
Ganges 133
Glory to ihe Lamb 222
Good Nisht 279
Golden Hill 103
Grace Church 47

Grant 162

Greenville 150

Hamburg 6

Hail to tiie brightness 195
Hanover 194
Ilapiiy day 218
Happy dying 236
lla|)|)y Land 267
Harwell 163
Haydn 287
Haydn's Hymn 155
lleber 73
Hebron 30
He leadcth me 240

I lendon 142

Henley 196

Here is no Uest 269

Home of the Soul 220

Homeward bound 214

Pajrf

Hope 182
Ilorton 141
Howard 94
How can I keep from singing.. 271
Ilursley 7

Hymn 80

I am coming, Lord 257
I am trusting, Lord, in thee 238
1 love thee,.' 228
I love to tell the story 201
I'm going home 230
I need thee every hour 258
Invocation 288
Iosco 89
Itiilian Hymn 292
I will follow Thee 251
I will sing for .Tesus 204
I would be thine 247

Jesus, I love thee 268
Jesus is King 192
flesus loves even me 218
Jesus loves me 268
Jesus of Nazareth 217
Jesus paid it all 208
Jesus saves 182
Jesus waits for thee 231
Jewels 275
-loy 176
Joyfully, joyfully 212

Kentucky 104
Kingsley 191

Laban 113

Laneshoro' 56
Lebanon 110
Lenox 136
Lconi 1S9
Let me go 209
Lights aU)ng the shore 207
Lisbon 125
Lischer 13S

Litany Hymn 149
Lonely Traveler 247
Love at Home 242
Lovest thou Me 21(1

Loving Jesus 197

Ludwig 2t>9

Luton 50

Lyons 18-

Magdalen 206
Magdalena 179
Manoah 286
Mariow 57
Martyn 15j

Mason 275
Mear 75
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Pair.'

Molcombe 9
Melo,lv 7a
Miiiliali ; 134
Messiah 2S5
Mit.'<lul 24
Mill.i- 10
Missi.iimry iMiant 40
Missioiiai-y Hymn 1T4
M' MiMiiiilii 27
M.-ir>'s Free 237
More love to Tliee 256
Morninfiton 10(>

Mo/art 2SS
Mt. Venu.n Ki(i

Miinidi 173
Murmy 135

Naomi 60
Nusbvillo 127
Near the ('ross 274
Nearer the Cross 261
Netlleton 161

None but Jesus 253
NorlhtieM 55
Nottin;: Hill 93
Nuremberg 143
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Thb following selections from the Psalms are arranged to be read

responsively in the sanctuary, Sabbath school, family, or elsewhere,

according to their original structure and design.

The lines printed in Italics are to be read by the minister, or leader.

The lines printed in the Eoman letter are to be read by the people.

The lines printed in Small Capitals are to be read by the leader and

people together.
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LESSON 1.

Psalm I.

MiN. Blessed is the man that walketh not in the counsel of the ungodly,

p^ i Nor standeth in the way of sinners,

( Nor sitteth in the seat of the scornful.

2 But his delight is in the law of the Lord
;

And in his law doth he meditate day and night.

3 And he shall be like a tree planted by the rivers of waterj

That bringeth forth his fruit in his season

;

His leaf also shall not wither;

And whatsoever he doeth shall prosper.

4 The ungodly are not so

:

But are like the chaff which the wind driveth away.

5 Therefore the ungodly shall not stand in the judgmenty

Nor sinners in the congregation of the righteous.

6 For the Lord knoweth the way of the righteous

:

But the way of the ungodly shall perish.

Psalm n.

MiN. Why do the heathen rage,

Peo. And the people imagine a vain thing?

2 The kings of the earth set themselves,

i And the rulers take counsel together,

( Against the Lord and against his Anointed, saying,

3 Let us break their bands asunder,

And cast away their cords from us.

4 He that sitteth in the heavens shall laugh :

The Lord shall have them in derision.
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5 Then shall he speak unto them in his wrathy

And vex them in his sore displeasure.

6 Yet have I set my king

Upon my hoi}' hill of Zion.

fj I I ivill declare the decree

:

\ The Lord hath said unto me, Tudu art my son;

This da}' have I begotten thee.

8 Ask of me, and I shall give thee the heathen for thine inheritanoey

And the uttermost parts of the earth for thy possession.

9 Thou shall break them with a rod of iron;

Thou shalt dash them in pieces like a potter's vessel.

10 Be wise now therefore 0, ye kings :

Be instructed, ye judges of the earth.

11 Serve the Lord with fear,

And rejoice with trembling.

12 ( Kiss the Son, lest he be angry, and ye perish from the way^

\ When his wrath is kindled but a little.

Blessed are all they that put their trust in him.

Psalm ni.

MiN. Lord, how are they increased that trouble me I

Peg. Many are they that rise up against me.

2 Many there be which say of my soul.

There is no help for him in God.

3 But thou, Lord, art a shield for me;
My glor}', and the lifter up of mine head.

4 I cried unto the Lord with my voice.

And he heard me out of his holy hill.

5 / laid me down and slept;

I awaked ; for the Lord sustained me.

6 / will not be afraid of ten thousands of people.

That have set themselves against me round about.

, i Arise, Lord ; save me, my God

:

\ For thou hast smitten all mine enemies upon the clieek hone;

Thou hast broken the teeth of the ungodly.

8 Salvation belongeth unto the Lord
;

Thy blessing is upon thj' people.



LESSON 2.

LESSON 2.

Psalm IV.

«, ( Hear me when I ccdl, God of my righteousness

:

\ Thou hast enlarged me when I was in distress;

Peo. Have mercy upon me and hear my prayer.

2 0, ye sons of men, how long loill ye turn my glory into shame?

How long will 3'e love vanit}', and seek after leasing ?

3 But know that the Lord hath set apart him that is godly for himself:

The Lord will hear when I call unto him.

4 Stand in awe, and sin not

:

Commune with your own heart upon your bed, and be still.

5 Offer the sacrifices of righteousness,

And put 3'our trust in the Lord.

6 There may he many that say. Who will shew us any good?

Lord, lift thou up the light of thy countenance upon us.

7 Thou hast put gladness in my heart.

More than in the time that their corn and their wine increased.

8 / will both lay me down in peace and sleep

:

For thou, Lord, only makest me dwell in safety.

Psalm V.

MiN. Give ear to my words, Lord
;

Peg. Consider my meditation.

2 Hearken unto the voice of my cry, my King and my God

:

For unto thee will I praj'.

3 My voice shalt thou hear in the morning, Lord
;

In the morning will I direct mj' prayer unto thee, and will look up,

4 For thou art not a God that hath pleasure in wickedness :

Neither shall evil dwell with thee.

5 The foolish shall not stand in thy sight

:

Thou hatest all workers of iniquity.

i Thou shalt destroy them that speak leasing

:

_
The Lord will abhor the bloody and deceitful man.

7 But, as for me, I will come into thy house in the multitude of thy mercy
And in thy fear will I worship toward thy holy temple.
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8 Lead me, Lord, in thy righteousness, because of mine enemies;

Make thy way straight before my face.

9 For there is no faithfulness in their mouth; their inward part is vei'y

wickedness ;

Their throat is an open sepulchre ; they flatter with their tongue.

lO Destroy thou them, O Qod; let them fall by their own counsels;

Cast them out in the multitude of their transgressions ; for they

have rebelled against thee.

But let all those that put their trust in thee rejoice :

Let them ever shout for joy, because thou defendest them

:

Let them also that love thy name be joyful in thee.

12 For thou. Lord, will bless the righteous;

With favor wilt thou compass him as with a shield.

{

LESSON 3.

Psalm Vin.

^ i Lord, our Lord,

( How excellent is thy name in all the earth !

Peo. Who hast set thy glory above the heavens.

„ ( Out of the mouth of babes and sucklings hast thou ordained strength,

\ Because of thine enemies.

That thou mightest still the enemy and the avenger.

3 When I consider thy heavens, the work of thy fingers.

The moon and the stars, which thou hast ordained

;

4 What is man, that thou art mindful of him ?

And the son of man, that thou visitest him?

5 For thou hast made him a little lower than the angels,

And hast crowned him with glory and honor.

6 Thou madest him to have dominion over the work of thy hands;

Thou hast put all things under his feet

:

7 All sheep and oxen.

Yea, and the beasts of the field
;

8 The fowl of the air, and the Jish of the sea.

And whatsoever passeth through the paths of the seas.

'.) Lord, our Lord,

How excellent is thy name in all the earth I

Psalm IX.

MiN. / will praise thee, O Lord, with my whole heart;

Peo. I will shew forth all thy marvellous works.



LESSON 3. 7

2 / will be glad and rejoice in thee

:

I will sing praise to thy name, O thou Most High.

3 When mine enemies are turned back,

They shall fall and perish at thy presence.

4 For thou hast maintained my right and my cause;

Thou satest in the throne judging right.

5 Thou hast rebuked the heathen, thou hast destroyed the vncked.

Thou hast put out their name forever and ever.

6 0, thou enemy, destructions are come to a perpetual end

:

And thou hast destroj'ed cities ; their memorial is perished with them.

7 But the Lord shall endure forever;

He hath prepared his throne for judgment.

8 And he shall judge the world in righteousness,

He shall minister judgment to the people in uprightness.

9 The Lord also will be a refuge for the oppressed,

A refuge in times of trouble.

10 And they that know thy name will put theirs trust in thee:

For thou, Lord, hast not forsaken them that seek thee.

11 Sing praises to the Lord, which dwelleth in Zion:

Declare among the people his doings.

12 When he maketh inquisition for blood, he remembereth them:

He forgetteth not the cry of the humble.

13 Have mercy upon me, Lord; consider my trouble which I suffer of
them that hate me.

Thou that liftest me up from the gates of death

:

14 That I may shew forth all thy praise in the gates of the daughter of

Zion

:

I will rejoice in thy salvation.

15 The heathen are sunk down in the pit that they made:
In the net which they hid is their own foot taken.

1 G The Lord is known by the judgment which he executeth :

The wicked is snared in the work of his own hands.

1

7

The wicked shall be turned into hell.

And all the nations that forget God.

18 For the needy shall not always be forgotten:

The expectation of the poor shall not perish forever.

19 Arise, Lord ; let not man prevail:

Let the heathen be judged in thy sight.

20 P^lt them in fear, Lord :

That the nations may know themselves to be but men.
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LESSON 4.

Psalm XV.

MiN. Lord, wlio shall abide in thy tabernacle?

Peo. Who shall dwell in thj- holy hill ?

2 He that walketh uprightly, and worketh righteousnesf^

And speaketh the truth in his heart.

He that backbiteth not with his tongue.

Nor doeth evil to his neighbor,

Nor taketh up a reproach against his neighbor.

4 In whose eyes a vile person is contemned;

But he honoreth them that fear the Lord.

5 He that sweareth to his own hurt, and changeth not.

He that putteth not out his money to usury,

6 Nor taketh reward against the innocent.

He that doeth these things shall never be moved

Psalm XVI.

MiN. Preserve me, God

:

Peo. For in thee do I put my trust.

2 0, my soul, thou hast said unto the Lord, Thou art my Lord :

My goodness extendeth not to thee
;

3 But to the saints that are in the earth.

And to the excellent, in whom is all my delight.

Their sorrows shall be multiplied that hasten after another God

.

Their drink offerings of blood will I not offer.

Nor take up their names into my lips.

5 The Lord is the portion of mine inheritance and of my cup

:

Thou maintainest my lot.

6 The lines are fallen unto me in pleasant places;

Yea, I have a goodly heritage.

7 / will bless the Lord, who hath given me counsel

:

My reins also instruct me in the night seasons.

8 / have set the Lord always before me

:

Because he is at my right hand, I shall not be moved.

9 Therefore my heart is glad, and my glory rejoiceth;

My flesh also shall rest in hope.

10 For thou wilt not leave my soul in hell;

Neither wilt thou suffer thine Holy One to see corruption.

{
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LESSON 4. 9

.J
( Thou loilt show me the path of- life:

\ In thy presence is fulness of joy

;

At thy right hand there are pleasures for evermore.

Psalm XVII.

INFiN. Hear the right^ Lord, attend unto my cry;

Peg. Give ear unto m}' pra^'er, that goeth not out of feigned lips.

2 Let my sentence come forth from thy presence;

Let thine eyes behold the things that are equal.

Thou hast proved mine heart; thou hast visited me in the night;

Thou hast tried me, and shalt find nothing

:

I am purposed that ra}' mouth shall not transgress. ^

4 Concerning the loorks of men,

B}' the word of th}'^ lips I have kept me from the paths of the destroyer.

5 Ilold up my goings in thy paths,

That my footsteps slip not.

6 I have called iipon thee, for thou wilt hear me, God:

Incline thine ear unto me and hear m}'^ speech.

7 Shew thy marvellous loving kindness, thou that savest by thy right

hand them which put their trust in thee,

From those that rise up against them.

8 KeejJ me as the apple of the eye;

Hide me under the shadow of thy wings,

9 From the wicked that oppress me.

From m}'' deadly enemies, who compass me about.

10 They are enclosed in their own fat:

With their mouth they speak proudly.

1

1

They have now comjMssed us in our steps

:

They have set their eyes bowing down to the earth

;

1

2

Like as a lion that is greedy of his prey,

And as it were a young lion lurking in secret places.

13 Arise, Lord, disappoint him, cast him doion;

Deliver my soul from the wicked, which is thy sword :

C From men xohich are thy hand, Lord, from men of the world,

14 < Which have their portion in this life, and whose belly thou fillest ivith

C thy hid treasure

:

They are full of children, and leave the rest of their substance to their

babes.

15 As for me, I will behold thy face in righteousness

:

I shall be satisfied, when I awake, with thy likeness.
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LESSON 5.

Psalm XVin. 1-35.

MiN. I will love tJiee^ Lord, my strength.

Peo. The Lord is my rock, and my fortress, and my deliverer

;

2 My God, my strength, in whom I will trust;

My buckler, and the horn of my salvation, and my high tower,

3 I will call upon the Lord, who is worthy to be praised:

So shall I be saved from mine enemies.

4 The sorrows of death compassed me,

And the floods of ungodly men made me afraid,

5 Tlie sorrows of hell compassed me about

:

•* The snares of death prevented me.

6 In my distress I called upon the Lord,

And cried unto my God

:

He heard my voice out of his temple^

And my cry came before him, even into his ears.

Then the earth shook and trembled;

The foundations also of the hills moved

And were shaken, because he was wroth.

There went up a smoke out of his nostrils^

And fire out of his mouth devoured

:

Coals were kindled bj'^ it.

9 He bowed the heavens also, and came down :

And darkness was under his feet.

10 And he rode upon a cherub, and did fly:

Yea, he did fly upon the wings cf the wind.

11 He made darkness his secret place;

His pavilion round about him were dark waters, and thick clouds of

the skies.

12 At the brightness that was before him his thick clouds passed^

Hailstones and coals of fire.

, o ( 7'he Lord also thundered in the heavens^

( And the Highest gave his voice;

Hailstones and coals of fire.

1-4 Yea, he sent out his arrows, and scattered them;

And he shot out lightnings, and discomfited them.

15 Then the channels of waters were seen.

And the foundations of the world were discovered,

At, thy rebuke, Lord,

At the blast of the breath of thy nostrils.

{
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16 lie sent from above, he took me,

He drew me out of many waters.

17 He delivered me from my strong enemy,

And from thera which hated me : for they were too strong for me.

18 They prevented me in the day of my calamity:

But the Lord was my stay.

19 He brought me forth also into a large place;

He delivered me, because he delighted in me.

20 The Lord rewarded me according to my righteousness

:

According to the cleanness of my hands hath he recompensed me.

21 For I have kept the ways oj the Lord,

And have not wickedl}' departed from m}'^ God.

22 For all his judgments icere before me,

And I did not put awa}' his statutes from me.

23 / was also upright before him.

And I kept myself from mine iniquity.

24 Therefore hath the Lord rtcompensed me according to my righteousness,

According to the cleanness of my hands in his eyesight.

25 With the merciful thou wilt sheio thyself merciful;

"With an upright man thou wilt shew thyself upright

;

26 With the pure thou wilt shew thyself pure;

And with the froward thou wilt shew thyself froward.

27 For thou wilt save the afflicted people;

But wilt bring down high looks.

28 For thou toilt light my candle;

The Lord my God will enlighten my darkness.

29 For by thee I have run through a troop;

And by my God have I leaped over a wall.

«^ ( As for Qod, his way is perfect

:

\ The word of the Lord is tried:

He is a buckler to all those that trust in him.

31 For who is God save the Lord?

Or who is a rock save our God ?

32 It is God that girdeth me with strength,

And maketh my way perfect.

33 He maketh my feet like hind's feet.

And setteth me upon my high places.

34 He teacheth my hands to war.

So that a bow of steel is broken by mine arms,

o - i Thou hast also given me the shield of thy salvation

:

\ And thy right hand halh holden me up,

And thy gentleness hath made me great.
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LESSON 6.

Psalm XIX.

MiN. The heavens declare the glory of God;

Peo. And the firmament sheweth his handywork.

2 Day unto day uttereth speech,

And night unto night sheweth knowledge.

3 There is no speech, nor language.

Where their voice is not heard.

4 Their line is gone out through all the earthy

And their words to the end of the world.

In them hath he set a tabernacle for the sun,

Which is as a brid-^groom coming out of his chamber.

And rejoiceth as a strong man to run a race.

Mis going forth is from the end of the heaven,

And his circuit unto the ends of it:

And there is nothing hid from the heat thereof.

7 The law of the Lord is perfect, converting the soul:

The testimon}'' of the Lord is sure, making wise the simple.

8 The statutes of the Lord are right, rejoicing the heart

:

The commandment of the Lord is pure, enlightening the eyes.

9 the fear of the Lord is clean, enduring forever

:

The judgments of the Lord are true and righteous altogether.

10 More to be desired are they than gold, yea, than much fine gold:

Sweeter also than honey, and the honeycomb.

11 Moreover by them is thy servant warned: and in keeping of them there

is great reward.

12 Who can understand his errors? cleanse thou me from secret faults.

13 Keep back thy servant also Jrom presumptuous sins; let them not have

dominion over me

:

Then shall I be upright, and I shall be innocent from the great trans-

gression.

1 i Let the luords of my movih, and the meditation of my heart, be accept-

able in thy sight,

O Lord, my strength, and my redeemer.

Psalm XX.

MiN. The Lord hear thee in the day of trouble;

Peg. The name of the God of Jacob defend thee

;

2 Send thee help from the sanctuary.

And strengthen thee out of Zion

;
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Remember all thy offerings,

And accept thy bui'iit sacrifice

;

Grant thee according to thine own hearty

And fulfil all thy counsel.

( He will rejoice in thy salvation,

i And in the name of our God we will set up our banr^era :

The Lord fulfil all thy petitions.

Now know I that the Lord saveth his anointed;

( He will hear him from his holy heaven

( With the saving strength of his right hand.

Some trust in chariots, and some in horses

:

But we will remember the name of the Lord our God.

They are brought down and fallen

:

But we are risen, and stand upright.

Save, Lord :

Let the king hear us when we call.

LESSON 7.

Psalm XXIII.

MiN. The Lord is my shepherd;

Peo. I shall not want.

2 He maketh me to lie down in green pastures

:

He leadeth me beside the still waters.

3 lie restoreth my soul

:

He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness, for his name's sake.

. ( Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of deaths

i I will fear no eoil: for thou art with me;

Thy rod and thy staff they comfort me.

5 Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies:

Thou anointest my head with oil ; m}' cup runneth over.

6 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life :

And I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever.

Psalm XXTV.

MiN. TJie earih is the Lord's and the fulness thereof

^

Peo. The world, and they that dwell therein.

2 For he hath founded it upon the seas,

And established it upon the floods.
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3 Who shall ascend into the hill of the Lord?

And who shall stand in his holy place ?

He that hath dean hands, and a pure heart;

Who hath not lifted up his soul unto vanity,

Nor sworn deceitfully.

He shall receive the blessing from the Lord,

And righteousness from the God of his salvation.

This IS the generation of them that seek hirrif

That seek thy face, O Jacob.

Lift up your heads, ye gates;

And be ye lifted up, ye everlasting doors;

And the King of glory shall come in.

8 Who is this King of glory ?

The Lord strong and mighty, the Lord mighty in battle.

9 Lift up your heads, ye gates; even lift them up, ye everlasting doors;

And the King of glory shall come in.

10 Who is this King of glory f

The Lord of hosts. He is the King of glory.

PsAiM xxvn.

MiN. The Lord is my light and my salvation; whom shall I fear?

Peo. The Lord is the strength of m}^ life ; of whom shall I be afraid ?

2 When the wicked, evtn mine enemies and my foes, came upon me to eat

They stumbled and fell. [up my flesh,

3 Though a host should encamp against me, my heart shall not fear:

Though war should rise against me, in this will I be confident.

( One thing have I desired of the Lord, that will I seek after;

^ \ That I may dwell ui the houi^e of the Lord all the days of my life.

To behold the beautj' of the Lord, and to inquire in his temple.

For in the time of trouble he shall hide me in his pavilion:

In the secret of his tabernacle shall he hide me;

He shall set me up upon a rock.

And now sh<dl mine head be lifted tip above mine enemies round about

Therefore will I offer in his tabernacle sacrifices of joy; [wie;

I will sing, j^ea, I will sing praises unto the Lord.

Hear, Lord, when I cry with my voice

:

Have mercy also upon me, and answer me.

When thou saidst, Seek ye my face;

My heart said unto thee, Thy face, Lord, will I seek.
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Hide not thy face far from me; put not thy servant away in anger:

Thou hast been my help
;

Leave me not, neither forsake me, O God of my salvation.

10 When my father and my mother forsake me.

Then the Lord will take me up.

1

1

Teach me thy way, Loed,

And lead me in a plain path, because of mine enemies.

12 Deliver me not over unto the will of mine enemies: [cruelty.

For false witnesses are risen up against me, and such as breathe out

13 / had fainted unless I had believed to see the goodness of the Lord in

the land of the living.

"Wait on the Lord :

14 Be of good courage, and he shall strengthen thine heart:

"Wait, I say, on the Lord.

LESSON 8.

Psalm XXIX.

MiN. Give unto the Lord, ye mighty,

Peo. Give unto the Lord glory and strength.

2 Give unto the Lord the glory due unto his name;
"Worship the Lord in the beautj' of holiness.

3 The voice of the Lord is upon the waters

:

The God of glory thundereth : the Lord is upon many waters.

4 The voice of the Lord is powerful;

The voice of the Lord is full of majesty.

5 The voice of the Lord hreaketh the cedars

:

Yea, the Lord breaketh the cedars of Lebanon.

6 He maketh them also to skip like a calf;

Lebanon and Sirion like a j'oung unicorn.

7 ( The voice of the Lord divideth the fl imes of fire,

8 \ The voice of the Lord shaketh the wilderness;

The Lord shaketh the wilderness of Kadesh.

The voice of the Lord maketh the hinds to calve,

td discovereth the forests

:

And in his temple doth every one speak of his glory.

\0 The Lord sitteth upon the flood;

Yea, the Lord silrteth King forever.

11 The Lord will give strength unto his people;

The Lord will bless his people with peace.

i Th(

\ Ahi
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Psalm XXXm.
MiN Rejoice iv the Lord, ye righteous:

Peo. For praise is comely for the upright.

2 Pi aise the Lord zvith harp

:

Sing unto him with the psaltery, and an instrument of ten strings,

3 Sivg unto him a new song;

Play skilfully with a loud noise.

4 For the word of the Lord is right;

And all his works are done in truth.

5 JSe loveth righteousness and judgment

:

The earth is full of the goodness of the Lord.

6 By the word of the Lord were the heavens made;

And all the host of them by the breath of his mouth.

7 He gathereth the loaters of the sea together as a heap:

He la^^eth up the depth in storehouses.

8 Let all the earth fear the Lord :

Let all the inhabitants of the world stand in awe of him.

9 For he spake, and it was done;

He commanded, and it stood fast.

10 The Loud bringeth the counsel of the heathen to nought:

He maketh the devices of the people of none effect.

11 The counshl of the Lord standeth forever;

The thoughts of his heart to all generations.

12 Blessed is the nation ivhose God is the Lord
;

And the people whom he hath chosen for his own inheritance.

13 The Lord looketh from heaven;

He beholdeth all the sons of men.

14 From the place of his habitation he looketh

Upon all the inhabitants of the earth.

15 He fashionelh their hearts alike;

He considereth all their works.

16 There is no king saved by the multitude of a host:

A mighty man is not delivered by much strength.

17 An horse is a vain thing fir safety:

Neither shall he deliver any by his great strength.

18 Behold, the eye of the Lord is upon them that fear himt

Upon them that hope in his mercy

;

19 To deliver their soul from death,

And to keep them alive in famine.
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20 Our soul icaiteth for the Lord :

He is our help and our shield.

'^1 For our heart shall rejoice in him,

Because we have trusted in his holy name.

22 Let thy mercy, Lord, he upon us,

According as we hope in thee.

LESSON 9.

Psalm XXXIV.

MiN. I will bless the Lord at all times:

Peo. His praise shall continually be in my mouth.

2 My sold shall make her boast in the Lord :

The humble shall hear thereof, and be glad.

3 0, magnify the Lord with me,

And let us exalt his name together.

4 / sought the Lord, and he heard me.

And delivered me from all my fears.

5 They looked unto him, and loere lightened:

And their faces were not ashamed.

6 This poor man cried, and the Lord heard him.

And saved him out of all his troubles.

7 The angel of the Lord encampeth round about them that fear htm,:;

And delivereth them.

8 0, taf^te and see that the Lord is good.

Blessed is the man that trusteth in him.

9 0, fear the Lord, ye his saints:

For there is no want to them that fear him.

10 The young lions do lack, and suffer hunger:

But they that seek the Lord shall not want any good thing.

11 Come, ye children, hearken unto me:

I will teach you the fear of the Lord.

12 What man is he that desireth life,

And loveth many days, that he may see good?

13 Keep thy tongue from evil.

And thy lips from speaking guile.

14 Depart from evil, and do good;

Seek peace, and pursue it.

15 The eyes of the Lord are upon the righteous^

And his ears are open unto their cry.
• 2
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16 The face of the Lord is against them that do evil,

To cut off the remembrance of them from the earth.

17 The righteous cry, and the Lord heareth,

And dolivereth them ont of all their troubles.

18 The Lord is nigh unto them that are of a broken heart;

And saveth such as be of a contrite spirit.

1

9

Many are the afflictions of the righteous

:

But the Lord delivereth him out of them all.

20 He keepeth all his bones :

Not one of them is broken.

21 Evil shall slay the wicked:

And they that hate the righteous shall be desolate.

22 The Lord redeemeth the soid of his servants;

And none of them that trust in him shall be desolate.

Psalm XXXVI.

MiN. The transgression of the wicked saith within my heart.

Peg. That there is no fear of God before his eyes.'

2 For he flattereth himself in his oivn eyes,

Until his iniquity be found to be hateful.

3 The ivords of his morith are iniquity and deceit

:

He hath left off to be wise, and to do good.

4 He deviseth mischief upon his bed;

He setteth himself in a way that is not good ; he abhorreth not evil

5 Thy mercy, Lord, is in the heavens
;

And th}^ faithfulness reachcth unto the clouds.

Thy righteousness is like the great mountains:

Thy judgments are a great deep

:

O Lord, thou prescrvest man and beast.

7 How excellent is thy loving kindness, God

!

[thy wings.

Therefore the children of men put their trust under the shadow of

8 They shall be abundantly satisfied ivith the fatness of thy howjj;

And thou shalt make them drink of the river of th}' plear.-.res.

9 For ivith thee is the fountain of life:

In thy light shall we see light.

10 0, continue thy loving kindness unto them that know thee;

And thy righteousness to the upright in heart.

11 Let not the foot of pride come against me,

And let not the hand of the wicked remove me.

12 There are the workers of iniquity fallen

:

They are cast down, and shall not be able to rise.

I
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LESSON 10.

Psalm XXXVH., 1-11, 22-40.

MiN. Fret not thyself because of evil doers,

Peo. Neither be thou envious against the workers of iniquity.

2 For they shall soon be cut down Wee the grass.

And wither as the green herb.

3 To'ust in the Lord, and do good;

So shalt thou dwell in the land, and verily thou shalt be fed.

4 Delight thyself also in the Lord
;

And he shall give thee the desires of thine heart.

5 Commit thy loay unto the Lord
;

Trust also in him ; and he shall bring it to pass.

6 And he shall bring forth thy righteousness as the light.

And thy judgment as the noonda3%

7 Rest in the Lord, and loait x>atiently for him

:

i Fret not thyself because of him who prospereth in his way,

\ Because of the man who bringeth wicked devices to pass.

8 Cease from anger ^ and forsake lorath :

Fret not thyself in anywise to do evil.

9 For evil doers shall be cut off:

But those that wait upon the Lord, they shall inherit the earth.

10 For yet a little ivhile, and the iviched shall not be

:

Yea, thou shalt diligentl}^ consider his place, and it shall not be.

1

1

But the meeJc shall inherit the earth ;

And shall delight themselves in the abundance of peace.

22 For such as be blessed of him shall inherit the earth;

And they that be cursed of him shall be cut off.

23 The steps of a good man are ordered by the Lord :

And he dclighteth in his wa}'.

24 Though he fall, he shall not be utterly cast down :

For the Lord upholdeth him with his hand.

25 I have been young, and now am old; [bread.

Yet have I not seen the righteous forsaken, nor his seed begging

26 He is ever mercifid, and lendeth;

And his seed is blessea.

27 Depart from evil, and do good;

And dwell for evermore.
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28 For the Lord loveth judgment.

And forsakoth not his saints
;

They are preserved forever

:

But the seed of the wicked shall be cut off.

29 The righteous shall inherit the land,

And dwell therein forever.

30 27ie mouth of the righteous speaJceth wisdom,

And his tongue talketh of judgment.

31 The lato of his God is in his heart;

None of his steps shall slide.

32 The wicJced ivatcheth the righteous,

And seeketh to slay him.

33 The Lord tvill not leave him in his hand.

Nor condemn him when he is judged.

o 4 i Wait on the Lord and keep his ivay,

\ And he shall exalt thee to inherit the land

:

When the wicked are cut off, thou shalt see it.

35 / have seen the loicked in great poiver,

And spreading himself like a green bay tree.

36 Yet he passed away, and, lo, he loas not:

Yea, I sought him, but he could not be found.

37 Mark the perfect man, and behold the upright:

For the end of that man is peace.

38 But the transgressors shall be destroyed together

:

The end of the wicked shall be cut off.

39 But the salvation of the righteous is of the Lords

He is their strength in the time of trouble.

40 And the Lord shall help them, and deliver them

:

He shall deliver them from the wicked,

And save them, because they trust in him.

LESSON 1 1.

Psalm XL,

MiN. I waited patiently for the Lord
;

Peo. And he inclined unto me, and heard my cry,

2 He brought me up also out of an horrible pit,

Out of the miry clay,

And set my foot upon a rock,

And established my goings.

{
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And he hath put a new song in my mouthy

Even praise unto our God

:

Many shall see it^ and fear^

And shall trust in the Lord.

B'essed is that man that maletJi the Lord his trust.

And respeeteth not the proud, nor such as turn aside to lies.

Many, Lord viy God, are thy wonderful works which thou hoisi

done

And thy thoughts which are to us-ward

:

They cannot be reckoyied up in order unto thee:

( If I would declare and speak of them,

I The}' are more than can be numbered.

Sacrifice and offering thou didst not desire;

Mine ears hast thou opened:

Bui-nt-otfering and sin-offering hast thou not required,

7 Then, said J, Lo, I come:

In the volume of the book it is written of me,

8 / delight to do thy will, my God

:

Yea, thy law is within my heart.

9 I have preached righteousness in the gr^at congregation;

i Lo, I have not refrained my lips,

I Lord, thou knowest.

10 J have not hid thy righteousness within my heart;

I have declared thy faithfulness and thy salvation.

/ liave not concealed thy loving kindness

And thy truth from the great congregation.

11 Withhold not thou thy tender mercies from me, Lord :

Let thy loving kindness and thy truth continually preserve me.

12 For innumerable evils have c-mpassed me about:

Mine iniquities have taken hold upon me, so that I am not able to

look up

;

They are more than the hairs of mine head:

Therefore my heart faileth ine.

13 Be pleased, Lord, to deliver me:

O Lord, make haste to help me.

14 Let them be ashamed and confounded together that seek after my soid to

destroy it;

Let them be driven baclrward and put to shame that wish me evil. •

15 Let them be desolate for a reward of their shame^

That say unto me. Aha, aha.
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16 Let all those that seek thee rejoice and be glad in thee

:

Let such as love thy salvation say continually, The Lord bo

magnified.

17 But I am poor and needy;

Yet the Lord thinketh upon me

:

Thou art my help and my deliverer;

Make no tarrying, O my God.

LESSON 12.

Psalm XLI.

MiN. Blessed is he that considereth the poor

:

Pec. The Lord will deliver him in time of trouble.

a ^ The Lord tvill ineserve him, and keep him alive;

i And he shall be blessed upon the earth

:

And thou wilt not deliver him unto the will of his enemies.

3 The Lord zoill strengthen him upon the bed of languishing :

Thou wilt make all his bed in his sickness.

4 I said, Lord, be merciful unto me

:

Heal m}^ soul ; for I have sinned against thee.

5 Mine enemies speak evil of me,

When shall he die, and his name perish?

And if he come to see me, he speaketh vanity:

His heart gathercth iniquit}' to itself;

When he gocth abroad, he tellcth it.

7 All that hate me whisper together against me

:

Against me do they devise my hurt.

8 An evil disease, say they, cleaveth fast unto him

:

And now that he lieth he shall rise up no more.

9 Yea, mine oion familiar friend, in whom I trusted,

AVhich did eat of my bread, liath lifted up his heel against me.

10 But thou, Lord, be merciful unto me, and raise me up.

That I ma}' requite them.

1

1

By this I knoio that thou favorest me.

Because mine cnem}' doth not triumph over me.

12 And as for me, thou upholdest me in miyie integrity,

And settest me before thy face forever.

13 Blessed be the Lord God of Israel from everlasting,

And to everlasting. Amen and amen.

{
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Psalm XLII.

MxtT. As the hart panteth after the water hrookSy

Peo. So panteth my soul after thee, O God.

2 My soul thirsteth for God, for the living God

:

When shall I come and ai^pear before God?
3 My tears have been my meat day and night,

While thej' continually say unto me, Where is thy God?
. i When I remember these things I pour out my soul in me :

\ For I had gone with the multitude, Iwent with them to the house of God,

With the voice of joy and praise, with a multitude that kept holyday.

5 Why art thou cast down, 0, my soul? and why art thou disquieted in me?
i Hope thou in God : for I shall yet praise him
( For the help of his countenance.

6 my God, my soul is cast down within me : therefore loill Iremember the"

.

From the land of Jordan, and of the Hermonites, from the hill Mizar

.

7 Deep calleth unto deep at the noise of thy waterspouts :

All thy waves and thy billows are gone over me.

8 Yet the Lord will command his loving kindness in the daytime,

And in the night his song shall be with me, and my prayer unto the

God of my life.

9 I will say unto God, my rock, Why hast thou forgotten me?
Wh}' go I mourning because of the oppression of the enemy?

10 As loitli a sword in my bones, mine enemies reproach me;
While they say daily unto me. Where is thy God ?

11 Why art thou cast down, my soul? and why art thou disquieted within

( Hope thou in God : for I shall 3'et praise him, [me?
( Who is the health of my countenance, and my God.

Psalm XLHI.

MiN. Judge me, 0, God, and j^l^ad my cause against an ungodly nation:

Pec. O, deliver me from the deceitful and unjust man.

2 i'br thou art the God of my strength: why dost thou cast me off?

Wh}' go I mom-ning because of the oppression of the enemy ?

3 0, send out thy light and thy truth: let them lead me;
Let them bring me unto thy holy hill, and to thy tabernacles

;

4 Then ivill I go unto the altar of God, unto God my exceeding joy;

Yea, upon the harp will I praise thee, O, God, my God.

5 Why art thou cast down, my soid? and why art thou disquieted

i Hope in God ; for I shall yet praise him, [within me?
\ Who is the health of my countenance, and my God.
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LESSON 13.

Psalm XLV.

•vr ( My heart is inditing a good matter

:

\ I speak of the things which I have made touching the king

:

Peo. M}' tongue is the pen of a ready writer.

2 Thou art fairer than the children of men : grace is poured into thy lips

:

Therefore God hath blessed thee forever.

3 Gird thy svjord upon thy thigh, 0, most mighty^

With tliy glory and thy majesty.

. ( And in thy majesty ride prosperously,

\ Because of truth and meekness and righteousness

;

And th}' right hand shall teach thee terrible things.

5 Thine arrows are sharp in the heart of the king's enemies;

Whereby the people fall under thee.

6 Thy throne, God, is forever and ever

:

The sceptre of thy kingdom is a right sceptre.

7 Thou lovest righteousness, and hatest wickedness

:

i Therefore God, thy God, hath anointed thee

( With the oil of gladness above thy fellows.

8 All thy garments smell of myrrh, and aloes, and cassia.

Out of the ivory palaces, whereb}'' thej'^ have made thee glad.

9 Kings' daughters were among thy honorable loomen

:

Upon th}' right hand did stand the queen in gold of Ophir.

10 Hearken, daughter, and consider, and incline thine ear;

Forget also thine own people, and th}- father's house

;

11 So shall the king greatly desire thy beauty

:

For he is thy Loud ; and worship thou him.

12 And the daughter of Tyre shall be there with a gift;

Even the rich among the people shall entreat th}' favor.

13 The klng'is daughter is all glorious within:

Her clothing is of wrought gold.

14 She shall be brought unto the king in raiment of needlework

:

The virgins her companions that follow her shall be brought unto thee.

15 With gladness and rejoicing shall they be brought:

They shall enter into the king's palace.

16 Instead of thy fathers shall be thy children.

Whom thou maj-est make princes in all the earth.

17 I will make thy name to be remembered in all generations:

Therefore shall the people praise thee, forever and ever.
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Psalm XLVI.

MiN. God is our refuge and strength,

Peo. a ver}' present help in trouble.

2 Therefore will not we fear, though the earth be removed.

And though the mountains be carried into the midst of the sea

;

3 Though the luaters thereof roar arid be troubled,

Thou2;h the mountains shake with the swellinsr thereof.

4 There is a river, the streams lohereof shall make glad the city of God;

The hoi}' place of the tabernacles of the Most High.

5 God is in the midst of her; she shall not be moved:

God shall help her, and that right early.

6 The heathen raged, the kingdoms were moved:

He uttered his voice, the earth melted.

7 The Lord of hosts is ivith us;

The God of Jacob is our refuge.

8 Come, behold the works of the Lord,

What desolations he hath made in the earth.

9 He maketh wars to cease unto the end of the earth;

i He breaketh the bow, and cutteth the spear in sunder

;

( He burneth the chariot in the fire.

10 Be still, and knoio that I am God:

I will be exalted among the heathen, I will be exalted in the earth.

11 The Lord of hosts is with us;

The God of Jacob is om- refuge.

LESSON 14.

Psalm XLVH.

MiN. 0, clap your hands, all ye people;

Peo. Shout unto God with the voice of triumph.

2 For the Lord most high is terrible

:

He is a great King over all the earth.

5 He shall subdue the people under us,

And the nations under our feet.

4 He shall choose our inheritance for us.

The excellency of Jacob whom he loved.

5 God is gone up with a shout.

The Lord with the sound of a trumpet.
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6 Sing praises to God, sing praises:

Sing praiios unto our King, sing praises.

7 For God is the King of all the earth

:

Sing ye praises with understanding.

8 God reigneth over the heathen

:

God sittetli upon tlie throne of his holiness.

9 The princes of the people are gathered together

^

Even the people of the God of Abraham

:

For the shields of the earth belong unto God

:

He is greatly exalted.

Psalm XLVHI.

MiN. Great is the Lord, and greatly to he praised

Peg. In the city of our God, in the mountain of his holiness.

2 Beautiful for situation^ the joy of the whole earth, is Mount Zion^

On the sides of the north, the city of the great King.

3 God is known in her palaces for a refuge,

4 For, lo, the kings were assembled, they passed by together,

5 They saw it, and so they marvelled;

They were troubled, and hasted away.

6 Fear took hold upon them there, and pain, as of a woman in travail.

7 Thou breakest the ships of Tarshish with an east wind.

r. i As we have heard, so have loe seen

\ In the city of the Lord of hohts, in the city of our God:

God will establish it forever.

9 We have thought of thy loving kindness, God,

In the midst of thy temple.

10 According lo thy name, God, so is thy praise, unto (lie ends of the

earth ;

Thy right hand is full of righteousness.

11 Let Mount Zion rejoice.

Let the daughters of Judah be glad, because of thy judgments.

12 ^\alk about Zion, and go round about her:

Tell the towers thereof.

13 Mark ye well her bulwarks, consider her palaces;

That ye may tell it to the generation following.

14 For this God is our God forever and ever;

H^ will be our guide even unto death.
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LESSON 15.

Psalm LI.

MiN Have mercy upon me, Ood, according to thy loving kindness

:

Peo. According unto the multitude of thy tender mercies blot out mj

trausgi-essions.

2 Wash me thoroughly from mine iniquUy,

And cleanse me from my sin.

3 For I acknowledge my transgressions

:

And my sin is ev^er before me.

4 Against thee, thee only, have I sinned^

And done this evil in thy sight

:

That thou mightest he justijied lohen thou speaTcest^

And be clear when thou judgest.

5 Behold, I was shapen in iniquity;

And in sin did mj' mother conceive me.

6 Behold, thou desirest truth in the inward parts:

And in the hidden part thou shalt make me to know wisdom.

7 Purge me loith hyssop, and I shall be clean

:

Wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow.

8 3faTce me to hear joy and gladness;

That the bones which thou hast broken may rejoice.

9 Hide thy face from my siiis.

And blot out all mine iniquities.

10 Create in me a clean heart, God;

And renew a right spuit within me.

11 Cast me not away from thy presence;

And take not thy H0I3' Spirit from me.

12 Restore unto me the joy of thy salvation;

And uphold me with th}^ free Sph'it.

13 Then will I teach transgressors thy ways;

And sinners shall be converted unto thee.

14 Deliver me from blood guiltine.-^s, God, thou God of my salvation;

And my tongue shall sing aloud of thy righteousness.

15 O Lord, open thou my lips;

And my mouth shall shew forth thj^ praise.

16 For thou desirest not sacrifice; else tjbould I give it:

Thou delightest not in burnt offering.

17 The sacrifices of God are a broken spirit:

A broken and a contrite heart, O God, thou wilt not despise.
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18 Do good in thy good pleasure unto Zion:

'Build thou the walls of Jerusalem.

19 Then shalt thou be pleased with the sacrifices of righteousness, with burnt

offering and whole burnt offering.

Then shall they offer bullocks upon thine altar.

PSAXM CXXX.

MiN. Out of the depths have I cried unto thee, Lord.

Peg. Lord, hear my voice :

2 Let thine ears be attentive

To the voice of my suj)plications.

3 If thou, Lord, shouldest mark iniquities^

Lord, who shall stand?

4 But there is forgiveness with thee.

That thou mayest be feared,

5 I wait for the Lord, my soul doth wait.

And in his word do I hope.

6 Mil soul waiteth for the Lord, more than they that watch for the morning:

1 say, more than they that watch for the morning.

7 Let Israel hope in the Lord : for with the Lord there is mercy.

And with him is plenteous redemption.

8 And he shall redeem Israel

From all his iniquities.

LESSON 1 6.

Psalm LV.

MiN. Give ear to my prayer, God;

Peo. And hide not thyself from my supplication.

2 Attend unto me and hear me:

I mourn in my complaint, and make a noise
;

3 Because of the voice of the enemy, because ofthe oppression of the wicked,

For they cast iniquity upon me, and in wrath they hate me.

4 My hart is sore 2)alned within me:

And the terrors of death are fallen upon me.

5 Fearfulness and trembling are come upon me,

And horror hath overwhelmed me.

6 And I said, that I had wings like a dove!

For then would I fly away, and be at rest.
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7 Xo, then would I luander far off,

And remain in the wilderness.

8 / would hasten my escape

From the wind}- storm and tempest.

9 Destroy, Lord, and divide their tongues:

. For I have seen violence and strife in the city.

10 Day and night they go about it upon the icalls thereof:

Mischief, also, and sorrow are in the midst of it.

11 Wickedness is in the midst thereof:

Deceit and guile depart not from her streets.

12 For it tvas not an enemy that reproached me; then could I have home it:

Neither was it he that hated me that did magnify himself against

Then I would have hid mj'self from him

:

[me
;

13 But it ii,as thou, a man mine equal, my guide, and 7aine acquaintance.

14. i
^^^ took sweet counsel together,

( And walked unto the house of God in company.

15 Let death seize uptm them, and let them go doion quick into hell:

For wickedness is in their dwellings, and among them.

16 As for me, I will call upon God;

And the Lord shall save me.

17 Evet'ing, and morning, and at noon, ivill I pray, and cry aloud:

And he shall hear my voice.

18 He hath deliosred my soid in peace from the battle that was against me:

For there were manj- with me.

19 God shall hi'.ar, and afflict them,

Even he that abideth of okL

Because they have no changes.

Therefore the}- fear not God. •

20 He hath p^it forth his hands against such as be at peace with him:
He hath broken his covenant.

21 The ivords of his mouth were smoother than butter, but war was in hia

heart.

His words were softer than oil, yet were they drawn swords.

22 Cast thy burden upon the Lord, and he shall sicstaiti thee:

He shall never suffer the righteous to be moved.

23 But thou, God, shalt bring them down into the pit of destruction:

Bloody ani deceitful men shall not live out half their days

;

But I WILL TRUST IN THEE.
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LESSON 17.

Psalm LXI.

MiN. Hear my cry^ God;

Peo. Attend unto my prayer.

2 From (he end of the earth will I cry unto thee, when my heart is over*

whelmed;

Lead me to the rock that is higher than I.

3 For thou hast been a shelter fur me,

And a strong tower from the enemy.

4 I wil abide in thy tabernacle forever:

I will trust in the covert of thy wings.

5 For thou, God, hast heard my voivs

:

Thou hast given me the heritage of those that fear thy name.

6 Thou wilt prolong the kinrfs life

:

And his years as many generations.

7 He shall abide before God foreoer:

O, prepare mercy and truth, which may preserve him.

8 So I IV ill sing praise unlo thy name forever,

That I may daily perform my vows.

Psalm LXII.

MiN. Truly my soul waiteth upon God:

Peg. From him cometh m}' salvation.

2 He ynly is my rock and my salvation;

He is my defence ; I shall not be greatly moved.

3 How long will ye imagine mischief against a man? ye shall be slain all

of you:

As a bowing wall shall ye be, and as a tottering fence.

4 They only consult to cast him down from his excellency; they delight

i/i lies:

They bless with their mouth, but they curse inwardly.

5 My soul, ivait thou only upon God

:

For my expectation is from him.

6 He only is my rock and my salvation

:

He is my defence ; I shall not be moved.

7 In God is my salvation and my glory

:

The rock of my strength, and my refuge, is in God.
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8 Trust in him at all times; ye people, pour out your heart before him:

God is a refuge for us.

9 Surehi men of low degree nre vanity, and men of high degree are a lie:

To be laid in the balance, they are altogether lighter than vanity.

10 Trust not in oppressiim., and becovie not vain in robbery:

If riches increase, set not your heart upon them.

11 God halli spoKert once; twice hace I heard this,

That power belongeth unto God.

1 2 Also unto thee, Lord, belongeth mercy:

For thou renderest to every man according to his work.

Psalm LXIII.

Mm. God, thou art my God; early will I seek thee: my soul thirsteth

for thee;

Peg. My flesh longeth for thee in a dry and thirsty land, where no

water is

;

2 To see thy power and thy glory,

So as I have seen thee in the sanctuary.

3 Because thy loving Jdndness is batter than life.

My lips shall praise thee.

4 Thxis ivill I bless thee while I live

:

I will lift up my hands in thy name.

5 My soul shall be satif<Jied as ivith marroio and fatness;

And my mouth shall praise thee with joyful lips

:

6 When I remember thee upo<i my bed,

And meditate on thee in the night watches.

7 Because thou, hast been my help.

Therefore in the shadow of thy wings will I rejoice.

8 My soul followelh hard after thee:

Thy right hand upholdcth me.

9 Bat those that seek my soul to destroy it.

Shall go into the lower parts of the earth.

10 They shall fall by the sword:

They shall be a portion for foxes.

11 Bid the king shall rejoice in God; every one that sweareth by him shall

glory

:

But the mouth of them that speak lies shall be stopped.
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LESSON 18.

Psalm LXIV.

ItliN. Hear my voice, God, in my prayer

:

Peo. Preserve my life from fear of the enemy.

2 Hide me from the secret counsel of the wicked;

From the insurrection of the workers of iniquity

:

3 Who lohet their tongue like a sword,

And bend their bows to shoot their arrows, even bitter words

;

4 That they may shoot in secret at the perfect

:

Suddenly do they shoot at him, and fear not.

They encourage themselves in an evil matter;

They commune of laying snares privily;

They say. Who shall see them?

6 They search out iniquities; they accomplish a diligent search:

Both the inward thought of every one of them, and the heart is deep.

7 But God shall shoot at them with an arrow;

Suddenly shall they be wounded.

8 So they shall make their own tongue to fall upon themselves.

All that see them shall flee away.

9 And all men shall fear, and shall declare the loork of God;

For they shall wisely consider of his doing.

10 The righteous shall be glad in ihe Lord, and shall trust in him;

And all the upright in heart shall glory.

Psalm LXV.

MiN. Praise waiteth for thee, God, in Zion

:

Peg. And unto thee shall the vow be performed.

2 thou that hearest prayer, unto thee shall all flash come.

„ ( Iniquities prevail against me :

t As for our transgressions, thou shalt purge them away.

4 Blessed is the man whom thou choosest, and causest to approach unto

thee, that he may dwell in thy courts

:

"We shall be satisfied with the goodness of thy house, even of thy

holy temple.

5 By terrible things in righteousness wilt thou answer us, God of our

salvation;

"Who art the confidence of all the ends of the earth, and of them that

are afar off upon the sea.
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6 Which by his strength setteth faat the mountains ; being girded with power

:

Which stilleth the noiso of the seas, the noise of their waves,

And the tumult of the people.

8 They also that dwell in the uttermost parts are afraid at thy tokens:

Thou makest the outgoings of the morning and evening to rejoice.

9 Thou visitest the earth, and icaterest it:

Thou greatly enrichest it

With the river of God, which is full of water:

Thou preparest them corn, when thou hast so provided for it.

10 Thou toaterest the ridges thereof abundantly, thou settlest the furroios

thereof.

Thou makest it soft with showers, thou blessest the springing thereof.

1

1

Thou croivnest the year with thy goodness :

And thy paths di'op fatness.

12 They drop upon the pastures of the wilderness:

And the little hills rejoice on every side.

13 The pastures are clothed tuith flocks;

i The valleys also are covered over with com

;

( They shout for joy, they also sing.

LESSON 19.

Psalm LXVI.

MiN. Make a joyful noise unto God, all ye lands

:

Peg. Sing forth the honor of his name : make his praise glorious.

3 Say unto God, How terrible ait thou in thy works!

Through the greatness of thy power shall thine enemies submit them-

selves unto thee.

4 All the earth shall worship thee, and shall sing unto thee;

They shall sing to th}-- name.

5 Come and see the works of God :

He is terrible in his doing toward the children of men.

6 He turned the sea into dry land : they went through the flood on foot

:

There did we rejoice in him.

7 He ruleth by his power forever; his eyes behold the nations:

Let not the rebellious exalt themselves.

8 bless our God, ye people.

And make the voice of his praise to be heard

:

9 Which holdeth our soul in life,

And suflSeretn not our teet to be moved.
3
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10 For thou, God, hast proved us:

Thou hast tried us as silver is tried.

11 Thjic broughtest us into the net;

Thou laidst affliction upon our loins.

^ n ( Thou hast caused men to ride over our heads;

\ We loent through fire and through water

:

But thou broughtest us out into a wealthy placew

13 / will go into thy house with burnt offerings:

I will pay thee my vows,

14 Which my lips have littered,

And my mouth hath spoken, when I was in trouble.

^ c j J^ will offer unto thee burnt sacrifices of failings^

\ With the incense of rams

:

I will offer bullocks with goats.

16 Come and hear, all ye that fear God,

And I will declare what he hath done for my soul.

17 / cried unto him with my mouth,

And he was extolled with my tongue.

18 If I regard iniquity in my heart,

The Lord will not hear me :

19 But verily God hath heard me;

He hath attended to the voice of my prayer.

20 Blessed be God, which hath not turned away my prayer^

Nor his mercy from me.

Psalm LXVH.
MiN. God be mercifid unto 7is, and bless ^ls:

Peg. And cause his face to shine upon us
;

2 That thy icay may be known upon earth.

Thy saving health among all nations.

3 Let the people praise thee, God;

Let all the people praise thee.

0, let the nations be glad and sing for joy :

For thou shall judge the people righteously^

And govern the nations upon earth.

Let the people praise thee, God,

Let all the people praise thee.

Than shall the earth yield her increase;

And God, even our own God, shall bless us.

God shall bless us

;

And all the ends of the earth shall fear htm.

\
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LESSON 20.

Psalm LXVIH.

MiN. Let God arise, let his enemies he scattered :

Peo. Let them also that hate him flee before him.

2 As smoke is driven away, so drive them away:

i As wax melteth before the fire,

( So let the wicked perish at the presence of God.

3 But let the righteous be glad ; !et them rejoice before God,

Yea, let them exceedingly rejoice.

Sing unto God, sing praises to his name:
Extol him that rideth npon the heavens,

By his name JAH, and rejoice before him.

A father of the fatherless, and a judge of the widows^

Is God in his holy hal5itation. •

God setteth the solitary i/i families:

He bringeth out those which are bound with chains :

But the rebellious dwell in a dry land.

7 God, when thou wentest forth before thy people,

When thou didst march through the wilderness
;

8 The earth shook, the heavens also dropped at the presence of God;
Even Sinai itself was moved at the presence of God, the God of

Israel.

9 Thou, God, didst send a plentiful rain,

Whereb}^ thou didst confirm thine inheritance, when it was weary.

10 Thy congregation hath dwelt there within:

Thou, O God, hast prepared of thy goodness for the poor.

1

1

The Lord gave (he word

:

Great was the company of those that published it.

12 Kings of armies did flee apace;

And she that tarried at home divided the spoil.

J

„ ( Though ye have lain among the pots,

\ Yet shall ye be as the wings of a dove covered with silver.

And her feathers with yellow gold.

14 Whe7i the Almighty scattered kings in it.

It was white as snow in Salmon.

15 The hill of God is as the hill of Bashan;

A high hill, as the hill of Bashan.

16 Why leap ye, ye high hills? this is the hill which God desireth to dwell in;

Yea, the Lord will dwell in it forever.
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17 The chariots of God are twenty thousand, even thousands of angels;

The Lord is among them, as in Sinai, in the hoty place.

. . ( Thou hast ascended on high, thou hast led captivity captive;

\ Thou hast received gifts for men; [them.

Yea, for the rebellious also, that the Lord God might dwell among

19 Blessed be the Lord, who daily loadeth us with benefits,

Even the God of our salvation.

20 He that is our God is the God of Salvation;

And unto God the Lord belong the issues from death.

21 But God shall loound the head of his enemies.

And the hairy scalp of such a one as goeth on still in his trespasses

22 The Lord said, I icill bring again from Bashan,

I will bring my people again from the depths of the sea

:

23 That thy foot may be dipped in the blood of thine enemies,

And the tongue of thy dogs in the same.

24 They have seen thy goings, God;

Even the goings of my God, my King, in the sanctuary.

25 The singers went before, the players on instruments followed after;

Among them were the damsels playing with timbrels.

26 Bless ye God in the congregations.

Even the Lord, from the fountain of Israel,

n- ( There is little Benjamin with their ruler,

\ The princes of Judah and their council,

The princes of Zebulun, and the princes of Naphtali.

28 Thy God hath commanded thy strength;

Strengthen, O God, that which thou hast wrought for us.

29 Because of thy temple at Jerusalem

Shall kings bring presents unto thee.

C RebuTce the company of spearmen, the multitude of the bulls, with the

30 < calves of the people,

C Till every one submit himself with pieces of silver;

Scatter thou the people that delight in war.

3

1

Princes shall come out of Egypt;

Ethiopia shall soon stretch out her hands unto God.

32 Sing unto God^ ye kingdoms of the earth;

Oh sing praises unto the Lord
;

33 To him that rideth upon the heavens of heavens, which were of old;

Lo, he doth send out his voice, and that a mighty voice.

34 Ascribe ye strength unto God;

His excellency is over Israel, and his strength is in the clouds.
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35 God, thou art terrible out of thy holy places.

The God of Israel is he that giveth strength and power unto his

people.

Blessed be God.

LESSON 21.

PsAiM Lxxn.

MiN. Give the king thy judgments, God,

Peo And thy righteousness unto the king's son.

2 He shall judge thy people with righteousness.

And thy poor with judgment.

3 The mountains shall bring peace to the people,

And the little hills, by righteousness.

4 He shall judge the poor of the people.

He shall save the children of the needy, and shall break in pieces the

oppressor.

5 They shall fear thee as long as the sun and moon endure^

Throughout all generations.

6 He shall come down like rain upon the mown grass :

As showers that water the earth.

7 In his days shall the righteous flourish ;

And abundance of peace so long as the moon endureth.

8 He shall have dominion also from sea to sea,

And from the river unto the ends of the earth.

9 They that dwell in the wilderness shall bow before him;

And his enemies shall lick the dust.

10 The kings of Tarshish and of the isles shall bring presents:

The kings of Sheba and Seba shall offer gifts.

1

1

Yea, all kings shall fall down before him

:

All nations shall serve him.

12 For he shall deliver the needy when he crieth;

The poor also, and him that hath no helper.

13 He shall spare the poor and needy.

And shall save the souls of the needy.

1

4

He shall redeem their soul from deceit and violence

:

And precious shall their blood be in his sight.

If And he shall live, and to him shall be given of the gold of Sheba

:

Prayer also shall be made for him continually ; and daily shall he

be praised.
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r There shall be a handful of corn in the earth upon the top of th^

16 < mountains:

^ The fruit thereof shall shake like Lebanon

:

And thej"^ of the city shall flourish like grass of the earth.

. - ( His name shall endure forever

:

\ His name shall be continued as long as the sua

:

And men shall be blessed in him : all nations shall call him blessed.

18 Blessed be the Loud God, the God of Israel^

Who only doeth wondrous things.

19 And blessed be his glorious name forever:

And let the whole earth be filled with his glory.

Amen, and Amen.

Psalm LXXVI.

MiN. In Judah is God known

:

Peg. His name is great in Israel.

2 In Salem also is his tabernacle^

And his dwelling-place in Zion.

3 There brake he the arrows of the bow,,

The shield, and the sword, and the battle.

4 ( Thou art more glorious and exoellent than the mountains of prey.

5 I The stout-hearted are spoiled,

i They have slept their sleep :

( And none of the men of might have found their hands.

6 At thy rebuke, God of Jacob,

Both the chariot and horse are cast into a dead sleep.

7 Thou, even thou, art to be feared

:

And who may stand in thy sight when once thou art angry ?

8 Thou didst cause judgment to be heard from heaven;

The earth feared, and was still,

9 When God arose to judgment.

To save all the meek of the earth.

10 Surely the wrath of man shall praise thee:

The remainder of wrath shalt thou restrain.

1

1

Vow, and pay unto the Lord your God

:

Let all that be round about him bring presents unto him that ought

to be feared.

12 He shall cut off the spirit of princes

:

He is terrible to the kings of the earth.
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LESSON 22.

Psalm LXXX.

MiN. Give ear, Shepherd of Israel^ thou that leadest Joseph Wee a

JlocJc;
*

Peo. Thou that dwellest between the cherubim, shine forth.

2 Before Ephraim, and Benjamin and Manasseh stir up thy strength^

And come and save us.

3 Turn us again, God,

And cause thy face to shine ; and we shall be saved.

4 Lord God of hosts,

How long wilt thou be angry against the prayer of thy people ?

5 Thou feedest them with the bread of tears;

And givest them tears to drink in great measure.

6 Thou maliest us a strife unto our neighbors:

And our enemies laugh among themselves.

7 Turn us again, God of hosts,

And cause thy face to shine ; and we shall be saved.

8 Thou hast brought a vine out of Egypt

:

Thou hast cast out the heathen and planted it.

9 Thou preparedst room before it.

And didst cause it to take deep root, and it filled the land.

10 The hills were covered with the shadow of it.

And the boughs thereof were like the goodly cedars.

11 She sent out her boughs unto the sea.

And her branches unto the river.

12 Why hast thou then broken doion her hedges.

So that all they which pass by the way do pluck her ?

13 The boar out of the wood doth waste it.

And the wild beast of the field doth devour it.

14 Return, we beseech thee, God of hosts:

Look down from heaven, and behold, and visit this vine

;

15 And the vineyard which thy right hand hath planted,

And the branch that thou madest strong for thyself.

16 It is burned with fire, it is cut down

:

They perish at the rebuke of thy countenance.

1

7

Let thy hand be upon the man of thy right hand.

Upon the son of man whom thou madest strong for thyself.
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18 So will not we go back from thee:

Quicken us, and we will call upon thy name.

19 Turn us again, Lord God of hosts,

Cause thy face to shine ; and we shall be saved.

Psalm LXXXI.

MiN. Sing aloud unto God our strength;

Peo. Make a joyful noise unto the God of Jacob.

2 Take a psalm, and bring hither the timbrel,

The pleasant harp with the psaltery.

3 Blow up the trumpet in the new moon.

In the time appointed, on our solemn feast day.

4 For this was a statute for Israel,

And a law of the God of Jacob.

f.
i This he ordained in Joseph for a testimony,

\ Wheri he went out through the land of Egypt

:

Where I heard a language that I understood not.

6 / removed his shoulder from the burden:

His hands were delivered from the pots.

7 Thou calledst in trouble, and I delivered thee;

i I answered thee in the secret place of thunder

:

\ I proved thee at the waters of Meribah.

8 Hear, my people, and I will testify unto thee

:

O Israel, if thou wilt hearken unto me
;

9 There shall no strange God be in thee

:

Neither shalt thou worship any strange God.

10 I am the Lord thy God, which brought thee out of the land of Egypt.

Open thy mouth wide, and I will fill it.

11 But my people would not hearken to my voice;

And Israel would none of me.

12 So I gave them up unto their own hearts^ lust:

And they walked in tlicir own counsels.

13 Oh that my people had hearkened unto me,

And Israel had walked in my ways

!

1 '1 / should soon have subdued their enemies.

And turned my hand against their adversaries.

15 The haters of the Lord should have submitted themselves unto kirn:

But their time should have endured forever.

1
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He should have fed them also tvith the finest of the wheat

:

And with honey out of the rock should I have satisfied thee.
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LESSON 23.

Psalm LXXXIV.

MiN. How amiable are thy tabemadesy

Peo. O Lord of hosts !

2 My soul longeth, yea^ even fainteth, for the courts of the Lobd :

M}'^ heart and m}^ flesh crieth out for the living God.

3 Yea, the sparroio hath found a house.

And the swallow a nest for herself, where she may lay her young,

Even thine altars, Lord of hosts,

My King and my God.

4 Blessed are they that dwell in thy house

:

Thej' will be still praising thee.

5 Blessed is the man whose strength is in thee;

In whose heart are the ways of them,

6 Who passing through the valley of Baca make it a well:

The rain also fiUeth the pools.

7 They go from strength to strength,

Every one of them in Zion appeareth before God.

8 Lord God of hosts, hear my prayer

:

Give ear, God of Jacob.

9 Behold, God our shield,

And look upon the face of thine anointed.

10 For a day in thy courts is better than a thousand.

i I had rather be a doorkeeper in the house of my God,

( Than to dwell in the tents of wickedness.

1

1

For the Lord God is a sun and shield : the Lord will give grace and

glory;

No good thing will he withhold from them that walk uprightly.

12 Lord of Jiosts,

Blessed is the man that trusteth in thee.

Psalm LXXXV.

MiN. Lord, thou hast been favorable unto thy land:

Peg. Thou hast brought back the captivity of Jacob.

2 T/iow hast forgiven the iniquity of thy people;

Thou hast covered all their sin.

3 Thou hast taken away all thy wrath

:

Thou hast turned thyself from the fierceness of thine anger.
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4 Turn us, God of our salvation,

And cause thine anger toward us to cease.

5 Wilt tJiou be angry ivith us forever?

Wilt thou draw out thine anger to all generations ?

6 Wilt thou not revive lis again

:

That thy people may rejoice in thee ?

7 Shew us thy mercy, Lord,

And grant us thy salvation,

o ( / will hear what God the Lord will speak :

\ For he will speak peace unto his people, and to his saints:

But let them not turn again to folly.

9 Surely his salvation is nigh them that fear him;

That glory may dwell in our land.

10 Mercy and truth are met together;

Righteousness and peace have kissed each other.

11 Truth shall spring out of the earth;

And righteousness shall look down from heaven.

12 Yea, the Lord shall give that which is good;

And our land shall yield her increase.

13 Righteousness shall go before him;

And shall set us in the way of his steps.

LESSON 24.

Psalm LXXXVI.

MiN. Bow down thine ear, Lord, hear me

:

Peo. For I am poor and needy,

2 Preserve my soul; for I am holy

:

O thou my God, save thy servant that trusteth in thee.

3 Be merciful unto me, Lord :

For I cr}' unto thee dail3%

4 Rejoice the soul of thy servant

:

For unto thee, Lord, do I lift up my soul.

5 For thou, Lord, art good, and ready to forgive;

And plenteous in mercy unto all them that call upon thee.

G Give ear, Lord, unto my prayer;

And attend to the voice of my supplications.

7 In the day of my trouble I will call upon thee

:

For thou wilt answer me.

8 Among the gods there is none like unto thee, Lord ;

Neither are there any works like unto thy works.
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9 All nations wJiom thou hast made shail come and worship before thee,

Lord
;

And shall glorify thy name.

10 For thou art great, and doest wondrous things:

Thou art God alone.

1

1

Teach me thy way, Lord ; I will walk in thy truth.

Unite ni3' heart to fear th}- name.

12 I will praise thee, Lord my God, with all my heart:

And I will glorify thy name for evermore.

13 For great is thy mercy toward me:
And thou hast delivered my soul from the lowest hell.

, . (0 God, the proud are risen against me,

\ And the assemblies of violent men have sought after my soul;

And have not set thee before them.

15 But thou, Lord, art a God full of compassion, and gracious.

Long suffering, and plenteous in mercy and truth.

16 Oh turn unto me, and have mercy upon me;

Give thy strength unto thy servant, and save the son of thine hand-

maid.

ly ( Shew me a token for good;

\ That they which hate me may see it, and he ashamed

:

Because thou, Lord, hast holpen me, and comforted me.

Psalm LXXXVH.

j MiN. His foundation is in the holy mountains.

\ 2 The Lord loveth the gates of Zion

Peo. More than all the dwellings of Jacob.

3 Glorious things are spoken of thee,

O city of God.

4 / ivill make mention of Rahah and Babylon to them that know me

:

Behold Philistia, and Tyre, with Ethiopia ; this man was born there.

5 And of Zion it shall be said. This and- that man was bom in her:

And the Highest himself shall establish her.

6 The Lord shall count, when he wnteth up the people.

That this man was born there.

7 As well the singers as the players on instruments shall he there :

All my springs are in thee.
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LESSON 25.

Psalm LXXXIX., 1-34.

MiN. / will sing of the mercies of the Lord for ever :

Peo. With my mouth will I make known thy faithfulness to all generations.

2 For I have said, Mercy shall he built up forever

:

Thy faithfulness shalt thou establish in the very heavens.

3 / have made a covenant with my chosen^

I have sworn unto David m}'' servant,

4 Thy seed will I establish forever,

And build up thy throne to all generations.

5 And the heavens shall praise thy wonders, Lord :

Thy faithfulness also in the congregation of the saints.

6 For who in the heavens can be compared unto the Lord ?

Who among the sons of the mighty can be likened unto the Lord ?

7 God is greatly to be feared in the assembly of the saints

:

And to be had in reverence of all them that are about him.

8 Lord God of hosts, who is a strong Lord like unto thee ?

Or to thy faithfulness round about thee ?

9 Thou rulest the raging of the sea

:

When the waves thereof arise, thou stillest them.

10 Thou hast broken Rahab in pieces, as one that is slain;

Thou hast scattered thine enemies with th}'' strong arm.

11 The heavens are thine, the earth also is thine:

As for the world and the fulness thereof, thou hast founded them.

12 The north and south, thou hast created them

:

Tabor and Hermon shall rejoice in thy name.

13 Thou hast a mighty arm

:

Strong is Vdy hand, and high is thy right hand,

14 Justice and judgment are the habitation of thy throne:

Mercy and truth shall go before thy face.

15 Blessed is the people that know the joyful sound:

They shall walk, O Lord, in the light of thy countenance.

1
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In thy name shall they rejoice all the day

:

And in thy righteousness shall they be exalted.

1

7

For thou art the glory of their strength

:

And in thy favor our horn shall be exalted.

18 For the Lord is our defence;

And the Holy One of Israel is our king.
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J
g ( Then thou spdkest in vision to thy hohj one, and saidsty

\ I have laid help upon one that is mighty

;

I have exalted one chosen out of the people.

20 / hare found David my servant;

With my holj' oil have I anointed him

:

21 With whom my hand shall be established

:

Mine arm also shall strengthen him.

22 The enemy shall not exact upon him:

Nor the son of wickedness afflict him.

23 And I ivill beat down his foes before his face^

And plague them that hate him.

24 But my faithfulness and my mercy shall be with him

And in my name shall his horn be exalted.

25 I will set his hand also in the sea,

And his right hand in the rivers.

26 lie shall cry unto me. Thou art my father^

My God, and the rock of my salvation.

27 Also I will mal^e him my firstborn^

Higher than the kings of the earth.

28 My mercy vjill I keep for him for evermore, ,

And my covenant shall stand fast with him.

29 His seed also ivill I make to endure for ever,

And his throne as the days of heaven.

30 If his children forsake my laiv,

And walk not in my judgments
;

31 If they break my statutes,

And keep not my commandments
;

32 • Then will I visit their transgression with the rod.

And their iniquity with stripes.

33 Nevertheless my loving kindness will I not utterly take from him.

Nor suffer my faithfulness to fail.

84 My covenant will I not break,

Nor alter the thing that is gone out of my lips.
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LESSON 26.

Psalm XC.

Mm. Lord, thou hast been our dwelling-place

,

Peo. In all generations.

n i Before the mountains were brought forth.

\ Or eoer thou hadd formed the earth and the worlds

Even from everlasting to everlasting, thou art God.

3 Thou turnest man to destruction ;

And saj-est. Return, ye children of men.

4 For a thousand years in thy sight are but as yesterday when it ia

past.

And as a watch in the night.

5 Thou carrient them away as with a flood; they are as a sleep:

In the morning they are like grass which groweth up
;

6 In the morning it flourisheth, and groweth up;

In the evening it is cut down, and withereth.

7 For we are consumed by thine anger.

And b}' thy wrath we are troubled.

8 Thou hast set our iniquities before thee^

Oar secret sins in the light of thy countenance.

9 For all our days are passed aioay in thy wrath :

"We spend our years as a tale that is told.

10 Tlie days of our years are thieescore years and ten:

And if by reason of strength they be fourscore years,

Yet is their strength labor and sorrow;

For it is soon cut off, and we % away.

11 Who knoweth the potver of thine anger?

Even «*ccording to thy fear, so is thy wrath.

12 So teach ?fs to number our days,

That we may apply our hearts unto wisdom.

13 Return, Lord, how long?

And let it repent thee concerning thy servants.

1

4

satisfy us early with thy mercy

:

That we may rejoice and be glad all our days.

15 Make us glad according to the days wherein thou hast afflicted U8,

And the years wherein we have seen evil.

16 Let tny work appear unto thy servants.

And thy glory unto their children.
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17 And let the beauty of the Lord our God he upon us:

And establish thou the work of our hands upon us
;

Yea, the work of our hands establish thou it.

Psalm XCI.

MiN. He that dwelleth in the secret place of the Most High

Peo. Shall abide under the shadow of the Almighty.

2 I will say of the Lord, He is my refuge and my fortress :

My God ; in him will I trust.

3 Surely he shall deliver thee from the snare of the fowler,

And from the noisome pestilence.

4 He shall cover thee loith his feathers, and under his wings shalt thou

trust

:

His truth shall be thj' shield and buckler.

5 Thou shalt not be afraid for the terror by night;

Nor for the arrow that flieth by day

;

6 Nor for the pestile'Ace that walJceth in darkness;

Nor for the destruction that wasteth at noonday.

7 A thousand shall fall at thy side, a)id ten thousand at thy right hand;

But it shall not come nigh thee.

8 Only ivtth thine ei,es shall thou behold,

And see the reward of the wicked.

9 Because thou hast made the Lord, which is my refuge,

Even the Most High, thy habitation
;

10 There shall no evil hfall thee.

Neither shall any plague come nigh thy dwelling.

11 For he shall uice h/s angels ch(vge over thee.

To keep thee in all thy ways.

12 They shall bear thee up in their hands,

Lest thou dash th^' foot against a stone.

13 Thou shall tread upon the lion and adder;

The young lion, and the dragon, shalt thou trample under feet.

14 Because he hath set his looe upon me, therefore toill I deliver him;
I will set him on high, because he hath known my name.

15 He shall odl vpon me, and I wdl anstoer him; I will be with him in

trouble;

I will deliver him and honor him.

16 With long life to ill I satisfy him,

And shew him my salvation.
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LESSON 27.

Psalm XCV.

MiN. Oh come, let us sing unto the Lord :

Peo. Let us make a joj^ful noise to the Rock of our salvnuoa.

2 Let lis come before his presence with thanksgiving,

And make a joyful noise unto him with psalms.

3 For the Lord is a great God,

And a great King above all gods.

4 In his hand are the deep places of the earth:

The strength of the hills is his also.

5 The sea is his, and he made it

:

And his hands formed the dry land.

6 Oh come, let us worship and bow down

:

Let us kneel before the Lord our maker.

7 Fur he is our God;
And we are the people of his pasture, and the shee^ df Ms hand.

n ( To-day if ye ivill hear his voice,

\ Harden not your heart, as in the provocation,

And as in the day of temptation in the wilderness

:

9 When your fathers tempted me.

Proved me, and saw my work.

.
fs

i Forty years long was I grieved with this generation,

\ And said, It is a people that do err in their heart,

And they have not known my ways

:

11 Unto whom I sivare in my wrath

That they should not enter into my rest.

Psalm XCVI.

MiN. Oh sing unto the Lord a new song

:

Veo. Sing unto the Lord, all the earth,

2 Sing unto the Lord, bless his name;

Shew forth his salvation from day to day.

3 Declare his glory among the heathen.

His wonders among all people.

4 For the Lord is great, and greatly to be praised:

He is to feared above all gods.

5 For all the gods of the nations are idols

:

But the Lord made the heavens.
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6 Honor and majesty are before Jam :

Strength and beauty are in his sanctuary.

7 Give unto the Lokd, ye kind)eds of the people^

Give unto the Lord glor}- and strength.

8 Give unto the Lord the glory due unto his name:

Bring an offering, and come into his courts.

9 Oh loorship the Lord in the beauty of holiness:

Fear before him, all the earth.

,pj ( Say among the heathen that the Lord reigneth:

\ The world also shall be established that it shall not be moved :

He shall judge the people righteously.

11 Let the heavens rejoice, and let the earth be glad;

Let the sea roar, and the fulness thereof.

12 Let the field be joyful, and all that is therein:

Then shall all the trees of the wood rejoice

13 Before the Lord : for he comethy

For he cometh to judge the earth

:

He shall judge the world with righteousness.

And the people with his truth.

LESSON 28.

Psalm XCVH.

MiN. The Lord reigneth; let the earth rejoice;

Peo. Let the multitude of isles be glad thereof.

2 Clouds and darkness are round about him

:

Righteousness and judgment are the habitation of his throne.

3 A fire goeth before him^

And burneth up his enemies round about.

4 His lightnings enlightened the world

:

The earth saw, and trembled.

5 The hills melted like wax at the presence of the Lord,

At the presence of the Lord of the whole earth.

6 The heavens declare his righteousness.

And all the people see his glory.

^ i Confounded be all they that serve graven images,

\ That boast themselves of idols

:

Worship him, all ye gods.

8 Zion heard, and was glad; and the daughters of Judah rejoiced,

Because of thy judgments, O Lord.
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9 For thou, Lord, art Iiigh.above all the earth:

Thou art exalted far above all gods.

10 Ye that love the Lord, hate ecil: he preserveth the soul of his saints;

He delivereth them out of the hand of the wicked.

11 Light is sown for the righteouSy

And gladness for the upright in heart.

12 Rejoice in the Lord, ye righteous;

And give thanks at the remembrance of his holiness.

Psalm XCVHI.

MiN. Oh sing unto the Lord a new song; for he hath done marvellous things

:

Peo. His right hand and his holy arm, hath gotten him the victory.

2 The Lord hath made known his salvation:

His righteousness hath he openly shewed in the sight of the heathen.

3 He hath remembered his mercy and his truth toward the house of Israel

:

All the ends of the earth have seen the salvation of our God.

4 Make a joyful noise unto the Lord, all the earth

:

Make a loud noise, and rejoice, and sing praise.

5 Sing unto the Lord ivith the harp;

With the harp, and the voice of a psalm.

6 With trumpets, and sound of cornet,

Make a joyful noise before the Lord, the King.

7 Let the sea roar, and the fulness thereof;

The woi;ld, and the}'' that dwell therein.

8 Jjet the floods dap their hands :

Let the hills be joyful together,

9 Before the Lord; for he cometh to judge the earth; [equity.

With righteousness shall he judge the world, and the people with

LESSON 29.

Psalm XCm.
MiN. The Lord reigneth,

Peo. He is cl6thed with majesty
;

The Lord is clothed with strength, ivherewith he hath girded himself.

The world also is stablished, that it cannot be moved.

2 Thij throne is established of old

:

Thou art from everlasting.

3 The floods have lifted up, Lord, the floods have lifted up their voice.

The floods lift up their waves.
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4 The Lord on high is mightier than the noise of many waters.

Yea, than the mighty waves of the sea. .

6 Thy testimonies are very sure

:

Holiness becometh thine house, O Lord, for ever.

Psalm XCIX.

Mm. The JjObj) reigneth; let the people tremble

:

Peo. He sitteth between the cherubim ; let the earth be moved.

2 The IjORT) is great in Zion;

And he is high above all the people.

3 Let them- praise thy great and terrible name;
For it is holy.

4 The king's strength also lovelh judgment; thou dost establish equity

^

Thou executest judgment and righteousness in Jacob.

5 Exalt ye the Lord orir God,

And worship at his footstool ; for he is holy.

« ( Moses and Aaron among his priests,

I And Samuel among them that call upon his name;

They called upon the Lord, and he answered them.

7 lie spake unto them in the cloudy pillar:

They kept his testimonies, and the ordinance that he gave them.

Thou answeredst them, Lord our God

:

Thou wast a God that forgavest them,

Though thou tookest vengeance of their inventions.

Exalt the Lord our God, and worship at his holy hill;

For the Lord our God is holy.

{

Psalm C.

MiN. Make a joyful noise unto the Lord, all ye lands,

2 Peo. Serve the Lord with gladness: come before his presence with

singing.

o ( Know ye that the Lord he is God:

\ It is he that hath made us, and not we ourselves;

"We are his people, and the sheep of his pasture.

4 Enter his gates with thanksgiving, and into his courts with praise

:

Be thankful unto him, and bless his name.

5 For the Lord is good; his mercy is everlasting;

And his truth endureth to all generations.
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LESSON 30.
Psalm CH.

]MiN. Hear my prayer^ Lord,

Peo. And let my cry come unto thee.

n ( Hide not thy face from me
\ In the day when I am in trouble; incline thine ear unto me:
In the day when I call answer me speedily.

3 For my days are consumed like smoke,

And my bones are burned as a hearth.

4 My heart is smitten, and withered like grass;

So that I forget to eat my bread.

5 ( By reason of the voice of my groaning my bones cleave to my sJcin.

6 i I am like a pelican of the vjilderness

:

I am like an owl of the desert.

7 1 / watch, and am as a sparrow alone upon the housetop.

8 t Mine enemies reproach me all the day;

And they that are mad against me are sworn against me.

9 For I have eaten ashes like bread,

And mingled my drink with weeping.

10 Because of thine indignation and thy wrath:

For thou hast lifted me up, and cast me down.

1

1

My days are like a shadow that declineth ;

And I am withered like grass.

12 But thou, JjORD, shalt eyidure for ever

;

And thy remembrance unto all generations.

13 Thou shall arise, and have mercy upon Zion:

For the time to favor her, yea, the set time, is come.

14 For thy servants take pleasure in her stones.

And favor the dust thereof.

1

5

So the heathen shall fear the name of the Lord,

And all the kings of the earth thy glory.

IG When the Lord shail build up Zion,

He shall appear in his glory.

1

7

He will regard the prayer of the destitute^

And not despise their prayer.

18 This shall be written for the generation to come.

And the people which shall be created shall praise the Lord.

19 For he hath looked down from the height of his sanctuary;

From heaven did the Lord behold the earth
;
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20 To hear the groaning of the prisoner;

To loose those that are appointed to death

;

21 To declare the name of the Lord in Zion,

And his praise in Jerusalem

;

22 When the people are gathered together.

And the kingdoms, to serve the Lobd.

22 He weakened my strength in the way;

He shortened my days.

24 / said, my God, take me not away in the midst of my daysi

Th}^ j-ears are throughout all generations.

25 Of old hast thou laid the foundation of the earth:

And the heavens are the work of thy hands.

26 They shall perish, but thou shalt endure

:

Yea, all of them shall wax old like a garment

;

As a vesture shalt thou change them, and they shall be changed:

27 But thou art the same, and thy years shall have no end.

28 The children of thy servants sJiall continue,

And their seed shall be established before thee.

LESSON 31.

Psalm Cm.

MiN. Bless the Lord, my soul:

Peo. And all that is within me, bless his holy name.

2 Bless the Lord, my soul.

And forget not all his benefits

:

3 Who forgiveth all thine iniquities;

Who healeth all thy diseases

;

4 ]Vho redeemeth thy life from destruction;

Who crowneth thee with loving kindness and tender mercies ;

5 Who satisfieth thy mouth with good things;

So that thy youth is renewed like the eagle's.

6 The Lord executeth righteousness

And judgment for all that are oppressed.

7 Se made known his ways unto Moses,

His acts unto the children of Israel.

8 The Lord is inerciful and gracioxis.

Slow to anger, and plenteous in mercy.

9 He loill not always chide

:

Neither will he keep his anger for ever.
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10 He hath not dealt with us after our sins;

Nor rewarded us according to our iniquities.

11 For as the heaven is high aboce the earth.

So great is his mercy toward them that fear him.

12 As far as the east is from the west,

So far hath he removed our transgressions from us.

13 LiJce as a father pitieth his children^

So the Lord pitieth them that fear him.

14 For he Jcnoweth our frame;

He remembereth that we are dust.

15 Ajs for man, his days are as grass

:

As a flower of the field, so he flourisheth.

16 For the ivind 2)asseth over it, and it is gone;

And the place thereof shall know it no more.

17 But the mercy of the Lord is from everlasting to everlasting upon them

that fear him.

And his righteousness unto children's children

;

18 To such as keep his covenant.

And to those that remember his commandments to do thera.

19 The Lord hath prepared his throne in the heavens;

And his kingdom ruleth over all.

20 Bless the Lord, ye his angels, that excel in strength.

That do his commandments, hearkening unto the voice of his word.

21 Bless ye the Lord, all ye his hosts;

Ye ministers of his, that do his pleasure.

22 Bless the Lord, all his tvorks, in all places of his dominion :

Bless the Lord, O my soul.

LESSON 32.

Psalm CIV.

MiN. Bless the Lord, my soul. Lord my God^ thou art very great;

Peg. Thou art clothed with honor and majesty.

2 Who coverest thyself ivith light as with a garment:

Who stretchest out the heavens like a curtain

:

o ( Who layeth the beams of his chambers in the waters:

( Who maJceth the clouds his chariot

:

Who walketh upon the wings of the wind

:

4 Wfio maheth his angels spirits;

His ministers a flaming fire

:
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6 Who laid the foundations of the earth,

That it should not be removed for ever.

6 Thou coveredst it with the de'qi as with a garment:

The waters stood above the mountains.

7 At thy rebuke th-^y fled;

At the voice of thy thunder they hasted away.

8 They go up b>j the monntains; they go doion by the valleys^

Unto the place which thou hast founded for them.

9 Thou hast set a bound that they viay not pass over;

That they tiu'n not again to cover the earth.

IC He sendeth the spri)igs into the valleys.

Which run among the hills.

11 They give drink to every beast of the field:

The wild asses quench their thirst.

12 By them shall the fowls of the heaven have their habitation^

"WTiich sing among the branches.

13 He watereth the hills from his chambers:

The earth is satisfied with the fruit of thy works.

14 He causeth the grass to grow for the cattle,

And herb for the service of man

:

That he may bring forth food out of the earth;

15 And wine that maketh glad the heart of man.

And oil to make his face to shine,

And bread which strengtheneth man's heart.

16 The trees of the Lord are fall of sap;

The cedars of Lebanon, which he hath planted

;

17 Where the birds make their 7iests:

As for the stork, the fir trees are her house.

18 The high hills are a refuge for the wild goats;

And the rocks for the conies.

19 lie appointed the moon for seasons:

The sun knoweth his going down.

20 Thou makest darkness, and it is night

:

Wherein all the beasts of the forest do creep forth.

21 The young lions roar after their prey,

And seek their meat from God.

22 The sun ariseth, they gather themselves together^

And lay them down in their dens.

23 Man goeth forth unto his work

And to his labor until the evening.
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24 Lord, Jiow manifold are thy works I in wisdom hast thou made them

The earth is full of thy riches. [^all

:

25 So is this great and wide sea, wJierein are things creeping innumerable,

Both small and great beasts.

26 There go the ships :

There is that leviathan, whom thou hast made to play therein.

27 These wait all ujjon thee;

That thou mayest give them their meat in due season.

28 That thou gioest them they gather

:

Thou openest thine hand, they are filled with good.

29 I'hou hidest thy face, they are trovMed:

Thou takest away their breath, they die, and return to their dust.

30 Tho%c sendest forth thy spirit, they are created:

And thou renewest the face of the earth.

31 The glory of the Lord shall endure forever :

The Lord shall rejoice in his works.

32 He looketh on the earth, and it trembleth

:

He toucheth the hills, and they smoke.

33 / will sing unto the Lord as long as I live :

I will sing praises to my God while I have my being.

34 My meditation of him shall be sweet

:

I will be glad in the Lord.

35 Let the sinners be consumed out of the earth.

And let the wicked be no more.

Bless thou the Lord, my soul.

Praise ye the Lord.

LESSON 33.

Psalm CV.

MiN. Oh give thanks unto the Lord; call upon his name;

Peo. Make known his deeds among the people.

2 Sing unto him, sing paalms unto him :

Talk ye of all his wondrous works.

3 Glory ye in, his holy name

:

Let the heart of them rejoice that seek the Lord.

4 Seek the Lord, and his strength

:

Seek his face evermore.

5 Remember his marvellous works that he hath done:

His wonders, and the judgments of his mouth

;
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6 ye seed of AbraJiam Jiis servant.

Ye children of Jacob Ms chosen.

7 He is the Lord our God:
His judgments are in all the earth.

8 He hath remembered his covenant for ever,

The word which he commanded to a thousand generations.

9 Which covenant he made with Abraham,
And his oath unto Isaac

;

10 And confirmed the same unto Jacob for a law.

And to Israel for an everlasting covenant

:

11 Saying, Unto thee ivill I give the land of Canaan^

The lot of 3^our inheritance :

12 When they were but afeiv men in number;

Yea, verj' few, and strangers in it.

13 Whe7i they went from one nation to another.

From one kingdom to another people

;

14 He suffered no man to do them wrong:

Yea, he reproved kings for their sakes

;

15 Saying, Touch not mine anointed,

And do my prophets no harm.

16 Moreover he called for a famine upon the land:

He brake the whole staff of bread.

17 He sent a man before them.

Even Joseph, who was sold for a servant

:

18 Whose feet they hurt zvith fetters :

He was laid in iron,

19 Until the time that his word came:

The word of the Lord tried him.

20 The king sent and loosed him

:

Even the ruler of the people, and let him go free.

21 He made him lord of his house.

And ruler of all his substance

:

22 lo bind his princes at his pleasure;

And teach his senators wisdom.

23 Israel also came into Egypt;

And Jacob sojourr ed in the land of Ham.
24 And he increased his people greatly

;

And made them stronger than their enemies.

25 He turned their heart to hate his people.

To deal subtilely with his servants.
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26 He sent Moses, his servant;

And Aaron whom he had chosen.

27 They shetoed his signs among them,

And wonders in the land of Ham.
28 He sent darkness, and made it dark;

And they rebelled not against his word.

29 He turned their waters into blood,

And slew their fish.

80 Their land brought forth frogs in abundance.

In the chambers of their kings.

31 He spake, and there came divers sorts of flies.

And lice in all their coasts.

82 He gave them hail for rain.

And flaming fire in their land.

33 He smote their vines also, and their Jig trees;

And brake the trees of their coasts.

84 He spake, and the locusts came.

And caterpillars, and that without number,

35 And did eut up all the herbs in their land.

And devoured the fruit of their ground,

86 He smote also all the firstborn in their land.

The chief of all their strength.

37 He brought them forth also with silver and gold:

And there was not one feeble person among their tribes.

38 Egiipt was glad when they departed

:

For the fear of them fell upon them.

39 He spread a cloud for a covering ;

And fii*e to give light in the night.

40 The people askad, and he brought quails.

And satisfied them with the bread of heaven.

41 He opened the rock, and the waters gushed out;

They ran in the dry places like a river.

42 For he remembered his holy promise,

And Abraham, his servant.

43 And brought forth his people with joy.

And his chosen with gladness

:

44 And gave them the lands of the heathen :

And they inherited the labor of the people

;

45 That they might observe his statutes,

And keep his laws.

Praise te the Lord,
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LESSON 34.

Psalm CVn.

MiN. Oh give thanks unto the Lord, for he is good;

Peg. For his mercy endureth for ever.

2 Let the redeemed of the Lord say so,

Whom he hath redeemed from the hand of the enemy

;

3 A7id gathered them out of the lands.

From the east, and from the west, from the north, and from the soult.

4 Tfiey wandered in the 7vdderness, in a solitary way;

They found no city to dwell in.

5 Hungry and thirsty,

Their soul fainted in them,

6 Tlien they cried unto the Lord in their trouble.

And he delivered them out of their distresses.

7 Aad he led them forth by the right way,

That they might go to a city of habitation.

8 Oh that men icould praise the Lord /or Ins goodness.

And for his wonderful works to the children of men I

9 For he satisjieth the longing soul.

And filleth the hungry soul with goodness.

10 Such as sit in darknesi and the shadow of death,

Being bound in affliction and iron
;

11 Because they rebelled against the words of God,

And contemned the counsel of the Most High

:

12 There/ore he brought, dovm their heart zvith labor;

They fell down, and there was none to help.

13 Then they cried unto the Lord in their trouble.

And he saved them out of their distresses.

14 IJe bronght them out of darknc^s^ and the shadow of death,

And brake their bands in sunder.

15 Oh that men woidd praise the Lord /or his goodness.

And for his wonderful works to the children of men I

] 6 For he hath broken the gates of brass,

And cut the bars of iron in sunder.

17 Fools, because of their transgression.

And because of their iniquities, are afflicted.

18 Their soul abhorreth all manner of meat;

And they draw near unto the gates of death.
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19 Then they cry unto the Lord in their trouble^

And he saveth them out of their distresses.

20 He sent his word, and healed them,

And delivered them from their destructions.

21 Oh that men zvould praise the Lord /or his goodness,

And for his wonderful works to the children of men

!

22 And let them sacrifice the sacrifices of thanksgiving^

And declare his works with rejoicing.

23 They that go down to the sea ire ships,

That do business in great waters
;

24 These see the works of the Lord,

And his wonders in the deep.

25 For he commandeth, and raiseth the stormy windy

Which lifteth up the waves thereof.

26 They mount up to the heaven, they go down again to the depths;

Their soul is melted because of trouble.

27 They reel to and fro, and stagger like a drunken man,
And are at their wit's end.

28 Then they cry unto the Lord in their trouble,

And he bringeth them out of their distresses.

29 He maketh the storm a calm.

So that the waves thereof are still.

30 Then are they glad because they be quiet

;

So he bringeth them unto their desired haven.

31 Oh that men would praise the Lord for his goodness.

And for his wonderful works to the children of men

!

32 Let them exalt him also in the congregation of the people^

And praise him in the assembly of the elders.

33 Jle turneth rivers into a wilderness,

And the water-springs into dry ground

;

34 A fruitful land into barrenness.

For the wickedness of them that dwell therein.

35 He turneth the wilderness into a standing water.

And the dry ground into water-springs.

36 And there he maketh the hungry to dwell.

That they may prepare a city for habitation

;

37 And sow the fields, and plant vineyards^

Which may yield fruits of increase.

38 lie blesseth them also, so that they are mxdtiplied greatly;

And suffereth not their cattle to decrease.
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39 Again, they are minished and brought low,

Through oppression, affliction, and sorrow.

40 He pourefh coyitemjyt upon princes.

And causeth them to wander in the wilderness, where there is no way
41 Yet selteih he the poor on high from affliction,

And maketh him families like a flock.

42 1 he righteovs shall see it, and rejoice:

And all iniquitj^ shall stop her mouth.

43 Whoso is wise, and toill obseroe these things.

Even they shall understand the lo\ang-kindness of the Lord.

LESSON 3 5.

Psalm CXI.

MiN. Praise ye the Lord. I will praise the Lord with my whole hearty

Peg. In the assembly of the upright, and in the congregation.

2 The works of the Lord are great.

Sought out of all them that have pleasure therein.

3 His zoork is honorahb' and glorious:

And his righteousness endureth forever.

4 He hath made his loonderful works to be remembered:

The Lord is gracious and full of compassion.

5 He hath given meat unto them that fear him:

He will ever be mindful of his covenant.

6 He hath showed his people the power of his tvorks,

That he may give them the heritage of the heathen.

7 The works of his hands are verily and judgment;

All his commandments are sure.

8 The7j stand fast for ever and ever,

And are done in truth and uprightness.

q ( He sent redemption unto his people:

\ He hath commanded his covenant for ever:

Holy and reverend is his name.

10 The fear of the Lord is the beginning of wisdom:

A good understanding have all they that do his commandments

:

His praise endureth fobeyeb.



62 THEPSALTER.

Psalm CXII.

MiN. Praise ye the Lord. Blessed is the man that feareth the Lord,

Peo. That deligliteth greatly in his commandments.

2 His seed shall he mighty upon earth:

The generation of the upright shall be blessed.

3 Wealth and riches shall be in his house:

And his righteousness endureth for ever.

4 Unto the upright there ariseth light in the darkness

:

He is gracious, and full of compassion, and righteous.

5 A good man sheweth favor, and lendeth;

He will guide his affairs with discretion.

6 Surely he shall not he moved jor ever

:

The righteous shall be in everlasting remembrance.

7 He shall not he afraid of evil tidings

:

His heart is fixed, trusting in the Lord.

8 His heart is estahlished, he shall not be afraid.

Until he see his desire upon his enemies.

q ( He hath dispersed, he hath given to the poor:

\ His righteousness endureth for ever;

His horn shall be exalted with honor.

-^ ( The icicked shall see it, and he grieved:

\ He shall gnash with his teeth, and melt away:

The desire of the wicked shall perish.

Psalm CXIH.

Mm. Praise ye the Lord. Praise, ye servants of the Lord,

Peo. Praise the name of the Lord.

2 Blessed he the name of the Lord,

From this time forth and for evermore.

3 From the rising of the sun, unto the going down of the same.

The Lord's name is to be praised.

4 Tlie Lord is high above all nations,

And his glory above the heavens.
,

5 Who is like unto the Lord oxir God,

Who dwelleth on high,

6 TF/io humbleth himself to behold

The things that are in heaven, and in the eartli I

7 He raiseth up the poor out of the dust,

And lifteth the needy out of the dunghill,
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8 That he may set him with princes^

Even with the princes of his people.

9 He makelh the barren woman to keep house.

And to be a joyful mother of children.

Praise ye the Lord.

* LESSON 36.

Psalm CXVI.

MiN. When Israel went out of Egypt,

Peg. The house of Jacob from a people of strange language,

2 Judah was his sanctuary,

And Israel his dominion.

3 The sea saio it, and fied

:

Jordan was driven back.

4 The mountains skipped like rams.

And the little hills like lambs,

5 ^Vhat ailed thee, thou sea, that thou fleddestf

Thou Jordan, that thou wast driven back?

6 Ye mountains, that ye skipped like rams
;

And 3'e little hills, like lambs?

7 Trimble, thou earth, at the presence of the Lord,

At the presence of the God of Jacob
;

8 Which turned the rock into a standing water.

The flint into a fountain of waters.

Psalm CXV.

MiN. u^ot unto us, Lord, not unto us, but unto thy name give glory,

Peg. For thy mercy, and for tb}' truth's sake.

2 Wherefore should the heathen say,

WTaere is now their God ?

3 But our God is in the heavens

:

He hath done whatsoever he hath pleased.

4 Their idols are si ver and gold,

The work of men's hands.

5 They have mouths, but they speak not:

Eyes have they, but they see not

:

6 They have ears, but they hear not:

Koses have thej'-, but they smell not

:

7 They have hands, but they handle not

:

[throat.

Feet have they, but they walk not : neither speak they through theii
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8 They that make them are like unto them;

So is every one that trusteth in them.

9 Israel^ trust thou in the Lord ;

He is their help and their shield.

10 house of Aaron, trust in the Lord :

He is their help and their shield.

11 Ye that fear the Lord, trust in the Lord :

He is their help and their shield.

^o ( The Lord hath been mindjul of us: he will bless us;

\ He will bless the house of Israel;

He will bless the house of Aaron

;

13 He will bless them that fear the Lord,

Both small and great.

14 The Lord shall increase you more and more^

You and j^our childi-en.

15 Ye are blessed of the Lord
Which made heaven and earth.

16 The heaven, even the heavens, are the Lord's :

But the earth hath he given to the children of men.

17 The dead praise not the JjOrd^

Neither any that go down into silence.

18 But we wVl bless the Lord,

From this time forth, and for evermore.

Praise the Lord.

LESSON 37.

Psalm CXVHI.

MiN. Oh give thanks unto the Lord
; for he is gooa :

Peo. Because his mercy endureth for ever.

2 Let Israel now say,

That his mercy endureth for ever.

3 Let the house of Aaron now say,

That his mercy endureth for ever.

4 Let them now that fear the Lord say,

That his mercy endm-eth for ever.

5 / called upon the Lord in distress

:

The Lord answered me, and set me in a large place,

6 The Lord is on my side; I wili not fear:

What can man do unto me ?
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7 The Loud taketh my part with them that help me

:

Therefore shall I see my desii-e upon them that hate me.

8 It is better to trust in the Lord
Than to put confidence in man.

9 It is better to trust in the Lord

Than to put confidence in princes.

10 All nations compassed me about

:

But in the name of the Lord will I destroy them.

11 They compassed me about; yea, they compassed me about:

But in the name of the Lord I will destroy them.

.Q ( They compassed me about like bees;

i They are quenched as the fire of thoriis

:

For in the name of the Lord I will destroy them.

13 Thou hast thrust sore at me that I might fall

:

But the Lord helped me.

14 The Lord is my strength and song.

And is become my salvation.

15 The voice of rejoicing and salvation is in the tabernacles of the

righteous

:

The right hand of the Lord doeth valiantly.

16 The right hand of the Lord is exalted :

The right hand of the Lord doeth valiantly,

17 / shall not die, but live,

And declare the works of the Lord.

18 The Lord hath chastened me sore

:

But he hath not given me over unto death.

19 Open to me the gates of righteousness

:

I will go into them, and I will praise the Lobd :

20 This gate of the Lord,

Into which the righteous shall enter.

21 I will praise thee: for thou hast heard me,

And art become my salvation.

22 The stone which the builders refused

Is become the head stone of the comer.

23 This is the Lord's doing;

It is marvellous in our eyes.

24 This is the day which the Lord hath made;
We will rejoice and be glad in it.

25 Save now, I beseech thee, Lord :

O Lord, I beseech thee, send now propserity.
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26 Blessed be he that cometh in the name of the Lord :

We have blessed j^ou out of the house of the Lord.

27 God is the Lord, lohich hath shelved us light:

Bind the sacrifice with cords, even unto the horns of the altar.

28 Thou art my God, and I will praise thee:

Thou art my God, I will exalt thee.

29 Oh give thanks unto the Lord
; for he is good:

For his mercy endureth for ever.

LESSON 38.

Psalm CXTX., 97-128.

MiN. Oh how I love thy law !

Peg. It is my meditation all the da}'.

98 Thou through thy commandments hast made me wiser than mine enemies.

For they are ever with me.

99 I have more understanding than all my teachers:

For thy testimonies are my meditation.

100 I understand more than the ancients^

Because I keep thy precepts.

101 I have refrained my feet from every evil way.

That I might keep th}' word.

102 I have not departed from thy judgments

;

For thou hast taught me.

103 HoLO sweet are thy ivords unto my taste:

Yea, sweeter than honey to my mouth.

104 Through thy precepts I get understanding:

Therefore I hate ever}'' false way.

105 Thy word is a lamp unto my feet,

And a light unto my path.

106 I have sworyi, and I toilI perform it,

That I will keep thy righteous judgments.

107 lam afflicted very much:

Quicken me, Lord, according unto thy word.

108 Accept, I beseech thee, the freewill offerings ofmy mouth, Lord,

And teach me thy judgments.

109 My soul is continually in my hand:

Yet do I not forget thy law.

110 The wicked have laid a snare for me:
Yet I erred not from thy precepts.
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111 Thy testimonies have I taken as a heritage for ever:

For they are the rejoicing of my heart.

112 I have inclined mine heart to perform thy statutes

-A.lway, even unto the end.

113 I hate vain thoughts:

But thy law do I love.

114 Thou art my hiding place and my shield:

I hope in tljj' word.

115 Depart from me, ye evil doers:

For I will keep the commandments of my God.

IIG Uphold me according unto thy word, that I may live:

And let me be not ashamed of my hope.

117 Hold thou me up, and I shall be safe

:

And I will have respect unto thy statutes continually.

118 Thou hast trodden doion all them that err from thy statutes:

For their deceit is falsehood.

119 Thou imttest aicay all the wicked of the earth like dross:

Therefore I love thy testimonies.

120 My fesh trembleth for fear of thee ;

And I am afraid of thy judgments.

121 / have done judgment and justice

:

Leave me not to mine oppressors.

122 Be surety for thy seroant for good

:

Let not the proud oppress me. .

123 Mine eyes fail for thy salvation,

And for the word of thy righteousness.

124 Deal with thy servant according unto thy mercy

i

And teach me thy statutes.

125 I am thy servant; give me iindtrstanding

^

That I may know th}' testimonies.

126 It is time for thee, JjOixj), to work:

Vox they have made void thy law. ^

127 Therefore I love thy commandments

Above gold
;
yea, above fine gold.

128 Therefore I esteem all thy precepts concerning all things to be right;

And I hate every false way.
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LESSON 39.

Psalm CXIX.

129 MiN. Thy testimonies are wonderful

:

Peo. Therefore doth my soul keep them.

130 The entrance of thy words giveth light;

It giveth understanding unto the simple. %

131 / opened my mouth, and panted

:

For I longed for thy commandments.

132 Look thou upon me, and he merciful unto me,

As thou usest to do unto those that love thy name.

133 Order my steps in thy word

:

And let not any iniquity have dominion over me.

134 Deliver me from the oppression of man:

So will I keep thy precepts.

135 3fake thy face to shine upon thy servant;

And teach me thy statutes.

136 Rivers of waters run down mine eyesy

Because they keep not thy law.

137 Righteous art thou, Lord,

And upright are thj'' judgments.

138 Thy testimonies that thou hast commanded are righteoti*

And very faithful.

139 My zeal hath consumed me,

Because mine enemies have forgotten thy words.

140 Thy word is very pure

:

Therefore thy servant loveth it.

141 I am small and despised

:

Yet do not I forget thy precepts.

142 Thy righteousness is an everlasting righteousness^

And thy law is the truth.

143 Trouble and anguish have taken hold on me:
Yet thy commandments are my delights.

144 The righteousness of thy testimonies is everlasting;

Give me understanding, and I shall live.

145 7 cried with my whole heart; hear me, Lord ;

I will keep thy statutes.

146 I cried unto thee ; save me,

And I shall keep thy testimonies.
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147 Iprevented the daioning of the morning^ and cried:

I hoped in thy word.

148 Mine eyes prevent the night watches.

That I might meditate in thy word.

149 Hear my voice, according unto thy loving-kindness:

Lord, quicken me according to thy judgment.

150 They draw nigh that follow after mischief:

They are far from th}' law.

151 Thou art nea,r^ Lord
;

And all th}^ commandments are truth.

152 Concerning thy testimonies, I have knovm of old

That thou hast founded them for ever.

153 Consider mine affliction, and deliver me

:

For I do not forget thy law.

154 Plead my cause, and deliver me:
Quicken me according to thy word.

155 Salvation is far from the wicked

:

For they seek not thy statutes.

156 Great are thy tender mercies, Lord :

Quicken me according to thy judgments.

157 Many are my persecutors and mine enemies;

Yet do I not decline from thy testimonies.

158 I beheld the transgressors, and ivas grieved,

Because the}' kept not th}' word.

159 Consider how I love thy precejits

:

Quicken me, O Lord, according to thy loving-kindness.

IGO Thy loord is true from the beginning

:

And ever}' one of th}' righteous judgments endureth for ever.

s

LESSON 40.

Psalm CXXI.

MiN. / will lift up mine eyes unto the hills,

Peo. From whence coraeth my help.

2 My help cometh from the Lord,

Which made heaven and earth.

'6 He will not suffer thy foot to he moved :

He that keepeth thee will not slumber.

4 Behold, he that keepeth Israel

Shall neither slumber nor sleep.
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5 The Lord is thy keeper :

The Lord is thy shade upon thy right hand.

6 . The sun shall not smite thee by day,

Nor the moon by night.

7 The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil

:

He shall preserve thy soul.

8 The Lord shall preserve thy going out and thy coming in^

From this time forth, and even for evermore.

Psalm CXXH.

MiN. 7 was glad when they said unto me,

Peo. Let us go into the house of the Lord.

2 Our feet shall stand loithin thy gates, Jerusalem,

3 Jerusalem is builded as a cit}^ that is compact together

:

4 Whither the tribes go up, the tribes of the Lord, [Lord.

Unto the testimon}^ of Israel, to give thanks unto the name of the

5 For there are set thrones of judgment.

The thrones of the house of David.

6 Pray for the peace of Jerusalem

:

They shall prosper that love thee.

7 Peace be ivithin thy loalls,

And prosper it}'' within thy palaces.

8 For my bretltren and companions' saJces,

I will now say, Peace be within thee.

9 Because of the home of the Lord our God,

I will seek th}' good.

Psalm CXXHI.

MiN. Unto thee I lift up mine eyes,

Pko. O thou that dwellest in the heavens.

2 Behold^ as the eyes of servants look unto the hand of their masters^

And as the eyes of a maiden unto the hand of her mistress

;

So oar eyes wait upon the Lord ow God,

Until that he have mercy upon us.

3 Have mercy upon us, Lord, have mercy upon us:

For we are exceedingl}^ filled with contempt.

4 Our soul is exceedingly filled with the scorning of those that are at ease.

And with the contempt of the proud.
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Psalm CXXV.

MiN They that trust in the Lord shall he as Mount Zion,

Peo. Wliich cannot be removed, but abideth for ever.

2 As the moimtains are round about Jerusalem^

So the Lord is round about his people, from henceforth even for ever,

3 For the rod of the ivicked shall not rest upon the lot of the righteous;

Lest the righteous put forth their hands unto iniquity.

4 Do good, Lord, unto those that be good,

And to them that are upright in their hearts.

6 As for such as turn aside unto their crooked ways^

The Lord shall lead them forth with the workers of iniquity.

But peace shall be upon Israel.

LESSON 41.

Psalm CXXXTTT.

Mm. Behold, how good and how pleasant it is

Peo. For brethren to dwell together in unity.

It is like the precious ointment upon the head,

That ran down upon the beard, even Aaron's beard:

That went down to the skii'ts of his garments
;

As (he dew of Hermon, and as the dew that descended upon the mountains

of Zi< ni

:

For there the Lord commanded the blessing, even life for evermore.

{

Psalm CXXXTY.

MiN. Behold, bless ye the Lord, all ye servants of the Lord,

Peo. "Which by night stanch in the house of the Lord.

2 Lift up your hands in the sanctuary,

And bless the Lord.

3 The Lord that made heaven and earth.

Bless thee out of Zion.

Psalm CXXXV.

MiN. Praise ye the Lord. Praise ye the name of the Lord ;

Peo. Praise him, O j'e servants of the Lord.

2 Ye that stand in the house of the Lord,

In the com-ts of the house of our God,
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3 Praise the Lord ; for the Lord is good;

Sing praises unto his name ; for it is pleasant.

4 For the Lord hath chosen Jacob unto himself^

And Israel for his peculiar treasure.

5 For I know that the Lord is great,,

And that our Lord is above all gods.

6 Whatsoever the Lord 2'>leased, that did he in heaven, and in earthy

In the seas, and all deep places.

He caustth the vapors to ascend from the ends of the earth;

He maketh lightnings for the rain;

He bringeth the wind out of his treasuries.

8 Who smote the firstborn of Egypt,

Both of man and beast.

9 Who sent tokens and loonders into the midst of thee, Egypt

Upon Pharaoh, and upon all his servants.

10 Who smote great nations, and slew mighty kings;

i Sihon, king of the Amorites, and Og, king of Bashan,

I And all the kingdoms of Canaan

:

12 And gave their land for a heritage,

A heritage unto Israel his people.

13 Thy name, Lord, endurethfor ever;

And thy memorial, O Lord, throughout all generations

14 For the Lord will judge his people.

And he will repent himself concerning his servants.

15 The idols of the heathen are silver and gold.

The work of man's hands.

16 They have mouths, but they speak not;

Eyes have they, but they see not

;

17 They have ears, but they hear not;

Neither is there any breath in their mouths.

18 They that make them are like unto them

:

So is every one that trusteth in them.

19 Bless the Lord, house of Israel:

Bless the Lord, O house of Aaron

:

20 Bless the Lord, house of Levi;

Ye that fear the Lord, bless the Lobd.

21 Blessed be the Lord out of Zion,

Which dwelleth at Jerusalem.

Praise te the Lord.
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LESSON 42.
Psalm CXXXVin.

MiN. I will praise thee with my whole heart

:

Peo. Before the gods will I sing praise unto thee.

2 / will worship toiuard thy holy temple.

And praise thy name,

For thy lovirig-Jcindness and for thy truth :

For thou hast magnified thy word above all thy name.

3 In the day when Icried thou answeredst me.

And strengthenedst me with strength in my soul.

4 All the kings of the earth shall praise thee, Lord,

When they hear the words of thy mouth.

5 Yea, they shall sing in the ways of the Lord :

For great is the glor}'- of the Lord.

6 Though the Lord be high, yet hath he respect unto the lowly

:

But the proud he knoweth afar off.

Though I ivalk in the midst of trouble, thou wilt revive me.

Thou shalt stretch forth thine hand against the wrath of mine

And thy right hand shall save me. [enemies,

n i The Lord will perfect that ivhich concerneth me

:

\ Thy mercy, Lord, endureth for ever

:

Forsake not the works of thine own hands.

Psalm CXXXIX.

i Mm. Lord, thou hast searched me, and known me,

\ 2 Thou knowest my downsitting and mine uprising;

Peg. Thou understandest my thought afar off.

3 Thou compassest my path and my lying down.

And art acquainted with all my ways.

4 For there is not a word in my tongue.

But lo, O Lord, thou knowest it altogether.

5 Thou hast beset me behind and before,

And laid thine hand upon me.

6 Such knowledge is too ivonderful for me;

It is high, I cannot attain unto it.

7 Whither shall I go from thy spirit!

Or whither shall I flee from thy presence ?

8 If I ascend up into heaven, thou art there:

If I make my bed in hell, behold, thou art there.

{
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9 If I take the wings of the morning,

And dwell in the uttermost parts of the sea

;

10 Even there shall thy hand lead me,

And thy right hand shall hold me.

11 If I say, Surely the darkness shall cover me;
Even the night shall be light about me.

12 ( Tea, the darkness hideth not from thee;

\ But the night shineth as the day

:

The darkness and the light are both alike to thee.

13 For thou hast possessed my reins

:

Thou hast covered me in my mother's womb.
14 7 will praise thee; for lam fearfully and wonderfully made:

Marvellous are thy works ; and that my soul knoweth right well.

1 5 My substance was not hid from thee, ivhen I was made in secret^

And curiously wrought in the lowest parts of the earth.

( Thine eyes did see my substance, yet being imperfect;

\ And in thy book all my members were written,

Which in continuance were fashioned, when as yet there was none

of them.

17 How precious also are thy thoughts unto me, God I

How great is the sum of them !

18 If I should count them, they are more in number than the sand:

When I awake, I am still with thee.

19 Surely thoii loilt slay the loicked, God!

Depart from me, therefore, ye bloody men.

20 For they speak against thee wickedly.

And thine enemies take thy name in vain.

21 Do not I hate them, Lord, (hat hate thee?

And am I not grieved with those that rise up against thee ?

22 I hate them ivith perfect hatred:

I count them mine enemies.
•

23 Search me, God, and know my heart:

Try me, and know my thoughts :

24 And see if there be any wicked way in me,

And lead me in the way everlasting.
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LESSON 43.

Psalm CXLIV.

MiN. Blessed be the Lord my strength,

Peo. Which teacheth my hands to war, and my fingers to fight.

2 My goodness, and my fortress

;

My high tower, and my deliverer

;

My shield, and he in whom I trust;

"Who subdueth my people under me.

3 Lord, what is man, that thou talcest knowledge of him I

Or the son of man, that thou makest account of him

!

4 Man is like to vanity

:

His days are as a shadow that passeth away.

5 Bow thy heavens, Lord, and come down:

Touch the mountains, and they shall smoke.

6 Cast forth lightning, and scatter them:

Shoot out thine aiTows, and destroy them.

7 Send thine hand from above; rid me, and deliver me out of great waters,

From the hand of strange children

;

8 Whose mouth speaketh vanity,

And their right hand is a right hand of falsehood.

9 / ivill sing a neio song unto thee, God

:

Upon a psalter}^ and an instrument of ten strings will I sing praises

unto thee.

10 It is he that giveth salvation uyito kings:

Who delivereth David his servant from the hurtfjil sword.

J
( Rid me, and deliver me from the hand of strange children,

. Whose mouth speaketh vanilii.

And their right hand is a right hand of falsehood

:

12 Tliat our sonx may be <(s plants grovm up in their yoxith;

That our daughters may be as corner stones, polished after the simv

itude of a palace
;

13 That our garners may befu'l, affording all manner of store;

That our sheep may bring forth thousands and ten thousands in oui

streets

:

14 That our oxen may be strong to labor; that there he no breaking iv, nor

going out

:

That there be no complaining in om' streets.

15 Happy is that peop/e, that is in such a case

:

Yea, happy is that people whose God is the Lord.
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Psalm CXLV.

MiN. I will extoi thee
J
my God, king;

Peo. And I will bless thy name for ever and ever.

2 Every day will 1 bless thee;

And I will praise thy name for ever and ever.

3 Great is the Lord, and greatly to he praised;

And his greatness is unsearchable.

4 One generation shall praise thy tvorks to another^

And shall declare thy mighty acts.

5 / loill speak of the glorious honor of thy majesty^

And of th}" wondrous works.

6 And men shall speak of the might of thy terrible acts

:

And I will declare thy greatness.

7 They shall abundantly utter the memory of thy great goodnestt

And shall sing of thy righteousness.

8 The Loud is gracio^is, and full of compassion ;

Slow to anger, and of great mercy.

9 The Lord is good to all:

And his tender mercies are over all his works,

10 A I thy works shall praise thfe, Lord
;

And thy saints shall bless thee.

11 They shall speak of the glory of thy kingdom^

And talk of th}' power

;

12 To make known to the sons of men his mighty acts^

And the glorious majesty of his kingdom.

13 Thy kingdom is an everlasting kingdom,

And thy dominion endureth throughout all generations.

14 The Lord upholdeth all that fall,

And raiseth up all those that be bowed down.

15 The eyes of all icait upon thee;

And thou givest them their meat in due season,

IG Thou openest thine hand.

And satisfiest the desire of every living thing.

1

7

The Lord is righteous in all his ways,

A ad holy in all his works.

18 The Lord is nigh unto all them that call upon him^

To all that call upon him in truth.

19 He will fulfil the desire of them that fear him.

He will also hear their cry, and will save them.
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20 The Lord presei'veth all tJiem that love him :

But all the wicketl will he destro3%

2

1

My mouth shall sjjeak the jyi'O'ise of the Lord :

And let all flesh bless his holy name for ever and ever.

LESSON 44.

Psalm CXLVI.

MiN. Praise ye the Lord.

Peo. Praise the Lord, O my soul.

2 While I live imll I praise the Lord :

I will sing praises unto my God while I have any being,

3 Put not your trust in princes^

Nor in the son of man, in whom there is no help.

4 His breath goeth forth, he returneth to his earth;

In that very day his thoughts perish.

5 napx)y is he that hath the God of Jacob for his help,

Whose hope is in the Lord his God ;

6 Which made heaven, and earth, the sea, and all that therein is *

Which keepeth truth for ever :

7 Which executeth judcfment for the oppressed:

Which givetli food to the hungry.

The Lord looseth the prisoners

:

8 The Lord openeth the eyes of the blind

:

The Lord raiseth them that are bowed down :

The Lord loveth the righteous

:

9 r/te Lord preserveth the strangers: he relieveth the fatherless aid the

widow

:

But the way of the wicked he turneth upside down.

10 The Lord shcdl reign forever,

Even thy God, O Zion, unto all generations.

Praise ye the Lord.

Psalm CXLVH

MiN, Praise ye the Lord : for it is good to sing praises unto our God;

Peg. For it is pleasant, and praise is comely.

2 The Lord doth build up Jerusalem

:

He gathereth together the outcasts of Israel.

3 He healeth the broken in heart,

And bindeth up their wounds.
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4 lie telleth (lie number of the stars;

lie callctb them all by their names.

5 Great Is our Lord, and of great power:

His understanding is infinite.

6 The Lord liftelh np the meek

:

lie casteth the wicked down to the ground.

7 Sing unto the Lord with thanksgiving

;

Sing praise upon the harp unto our God.

8 Who covereth the heaven with clouds, ivho prepareth rain, for the earthy

Who maketh grass to grow upon the mountains.

9 He giveth to the beast his food.

And to the young ravens which cry.

10 He delighteth not in (he strength of the horse:

He talicth not pleasure in the legs of a man.

] 1 The Lord taketh pleasure in them that fear him.

In those that hope in his mercj''.

12 Praise the Lord, Jerusalem

;

Praise th}^ God, O Zion.

13 For he hath strengthened the bars of thy gates;

He hath blessed thy children within thee.

14 He maketh 'peace in thy borders.

And filleth thee with the finest of the wheat.

15 He sendeth forth his commandment upon earth:

His word runneth very swiftl3\

16 Hegioeth snoiu like tuool:

He scattereth the hoar frost like ashes.

17 He casteth forth his ice like morsels:

Who can stand before his cold ?

18 He sendeth out his word, and melteth titem:

He causeth his wind to blow, and the waters flow.

19 He sheiceth his word unto Jacob,

His statutes and his judgments unto Israel.

iO He hath not decdl so loith any nation:

And as for his judgments, they have not known them.

Praise ye the Lord.
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LESSON 45.

Psalm CXLVm.

MiN. Praise ye the Lord. Praise ye the Lord from, the heavens:

Peo. Praise him in the heights.

2 Praise ye him, all his ayigels:

Praise ye him, all his hosts.

3 Praise ye him, sur„ and moon:

Praise him, all 3'e stars of light.

4 Praise him, ye heavens of heavens,

And ye waters that be above the heavens.

5 Let them praise the name of the Lord :

For he commanded, and they were created.

6 He hath at so stuhlished-them for ever and ever:

He hath made a decree which shall not pass.

7 Praise the Lord from the earth.

Ye dragons, and all deeps :

8 Fire^ and hail; snow, and vapor
;

Stormy wind fulfilling his word

:

9 Moicntains, and all hills;
*

Fruitful trees, and all cedars

:

10 Beasts, and all cattle;

Creeping things, and flying fowl

:

11 Kings of the earth, and all people;

Princes, and all judges of the earth

:

12 Both young men, and maidens

:

Old men, and children :

13 Let them praise the name of (he Lord : for his name alone is excellent;

His glory is above the earth and heaven.

14 He exalteth the horn of his i^eople,

The i)raise of all his saints
;

Even of the children of Israel, a people near unto him.

Praise ye the Lord.

Psalm CXLIK.

Mm. Praise ye the Lord. Sing unto the Lord a new song^

Peo. And his praise in the congregation of saints.

2 Let Israel rejoice in him that made him

:

Let the children of Zion be joyful in their King.
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3 Let tJiem praise Mm in the dance

:

Let them sing praises unto him with the timbrel and harp.

4 For the Lord taketh pleasure in his people

:

He will beautify the meek with salvation.

5 Let the saints be joyful in glory:

Let them sing aloud upon their beds.

6 Let the high praises of God be in their mouth,

And a two-edged sword in their hand

;

7 To execute vengeance upon the heathen.

And punishments upon the people

;

8 To bind their kings with chains.

And their nobles with fetters of iron

;

9 To execute upon them the judgment written :

This honor have all his saints.

Praise ye the Lord.

Psalm CL.

Mm. Praise ye the Lord. Praise God in his sanctuary:

Peg. Praise him in the firmament of his power.

2 Praise him for his mighty acts:

Praise him according to his excellent greatness.

3 Praise him idith the sound of the trumpet.

Praise him with the psaltery and harp.

4 Praise him with the timbrel and dance

:

Praise him with stringed instruments and organs

5 Praise him upon the loud cymbals

:

Praise him upon the high soimding cymbals.

6 Let everything that hath breath inaise the Lord.

Praise te the Lord.
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